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Volume VI. -will be published in April, and -wiU contain 
the first series of De Qiiincey's Historical Essays & 
Researches, arranged as foUo%vs :— -Homer and the 
Homeridm ; Philosophy of Herodotus; The Theban 
Sphinx; Toilette of the Hebrew Lady : Cicero; The 
Ccesars ; otitis Lamia. 

Edikburgh, ist March 'Sqo. 
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EDITOE'S PREFACE 



The papers included in this volume, like those in the last, 
were written at different points of De Quinoey's life, and are 
culled from difEerent periodicals. The long opening paper, 
entitled "Dr. Parr, or Whiggism in its Relations to Litera- 
ture," hut containing a great deal more than could be guessed 
from that title, and altogether one of the most fascinating 
specimens of De Quincey in what may be called his mis- 
chievous hiographico- satirical vein, was a contribution to 
Blackwood in 1831. The amusing little paper called " Anee- 
dotage " was one of his contributions to the London Magadne 
in 1823 ; the pleasant little biographic sketch of the Marquess 
Wellesley appeared in TaWs MagaaiTie in 1846 ; " Coleridge 
and Opium-Eating " is a very interesting Blackwood paper of 
1845 ; and the fine paper on Charies Lamb was written in 1848 
for the North British Review. Of the two sketches of Professor 
"Wilson, the first and more careful is of date 1829, and has 
been resuscitated from the columns of a long-defunct weekly 
once known as the Edivhwgk Literary Gaxette, while the other 
and slighter is of date 1860, and feom the later and less- 
forgotten Edinburgh weekly called Hog^s Instructor. The 
valuable but strangely whimsical sketch entitled "Sir 
William Hamilton" was a contribution in 1853 to the same 
Hogg's Instructor; and the two closing papers of more 
distant historical range, entitled "Charlemagne" and "Joan 
of Arc," take us back respectively to Blachnood of 1832 and 
Tait of 1847. While further particulars in this chronology 
may be reserved for notes at the beginnings of the papers 
severally, it is well that the reader should be aware befoi-e- 
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2 EDITOR'S PREFACE 

hand that iu tlib volume, as iii Llie last, tliei-e are brouglit 
togetlier products of De Quincey's pen on different occasions, 
and in different sets of circumstances, through many years of 
his busy literaiy life. 

T)ie first seven of the biographic sketches, it will be 
observed, relate to persons and subjects contemporary ivitli 
De Quineey himself, so that in treating them lie could draw 
from his own observations and recollections, and not merely, 
aa in most of the biographies in last volume, from books 
and tradition. These seven papers, accordingly, have been 
arranged pretty much in the order of their subjects. Dr. 
Parr comes first, as, though quite within De Quinoey's 
memory and known to De Quineey by actual contact, yet on 
the whole more an eighteenth-century object than a figure of 
the nineteenth ; Miss Hawkins's Anecdotes, thougt some of 
them are scraps from the Johnsonian world of the eighteenth 
century prior to Parr's connexion with it, may follow Parr, 
as coming from the memory of a lady who was Parr's 
junior ; after which, in the Marquess Wellesley, Coleridge, 
Lamb, Professor Wilson, and Sir WiUiam Hamilton, we are 
distinctly among De Quinoey's coevals. The last four, 
indeed, were personal friends of his, of whom he liad again 
and again made mention in his writings, and of three of 
whom,— Coleridge, Lamb, ajid Wilson, —we have already 
had sketches from him in his Autobiographic Reminiscences. 
This reappearance of Coleridge, Lamb, and Wilson in the 
present volume, to be sketched again, witli Sir William 
Hamilton now in their company, is, indeed, a feature of the 
volume that cannot escape remark. It is worth some atten- 
tion on De Quincey's own account, 

In few lives, of notable intellectual distinction otherwise, 
is there such evidence as in De Quincey's of the possession, 
in almost inordinate degree from the first, of the beautiful 
quality of affection for individual living contemporanes, 
rising into sustained veneration for the two or three of these 
who could be regarded as topmost and supreme. The first 
living contemporary to whom De Quineey bowed in adoring 
allegiance was Wordsworth. O ! how, in his boyhood, he 
had yearned towards that man in the Lakes, whom he had 
not yet seen ; and how, in later years, becoming a denizen of 
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the Liikei hiaiself, he tried to wind his own life, ivy-like, 
round that stationary oak 1 Hardly lese, and indeed larger 
on that aide of his nature which inclined him to epeculative 
philosophy and scholarly eruditionj was his allegiance to 
Coleridge, his aoquaintanceahip with whom had preceded that 
with Wordsworth, though it waa less continuous in the 
sequel. Those two, Wordsworth and Coleridge, were De 
Quinoey's chiefs in the England of his own prime ; but there 
were other and minor, or at all events later and different, 
attachments. The gentle Charles Lamb, who won all hearts, 
had won De Quincej's by special kindness to De Quincey 
himself in London, no less than hy the charms of his peculiar 
literary genius. Then, how De Quincey, — from the moment 
that he and his magnificent physical contrast, the athletic 
Wilson, had been brought into companionship in the Lake 
district, trudging together for days, the strangest of possible 
couples, over its roads and mountains, — how the little De 
Quincey took to this Hercales-ApoUo as somehow his pre- 
destined brother, and admired him and loved him ! The 
friendship with Wilson led to De Quinccy's first visit to 
Edinburgh in 1814, under Wilson's convoy, and so, by 
ramification, to acquaintanceship with some of Wilson's 
Edinburgh friends, Sir William Hamilton in the number. 
These are by no means all ; there were others to whom, in 
various places and on various grounds, De Quinc«y had 
related himself by more or leas of enthusiastic liking. Not, 
of course, but that these personal likings and admirations of 
De Quincey were counterbalanced by equally strong, and 
perhaps equally numerous, personal antipathies. There were 
contemporaries of De Quincey, eminent in their day, to whom 
his antipathy was open and constant, to the pitch m some 
cases of the violently unreasonable, or even the rancorous 
and malicious, — partly periiaps from the same ctnstitutional 
necessity that determined his sympathies and reverencec, but 
sometimes too visibly from reckless political partisLuahip 
Now, when De Quincey, after his tliirty-six years ot silent 
atndent-life, broke forth as a man of letters, seeking a liveli- 
hood by contributions to magazines and other miscellanies, 
and when, as it happened, his most available matter, and the 
most acceptable for popular effect, in this new industry, con- 
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sisted to a large extent of suuli reminiscences as he could 
draw from liia owii life, — accounts of celebrities he had seen 
and known, and of the impreaaions they had made on him- 
sdf, — was it so wonderful that Wordsworth, Coleridge, 
Charles Lamb, Wilson, and others of his highest favourites, 
on the one hand, with now and then a black sheep, or a 
blackish sheep, from the other list, should form the subjects 
of his articles ? It ia to his credit that, though he did now 
and then bring in a victim from, the list of those he disliked, 
or liked but slenderly and thought over-rated, — e.g. Dr. Parr, 
— the lai^r proportion of hia published recollections eon- 
corned those whom he could speak of affectionately and 
admiringly, and were testimonies intended for their honour. 
Here, however, is a peculiarity distinguishing De Quincey 
from the herd of common eulogists. Not only does he never 
make a swan out of a demonstrably inferior bird, but he ia 
critically frank, humorously shrewd and clear-sighted, in hia 
exhibitions of the swans themselves. From the flrat moment 
of his introduction to Wordsworth, intense to idolatry as had 
been his youthful worship of the very name of Wordsworth, 
one can see that his attachment even to this most stately and 
exacting of his seniors was not that of a slavish adherent, 
consrious of being himself a nobody, but that of an inde- 
pendent younger intellect, heoomiugly deferential in the 
presence of greatness, but that could observe sharply, reason 
coolly, detect foibles, and he amused by them, even 
while it yielded homage. So through De Quincey's inter- 
course with Coleridge. The demigod remained a demi- 
god, but a demigod clouded and obscured. So, too, in the 
other cases. When De Quincey sat and conversed with 
Lamb, it was with De Quincey's eyes that he was looking all 
the while at the delightful humourist and essayist, finding 
that he was really aa delightful and as good as all people 
SMd he was, but nevertheless taking his measure. Then, to 
come from the seniors to De Quincey's friends of his own 
age, does any one thint that, while he and Wilson were 
walking together amid the scenery of the Lakes, and the 
physically smaller of the two men had to look up a foot or 
two every time he wanted to share the laugh on the jovial 
face of the laiger, there were not moments when the smaller 
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man had to resort mentally to his private intellectual gauge 
for testing tlie worth of his radiant comrade's ideas on all 
deeper matters in comparison with what he himself carried 
in stock 1 Hence, accordingly, in all those celebrated 
sketches by De Qnincey of the contemporaries he admired 
and honoured most, the presence always of a critical element, 
— the interfusion of qualifying comment or actual banter 
with the eulogy, the hinting or specifying of defects, the 
relapse from the subject of the eulogy as he might deservedly 
appear to the public through his public performancea to the 
man himself on that closer inspection against which not even 
Adam, as the angel told him, could be quite safe, — ■ 

"Thy mate, who aeca when thou art seen least wiae. " 

Not the less, however, although De Quinoey'a admirations of 
those who in his reckoning were the best of his contempor- 
aries were thus all avowedly reasoned admirations, admira- 
tions of limited liability, have we to note his loyalty to 
them. Of this the re-expression of so many of them in the 
present volume is a strong proof. In the various sketches 
of Wordsworth which may be read in previous volumes 
there has been no deficiency of criticism of Wordsworth 
personally ; and in one of them there is a special account of 
those harshnesses of Wordsworth's character and demeanour 
which had caused De Quiacey's estrangement from him at 
lasti In like manner we have heard of De Quincey's quarrel 
with Coleridge on the precious question of their relative 
degrees of guilt in the matter of opium-eating, and have seen 
the worst that De Quincey had to say of his old friend in 
that connexion. Nor in the previous sketches of Charles 
Lamb and Wilson was the amari aH^udd totally wanting. In 
the return to these four in the present volume, howerer, 
there is no increase of the critical mood, but rather a pro- 
clamation of unabated fidelity to the old allegiances. There 
is, indeed, no express new paper on Wordsworth (a paper of 
1846 on Wordsworth's poetry having to be reserved for a 
future volume because of its non-biographical character) ; 
but every mention of Wordsworth's name, or quotation from 
him, attests continned loyalty Ui that surviving patriarch of 
English poetry. Coleridge brtd been dead eleven years when 
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Dii Quiiicey penned tlie .ii'tide entitled " Culerklge and 
Opium -Eating " ; but that article, despite its title, is in the 
main a parting tribute to the memory of the man whom De 
Quinoey still believed to have been, in some intellectual 
respects, the most extraordinary Englishman of his generation. 
The paper on Charles Lamb surpasses wliat De Quincey had 
previously written about Lamb for beauty and completeneea 
of appreciation. To learn what De Quincey really thought 
of his magnificent friend Wilson, the Christopher North of 
BlaekvKod, one must go rather to the two sketches of Wilson 
in the present volume, and especially to the first of them, 
than to the brief sketch included in the serieg of the Auto- 
biographic Eeminisceuces. Finally, it is in the present 
volume, for the first time, that we see De Quincey in actual 
contact with Sir William Hamilton, and learn, though in the 
oddest fashion in which such an abstruse subject was ever 
handled for the entertainment of readers of popular period- 
icals, what De Quincey thought of that since famous Scottish 
philosopher, his enormous and miscellaneous scholarship, and 
the worth of his slashing innovations upon the Scholastic 
Logic 

From Christopher North and Sir WUliam Hamilton to 
pass to Charlemagne and Joan of Arc is certainly a long leap 
backwards. The closing papers on these subjects, however, 
have really their proper place among De Quincey's bio- 
graphical sketches ; and one reason for placing them last in 
the volumes containing the Biographic Sketches is that they 
seem to form a fit transition to the " Historical Essays and 
Researches" which are to come in the next two volumes. 
Both papers are worth reading. In the " Charlemagne," after 
some excellent introductory observations on History in general, 
De Quincey fastens on the great Frankish conqueror and 
emperor of the eighth and ninth centuries, chiefly with the 
view of contrasting him with Napoleon Bonaparte, the French 
conqueror and emperor of the eighteenth and nineteenth. 
De Quincey's prejudice against the modem French generally 
Jiaving been notoriously one of his most extravagant char- 
acteristics, and Napoleon Bonaparte in particular having 
been notoriously one of his life-long abominations, the con- 
trast is so furiously to the disadvantage of the modem French 
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fi£ compared with the Fronts, and of Napoleon as compared 
with Charlemagne, that a careful reader may do wdl to 
adjourn the question for further investigation, only thanking 
this advocate for his eloquent pleading on one of the sides. 
The reception of the "Joan of Arc" may be different. 
Here, as if to vindicate himself from the imputation of being 
incapable of doing justice to the French or to anything in 
French History, Do Quincey calls upon all Frenchmen to 
listen to what he, an Englishman, after Voltaire's old French 
ribaldries and the hesitancies of M. Michelet and other later 
Frenchmen, will eay in honour of the heroic jnaid. It is 
the passages of fine lyrical prose at the opening and the 
close of the paper that chiefly recommend it now, and cause 
it to he remembered aa De Quineey's. A good deal of the 
intermediate matter (of facetious disputation with M. 
Michelet, and what not) may seem unpleasantly out of key. 

D. M. 
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DR, SAMUEL PARE ; 



WHIGGISM IN" ITS RELATIONS TO LITERATURE." 



The time is come when, without offence, the truth may be 
spoken, of Dr. Parr,^ Standing too near to a man's grave, 

" Originally published in Blacbwooi^s Magazine for January, Feb- 
ruary, May, and June 1831, under the title, " Dr. Parr and His Con- 
temporaries," and in the guise of a review of these three books :^i) 
The Works of Samuel Parr, D.D., wlHi Memoirs, fe., by John 
Johnstone, M.D., in 8 yols., London 1828 ; (2) Memoirs of Dr. Parr, 
&c., by the Eev. William Field, iu 2 vols., London 1828 ; (3) 
Parriama; or Notices of the Eeo. Samuel Parr, LL.D., by E. H. 
Baiter, Esij., London 1828. De Qnincey, besides changing the title 
of the papers in Ms reprint of them in 1857 for the sixth volume of his 
Collective Writings, revised them carefully, making alterations, 
omissions, and additions. Ha also threw the original footnotes to the 
papers, or most of them, into an App d tt y pi tl 

!olnme.— M. 

' Twenty-five years ago, I felt t g setup! pp b ng tb 

subject of Dr. Rut, so much hd p isc mt t tdtb 

Doctor : be was known, in fact, too 11 d too p 1 m ally B t 
mark how things change : at th m m t t may be q eat ed 
whether one reader in three th nsand f re d rs b 1 «Tng to thi 
present generation is likely to be w wh th Dosto was po 

what pretensions rest his claims t mm m rat M st p pi will 

suppose him to be that Parr wh gl fieatl is fr h vi 
started in the trade of In ing d m th re «ti f H y VII 1 
wound up the concern lunng tit fChl n Btthy dlfid 
themselves mistaken Tl e Doi-t 11^1 tl 1 t th Ceo g 
era : and his rcpntil on is bu It \\\ o tliut variety of scbolarsbi]i 
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all writers wlio liave trained theraselves to haLita of liberal 
sympathy ami of generous forbearattce — all, in short, hut the 
very juvenile and thoughtless, or the very malignant — put a 
seal upon their lips. Grief, ami the passionate exaggerations 
of grief, have then a title cheerfally recc^ised to indulgent 
consideration. On this principle, I prescribed to myself 
moat willingly a duty of absolute silence at the time of Dr. 
Parr's deatli,^ and through, the years immediately succeeding. 
The sorrow of his numerous friends was at that time keen 
and raw. For a warm-hearted man — and Dr. Parr was such 
— there is an answerable warmth of regret. Errors and 
indiscretions that made themselves painfully felt amongst his 
living associates are then no longer remembered ; virtues 
are brought forward into high relief ; talents and accom- 
plisliments are excusably magnified beyond all propor- 
tions of truth ; and even fcailtJes that operated most 
injuriously upon the comfort of his friends are now 
regarded as mere natural expressions of a flesh-and-blood 

whict cODueots itself with full-blown pedantry. He was & pedagoffue ; 
and among the last of that generation, that sternly contended for the 
necessity of unlimited Hagellatioa. He flagellated many distinguished 
sc' na of ariatocFRtic families, both Whigs and Tories, many of whom 
hough Tin liotively on the subject of the Doctor, and were of 
n tha the reverend gentleman would have banefited much by 
ving hes, which so sternly he exacted upon all other subjects of 
u ture, fr m the inhuman amount of scoui^ngs annually reported as 
reap u his awn private practice. A pedant, it may be thonght, 
an ha e historic value. But even amoi^at pedants there are 
b t nd worse ; more and less meritorious. Extcaordiuary erudi- 
on n though travelling into obscure aud sterile flelds, has i\a own 
peculiar int«reat. And about Dr. Parr, moreover, there circled 
another and fat different interest. His profession as a schoohnoster, 
his reputeil learning, and his political creed as a Whig, brought him 
into direct personal intercourse with the great Wh^ leaders in ParHa- 
ment By looking forward to Section the Second of this paper ou Parr 
my re 1 w II fl d th t (h w sc d 1 is si 1 f t m y m) 
Dr. P rr CO espo d d th haJf t B tish P g w th 

sele t mb rs f th y I t mily d th t! Ep p 1 Be I f 
that Ch hwhhdayhisultd.Bt dpe t t 11 
aris by t p t wh I p mise 1 lo th gh th 

san ped t to th 1 tt f F I ti t th p i pi f 

Bn k S h I tt rs, su h th m will h g with g Id b D 
eve th re ds f letl t 

I Ha wn^born in 174,, and died ni 1825.— M. 
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Immanity, that uttered itaelf in a language of fiery strength. 
These extravagances are even graceful under the imniediate 
impulses which prompt them ; and for a season they are, 
and ought to be, indulged. But this season has ita limits. 
Within those limits the rule is — De mortuis ml nisi honv/m^ 
Beyond them, and when the privilege of recent death can no 
longer he sustained, this rule gives way to another — Be mor- 
tuU nil niei denwnstralile. This canon has now taken effect 
with regard to Dr, Parr. The sanctities of private grief 
must surely have received a sufficient homage, now that the 
grief itself has submitted to the mitigations of time. Enough 
has been conceded to the intemperance of sorrowing frieud- 

' " De moriuis nil nisi SoBum" : — This famous canon of charity 
(" Concerning the dead let us have nothing bat what is kind and 
favonndiU " ) has famished an inevitable o i:as n f mu h d ubtfnl 
casnistry. The dead, as those pre-amhientlj unabl to d t d tbem- 
selves, enjoy a natural privilege of iudulgen amongst th g nerous 
and considerate ; but not to the extent whi h 1h pi g maxim 

would proclaiiD ; since, on this prinoipl u nnu arable 

tenderness to the dead would become the gr u 1 f or 1 inj tice to 
the living : nay, the maxim would contiDUaily t w k ta If ; for 

t«o inexorable a forbsarance with regard t d ad p rs n would 

oftentimes elTectaally close the door to the vindication ot another. 
In fact, neither history nor biography is able to move a step without 
infractions of this rale ; a rule emanating from the blind kindliness of 
grandtnothers, who, whilst groping in the dark after one individnal 
darling, foi^t the collateral or oblique results to others without end. 
These evils being perceived, equitable casuists began to revise the 
maxim, and in its new form it stood thus — "De mortais ni2 niH 
verum" {"Crmceming the dead let 'ua have nothing bid what is true"). 
Why, certainly that is an undeniable r^t of the dead ; and nobody 
in his senses would plead for a small percentage of falsehood. Yet, 
again, in that shape, the masini carries with it a disagreeable aii of limit- 
ing the right to truth. Unless It Is meant to reserve a small allow- 
ance of fiction for the separate use of the living, why insist upon 
tmth as peculiarly consecrated to the dead 1 It all people, living and 
dead alike, have a right to the benefits of truth, why specify one 
class, as if in silent contradistinction to some other class, less 
eminently privileged In that respect ? To me it seems evident that the 
human mind has been long gcoping darkly after some separate right of 
the dead in this respect, but which liitherto It has not been able to 
bring into reconciliation with the known rights of the living. Some 
distinct privilege there should be, if only it could be sharply defined 
and limited, through which a special prerogative might be recognised 
as amongst the aanotltlaa of the grave. 
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ship : the time has at last arrived for the 
appreciation of unbiassed equity. 

Many are the years which have passed away since I first 
set eyes upon Dr. Samuel Parr, Off and on through t)ie 
nine or ten years preceding, I had heard him casually men- 
tioned in Oxford, but not for any good. In most cases, the 
occasion which su^ested the mention of his unamiable name 
was some pointless parody of a Sam-Johnaonian increpation, 
some Drury-Lane counterfeit of the true Jovian thunderbolts. 
In no instance that I recollect had there appeared any 
felicity in these fulminations of Dr. Parr. With an un- 
limitfid licence of personal invective, and with an extrava- 
gance of brutality not credible, except in tlie case of one 
who happened to be protected by age and by his petticoats, 
■ — consequently with one power mote than othei people 
enjoy, who submit themselves to the restraints and 
decencies of social interconrse, — the Doctor had yet made 
nothing of his extra privilege : not so much as once had he 
attained a distinguiahed success. There was labour, indeed, 
and effort enough, preparation without end, and most 
tortuous circumgyration of periods ; but from all this 
sonorous smitheiy of harsh words, dark and pompous, 
nothing adequate emerged, — nothing commensurate, — but 
simply a voluminous smoke ; for the Doctor was a patron of 
tobacco in a degree which made him the horror of ladies, 
and which in all respects reached a point of excess not often 
heard of except on the right bank of the Ehine and the left 
bank ot the Danube. In smoke the Doctor's day com- 
menced ; in smoke it closed ; smoke literal and abominable 
to his ox and his ass, to his man-servant and his maid- 
servant, and to the atianger that was within his gates. But 
to me there seemed always to settle a smoke symbolical 
upon the whole sum of the Doctor's life — all that he did, 
and all that he tried to do. At length a day arrived on 
which the Fates had resolved that I should see Dr. Parr in 
the flesh. 

The scene of this little affair was a front drawing-room 
in the London mansion of a Chancery barrister, Mr. Basil 
Montagu, eminent in himself, and foremost amongst Dr. 
Parr's friends. Here was collected a crowd of morning 
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visitors to Mrs. Montfu^u : time — say 3 i',M. ou a 
day ill the year 1812 : and in a baolt drawing-room, was 
heai'tl, at intervals, the clamorous langh of Dr. Samuel 
Parr, then leceatly arrived from the country upon a visit to 
his London friend. The miscellaneous company assembled 
were speedily apprised who was the owner of that obatreper- 
oua lai^h — so monstrously beyond the key of good society ; 
it txanspired, also, who it was that provoked the laugh, and 
in a subdued key sometimes accompanied that laugh ; it was 
the very celebrated BobuB Smith, And, as a hope was 
expressed that one or both of these gentlemen m%ht soon 
appear amongst us, most of the company lingered, in the 
very reasonable expectation of seeing Dr. Sam, — but I myself 
on the very doubtful chance of seeing Mr. Bobus, Many of 
my junior readers, who cannot count hack so far aa to the year 
in question (1812), are likely to be much at a loss for tlie 
particular kind of celebrity which could possibly illustrate a 
name so little known to these present days as this of Bobus 
Smith. I interrupt, therefore, my little account of Dr, 
Parr, with the slightest outline of Mr. Smith's story and his 
pretensions. Bobus, then, was a brother of the Eev. Sydney 
Smith, already at that time well known as a wit and 
humorist, but tlirough the next thirty and forty years even 
more so. Mr. Robert Smitk, however, even then held the 
higher place in the esteem of his own domestic circle, for 
originality and power. How he came to be known as Bdbvs 
arose naturally thus : Eobert being Latinised by adding the 
ordinary termination its, it was a playful expression of 
analogy to Latinise the familiar abbreviation Boh by the 
same process, as Bob^^. At Cambridge, where he had drawn 
public attention upon himself by Latin philosophic verses, 
framed on the model externally of Lucretius (ie. as regards 
archaic forms of language), and otherwise much in the spirit 
of the Lucretian grandeur as to Orphic enthusiasm and iiery 
movement, — all these metrical essays, having been signed 
Boh"^ Smith, had naturally made him known to the public 
under that signature.^ But these were the playful dytovia-- 

' "That signtitwrs" : — the first syllable ngt being piimouuced 
shoi't, HK in tlie Ei^Usli name Bob, but long, rs iu Bobus, Qie dative 
plural of the word hos by contrnotion for li/oifiiis. 
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p th ]. d t tJ 1 kill til t 1 longed to the 

b tig tl hd Hmtrcyars exposed a 

1 ft cal t bt Al dy tl year 1808 or 

1809 I had b told ( h ti tnl ot) that Mr. 

Bbhd yubf did temiinatioii to 

d t 1 ttl tl <^ tl f wh h y, hut one of 

hh yb das rtf tepp t to the other ; 

so th t th tw J tly y h t d than the last 

mgly Tl fi t wae^ — t reat f t in f ufficient mag- 
t d B IS dl by d th gb the leverage of 
thtid ft t It by hjstp id-jump into 

thptfp t inirl ivith such a 

p t f 1 m i J dgm t p If MB bus could not 
b g t th t t h f, d It th ust co-operate 

t ly y pi d d t 11 t 1 ft but also many 

pi 1 d ^ ft f f tun — m -<, Bpl nd 1 connexion — 
many pi d d pp t ty- — m pi d d combination 

f ban ai 1 k 11 d y t th 11 tl k owledge, Mr. 
B h w llmg totadth k fth dejor else, in 
p d fi ce f tl I ce w 11 t tl w himself, in 

f th 1 n h w tell t al p m ch as he oon- 

Ittb Atltthfrt w mad ; secondly, it 
aa raitt d d tl th dli M B b thought of 
m tti g h self H'' g I sa 1 whisper from 

som b dy th t ^1 1 p d t h Mr. Bobus him- 

self H m g! hoed m j h p "H^scome!" 

w t list d A d 11 tl w Id f those in the 

se t tood t pt t f tl It He took the 

ytpfjsetgh If td mission : he 
Ct us d h mself to be returned to Parliament for some cloae 
borough he took his seat ; on a fitting occasion he prepared 
to utte h s maiden oration ; for that purpose he raised him- 
self holt upright upon his pins ; all the world was hushed ; 
you might have beard not merelj a pin, but even a needle, 
droi At this tntical moment of his life, upon which all 
his %1't cloud built fabric? ot ambition were suspended, 
when, if ei er, he wis colled upon to convei^ all his 
energies suddenly his presence ot mind forsook him , he 
falteitd rudder and compass slipped away from him , and 
— oh I Castor and Pollux ' — Bobus floundered ' noi, tiom 
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b ti T} t t il 1 d d m t b f 

th irese t ■ml t h h t rely ti 

li d til w Id int )\ t M B b Sm tb b d 

th d bl d my C q tlj I w t 1 tl !i 

b t d At ] gt!i th 1 p I wh h call m 

frmjigr thbf,l Ifyh f t 

MtBoIikS h t d bwldh mpell d t 

tin th d ss b t ilj D P 1 

m t mi 11 d m t 1 

1\ bod meed h and 1 tt t 11 t h 

name Irom his dress and his i-on^ ersation Hence it hap- 
pened that for some time I was disposed to question myself 
whether this might not be Mr Bobus e\en (little as it could 
be supposed to resemble him) lather than Dr Parr, so miioli 
did he contradict all uiy rational preconceptions " A man," 
said I, " who has insulted people so outr^ously, ought not 
to have done this in single reliance upon hi? profeBsional 
protections ; a brave man, and » man of honour, would here 
have carried about with bim, m bis manner and deportment, 
some such language as thia : — ' Do not think th^t I shelter 
myaelf under my gown from the natural consequences of the 
affronts I offer ; mortal combats I *m forbidden, sir, as a 
Chriatiaa minister, to engage in , but, as I tind it impossible 
to refrain from occasional licence of tongue, I am \ eiy willing 
to fl"ht a few rounds in a ring, with any gentleman who 
f h If 11 d Let me not be misunderstood ; 

Id t d h D Parr should often, or regularly, 

h ff d tl pe t satisfaction. But I do insist upon 
t tl t 1 Id b e given the very highest sort of 

pro ooat so w t ly as Dr. Parr is recorded to have done, 
nlea use h last extremity, he was ready, like 

b ma to imd rt k short turn-up in a private room, 

th y p wh er whom he had insulted past 

d A loot wh had so often temjted {which is a 

k nd w y f y g — 1 id uented) a cu Igell ng ought him- 
self t li h d m 111 ty to cudgel Dr. Johnson 
ss redly w H h d oi that prmc pla Had volume 

th »« d f tl sam f 1 w th which he floored Osborne 
liappened to lie iijady to the p ostratc g>"asp, nobody 
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can suppose that Jotnson would have disputed Osborne's right 
to retaliate ; in which case a regular succeeaion of rounds 
would have been estahlished. Considerations such as tliese, 
and Dr. Parr's undeniable reputation (granted even by his 
most admiring biographers) as a sanguinary flagellator 
throi^bout his long career of pedagogue, tad prepared me — 
nay, entitled me — to expect in Dr. Parr a huge carcase of 
man, fourteen stone at the least. Even Ids style, pursy and 
bloated, and his sesquipedalian words, all warranted the same 
expectation. Hence, then, my surprise, and the perplexity I 
have recorded, when the door opened, and a little man, in a 
most plebeian wig (far, indeed, from that wig of his whict 
the " Edinburgh Review " of eight or nine years earlier had 
described as flie mighty astonishment, or, in Greek, the /«ya 
fey/M of barbers), cut his way through the company, and 
madefor a/auleuti standir^ opposite to the fire. Into this 
he limged ; and then forthwith, without preface or apology, 
began to open his talk upon the room. Here arose a new 
marvel, and a greater. If I had been scandalised at Dr. 
Parr's want of thews and bulk, conditions so indispensable 
for enacting the part of Sara Johnson, much more, and with 
better reason, was I now petrified with his voice, utterance, 
gestures, and demeanour. Conceive, reader, by way of 
counterpoise to the fine classical pronunciation^ of Dr. 
Johnson, an infantine lisp — the worst I ever heard — from tlie 
lips of a man above sixty, and accompanied with all sorts of 
ridiculous grimaces and little stage gesticuhtii.n'J. Ah t 
in his chair, turning alternately to the nght and t tl 1 ft, 
that he might distribute his edihcatiun m equal p p^ t n 
amongst us, he seemed the verj imaj,e of \ littl Fre h 
gossiping abbe 

Yet tdl that I hai e mentioned n ai and seemed t b a tnfl 
by comparison with the infinite pettiness of his m tt . No 
thing did he utter but little shreds of calumnious tattle— 
the most ineffably silly and frivolous of all that was then 

' Boewell, wlioae ear was pecnliarly quick, and ivliose sensibilities, 
to the better and the worse, in this acoomplisbment were faatidiouslj' 
cultivated — for, in his Bnglish residences, he made s, diligent use of 
his numerous Introductions to the elite of English society — ha« sasm- 
ivhere noticed expressly the singular beauty which distinguished Dr. 
Johnson's accentuation and intonation of Euglish, 
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ciMiiIating ill the Whig salons of London against the Regent. 
I ought, by the way, to have prefaced my little narrative by 
mentioning that about this summer of 1812 the Whig party 
had perfected their sense of a perfidy to themselves on the 
part of the Eegent. lu 1810 it happened that Geoi^e III 
accomplished as a kiug what is called the golden jubilee. The 
twenty-fifth year of any connexion — as, for instance, of a 
marriage^ia called the silver jubilee ; hut the fiftieth year 
the golden. This had been celebrated with peculiar enthusiafm 
by the nation ; and it waa supposed that the nervous 
sympathies of the king had been too powerfully called into 
activity by such parts of the festivities as could not, with 
every care, be wholly withdrawn from his participation. Out 
of this excitement arose a seeond insanity. On the first, 
when the Prince of Wales was a very young and indiscreet 
man, Mr. Pitt's party waa not disposed to have lodged much 
power in his Boyal Highness'a hands, and none at all us due 
by any constitutional right. But things were altered now ; 
the Florizel ^ that had been sowii^ his wild oats in the 
former lunacy wss now an elderly man ; bis I'erditaSi one 
and all, were dead and buried ; and, what was of even more 
importance, it seemed too probable (as in fact happened) that 
this second lunacy would not depart unlesa in company with 
life. The new Regent might now, therefore, be regarded as 
virtually king. This trebled his value to that party which 
should now succeed in winning his confidence. But on such 
a question what room for a doubt ) Surely that party 
which had stood by him through life possessed a paramount 
chum on his gratitude. True ; but paramount to all private 
claims was that of Britain and of Europe. Waa the war in 
Spain to be maintained or noti The Whigs had so used 
this great question as an engine of partisan attack upon their 
opponents that it had become impossible for tkem, with any 
colour of consistency, to do otherwise than withdraw the 
British armies from the Peninsula. That one point settled 

' ■■ The F/oriiel" :— See Shakspere's "Winter's Tale," At ttis great 
distance of time, whBn seventy yeara or so have inlarvene^, it becomes 
necessary U> meutiou that the beautiful Mrs. KobinsoD, who was ttie 
first love of the Prince of Wales, originally caught his eye in perform- 
ing the psrt of Perdiia in this exinisite drama. 
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the case ; and upon that argument, just at this timeiu 1812, 
the wrath of the Whig party was culminating. 

He began precisely in these words ; ' ' Oil ! I shall tell 
you " (laying a etresa upon the word shall, which still further 
aided the resemblance to a Frenchman) " a sto-hee " (lispingly 
for story) "about the Pince Thegent" (such was his nearest 
appioiimation to Princs Regent). " Oh, the Pince Thegent ! 
— the Pince Thegent ! — what a sad, ead man he has turned 
out! But you shall hear. Oh, what a Pince! — what a 
Thegent ! — what a sad Pince Thegent ! " And so the old 
babbler went on, sometimes wringing his hands in lamentation, 
Bometimea flourishing them with French grimaces and shiugs 
of shoulders, sometimes expanding and contracting his fingers 
like a fan. After an hour's twaddle of this scandalous 
description, suddenly he rose, and hopped out of the room, 
exclaiming all the way, " Oh, «Aa( a Pince ! — Oh, wk(U a 
Thermit ! Is it a Thegent, V! it a Pinee, that you call this 
MOft ? Oh, what a. sad Pince I Did anybody ever hear of such 
a sad Pince !■ — such a sad Thegent ! — siuh a sad, sad Pince 
Thegent ? Oh, what a Pince ! " &c., da capo. 

Not witliout indignation did I exclaim to myself, on this 
winding-up of the scene, " And so this, then, this lithping 
slander-monger, and retailer of gossip fit rather for washer- 
women over their tea than for scholars and statesmen, is the 
champion whom his party would propound as the adequate 
antagonist of Samuel Johnson ! Faugh ! " I had occa- 
sion, in this instance, as in so many others which I have 
witnessed, to remark the conflict between the natural and the 
artificial (or adopted) opinions of the world, and the practical 
triumph of the first A crowd of ladies were present ; most 
of them had been taught to believe that Dr. Parr was a pro- 
digious scholar, and in some mysterious way, and upon some- 
thing not exactly known or understood, except by learned 
men, a great authority. Accordingly, upon his first entrance, 
all of them were awed — deep silence prevailed — and the 
hush of indefinite expectation. Two minutes dispersed that 
feeling ; the Doctor spoke, and the spell was broken. No 
sooner waa the style and tendency of Dr. Parr's gossip appa- 
rent than a large majority of those present broke up into 
little parties, entered upon their own affairs, and, by a tacit 
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nut g Itond tlD ctor ai 

self 1 ly t th 1 iy f tl L lee and her immedJate 

1 HdS Jin b tl talker nobody would 
1 p 1 to d this Be dlj nobody would have 

bensond tastdtl — h would not have acknow- 
ledg d ai hdhflttbt, lastly, nobody would 

I w h d to d til — w n ss was impossible in the 

p f & J hn h th 1 t it be said that perhaps 

th 1 d p t n nt II ti al, and careless of a 

li lar t TL. J n t Bo ; all were tinctured 

th bte -at , nd n t f list iguislied talents. And 
I can undertake to say that any man of tolerable colloquial 
powers, speaking upon a proper topic, would have commanded 
the readiest attention. As it was, every one felt (if she did 
not even whisper to her neighbour), " Here, at least, is nothing 
to be learned." 

Such was my own first interview with Dr. Parr ; such ita 
issue. And now let me explain my drift in thus detailing 
its circumstanoes. Some people will aay, the drift was doubt- 
less to exhibit Dr, Parr in a disadvantageous light — as a petty 
gossiper, and a man of mean personal appearance. No, by 
no means. Far from it. I, that write this paper, have my- 
self a mean personal appearance ; and I love men of mean 
appearance.^ Having one spur more than other men to seek 
distinction in those paths where nature has not obstructed 
them, they have one additional chance (and a great one) for 
giving an estended development to their intellectual powers. 
Many a man has risen to eminence under the powerful reaction 
of his mind in fierce counter-^ency (sometimes even, more 
nobly, in grand benignant indifference) to the scorn of the 
unworthy daily evoked by his personal defects, who with a 

' In a letter of Southey's to hia brother, Lieutenant Southey, of 
date Keawick, Nov. 12, 1808, he wrote— " Little Mr. De Quinceyis 
at Gmsmere. He waa here last weeh, and is comiag again. I wish 
he was not EO little, and I wish be would not leave his greatcoat always 
behind him upon ibe road. But he is a very able man, with a head 
brimful of information, " At the date of that letter De Quincey was 
but twenty- tliree years of age. But the same impression of his ex- 
tremely diminutive appearance accompanied him through lifa, until, 
tlie compensating boyish bloom of his face in his earlier years having 
given way to seams and wrinkles under the wear and tear of hla later, 
he atruck every one as " a little druid wight of withered aspect,"— M. 
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handsome person would have sunk into the hizury of a care- 
less life under tlie tranquillising smiles of continual admira- 
tion. Dr. Parr, therefore, lost nothing in -my esteem hy 
showing a raeanish exterior. Yet even this was worth 
mentioniug, and had a value in reference to my present pur- 
pose. I like Dr. Parr : I may say, even, that I love him, 
for some nohle qualities of heart that really did belong to 
him, and were continually breaking out in the midst of his 
singular infirmities. But this, or a far nobler moral 
character than Dr. Parr's, can offer no excuse for giving a 
false elevation to his intellectual pretensions, and raising him 
to a level which he will be found incapable of keeping when 
the props of partial friendship are withdrawn. My object is 
to value Dr. Parr's claims, and to assign his true station both 
in literature and in those other walks of life upon which he 
has come forward aa a public man. With such a purpose 
before me, it cannot be wholly irrelevant to notice even Dr. 
Parr's person, and to say that it was at once coarse and in 
some degree mean ; for his too friendly biographers have re- 
peatedly made his personal appearance the subject of flattery, 
and more than once have expressly characterised it as "digni- 
fied," — which it was not, according to any possible standard of 
dignity, but far otherwise ; and it is a good inference (ia it 
not^ from such a mis-statement to other mis-statements 
grosser and more injurionaly misleading. His person was 
p and h' features were coarse and ignoble, with an air, 
at th a n t ne of drollery, that did not sit well upon age 
tl e gra ty f his profession. Upon one feature, indeed, 
D Par alu d 1 nself exceedingly ; this was his eye. He 
fan ed that t was peculiarly searching and significant : he 
n ted e n, that it frightened people, and had a parti- 
ula f n ot w Is for expressing the severe use of this 
1 a 1 k fun t on "I inJUcted my eye upon him," was his 
ph ase n su 1 cases.' But the thing was all a mistake ; his 
ej 11 be b ne very well ; there was no mischief in it. 

Doubtl , wh n a nervous gentleman in a pulpit, who was 
generally the subject of these inflictions, saw a comical-look- 
ing old man from below levelling one eye at him, with as 
knowing an expression as he could throw into it, mere per- 
' See De Qiiinoey's Appended Note to thi'i imge,— 11, 
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plexity as to the motive and proper construction of so un- 
seasonable a personality might flutter his apirita, and, to 
the vain, misjudging operator below, might distort this 
equivocal confusion, arising out of blank ignorance of his 
meaning, into the language of a conscious and confessing 
onlprit. Explanations would be of rare occurrence ; for 
some would not condescend to complain ; and others would 
feel that the insult, unless it was for the intention, had 
scarcely body enough and tangible shape to challenge inquiry. 
To remonstrate would only be to let Dr. Parr know that he 
had succeeded in lodging an affront, and also to give him an 
opportunity for redoubling it. They would anticipate that 
the same man who, in so solemn a situation as that between 
a congregation and their pastor, could offer such an affront, 
would be apt to throw a fresh ridicule upon the complaint 
itself, by saying—" Fix my eye upon you, did I ? Why, 
that's all my eye with a vengeance. Look at you, did I ? 
Well, sir, a cat may look at a king." This said in a tone of 
sneer ; and then, with sneer and stnit at once, " I trust, sir 
— humbly, I take leave to suppose, sir — that Dr. Parr is not 
HO obscure a person, not so wholly unknown in this sublunary 
world, but he may have licence to look even at as great a 
man as the Reverend Mr. Soand-so." And thus the worthy 
Doctor would be confirmed in his mistake that he carried 
about with him, in his very homely colleotion of features, an 
organ of singular power and effect for detecting hidden guilt. 
A mistake, at all events, it was ; and his biographers have 
gone into it as largely under the delusions of friendship as 
he under the delusions of vanity. On this, therefore, I 
ground what seems a fair inference — that, if in matters so 
plain and palpable as the character of a man's person and 
the cast of his features it has been possible for his friends to 
fall into gross errors and exaggerations, much more may we 
count upon sneb fallacies of appreciation in dealing with the 
subtler qualities of his intellect, and his less determinable 
pretensions as a scholar. Hence I have noticed these lower 
and trivial misrepresentations as presumptions for suspecting 
more weighty instances of the same ext^gerating spirit The 
onmAis which prompted so unserviceable a falsification of the 
real case is not likely to have hesitated when coming upon 
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f^romid more important to Dr. Pair's reputation, and, at the 
same time, imicli more susceptible of a sincere latitude of 
appraisement, even amongst the neutral. I call the whole 
estimates to a new audit, and submit the claims of Dr. Parr 
to a more equitable tribunal I would anticipate the award 
of posterity ; and it is no fault of mine that, in doing so, it 
wOI he necessary to hand the Doctor down from that throne 
in the cathedral of English clerical merit, on which the in- 
temperate zeal of his friends has seated him for the moment, 
into some humble piebendal stall. Far more agreeable it 
would naturally have been to assist in raising a man unjustly 
depreciated than to undertake an office generally so ungra- 
cious as that of repressing the presumptuous enthusiasm of 
partisans, where it may seem to have come forward, with 
whatever eia^erations, yet still in a service of disinterested 
friendship, and on behalf of a man who, after all, was undeni- 
ably learned. The disinterestedness, however, of that admira- 
tion which has gathered about Dr. Parr is not so genuine as 
it may appear. His biographers (be it recollected) are bigots, 
who serve their superstition in varnishing their idol ; (ley 
are Whigs, who lose no opportunity of undervaluing Tories ; 
they are religious Dissenters, who value their theme quite as 
much for the collateral purpose which it favours of attacking 
the Church of England as for its direct and avowed one of 
lauding Dr. Parr. Moreover, in the letters (which, in the 
und^ested chaos of Dr. Johnstone's collection, form three 
volumes out of eight ^"j. Dr. Parr himself obtains a mischievous 
power, which, in a more regular form of composition, he 
would not have possessed, and which, as an honest man, we 
must presume that he would not have desired. Letters 
addressed to private correspondents, and only by accident 
reaching the press, have all the licence of private conversa- 
tion. Most of us, perhaps, send a little treason or so at odd 
times through the post-office. In all this tliere is no blame. 
Hone veniam petitimsgue damusque tiictssim. Such an indul- 
gence we claim for ourselves, and allow to our antagonists ■ 
we give and we take interchangeably. But publication is 

' The Works of SaiRud Parr, LL,D, .- tmtk Memoirs (jf his Life 
and Writings and a Seleclion from his Corre^onderice, by John 
Johnstone, M.D., 8 vols., London, 1828,— M. 
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another thiug. Eusli insinuations, judgments of ultra violence, 
injurious anecdotes of loose or no autiiority, and paradoxes 
sportively maintained in the certainty of a benignant con- 
structiou on the part of the individual coirespondent— all 
these, when printed, become armed, according to circum- 
stances of time and person, with the power of extensive 
mischief It is undeniable that through Dr. Parr's published 
letters are scattered some scores of passages which, had he 
been alive, or had they been brought forward in a formal 
addresa to the public, would have called forth indignant 
replies of vehement expostulation or blank contemptuous 
contradiction And many even of his more general com- 
ments on pol tical affairs, or on the events and characters of 
his times would have been overlooked only upon the con- 
sideration that tlie place which he occupied, in life or in 
literati re was not such as to aid him in giving effect to his 

In man\ of these cases, as we have said already, the 
wnter had a title to allowance which those who publish his 
letters have not. But there are other cases which call for as 
little indulgence to him as to them. In some of his political 
intemperances, he may be considered as imder a twofold 
privilege: first, of place — since, as a private letter-writer, 
writing in his study things meant to be read in his corre- 
spondent's drawing-room, he must be held as within the 
protection and the licence of his own fireside ; secondly, of 
time — since, on a general rale of construction, it may be 
assumed that such communications are not deliberate, bnt 
thrown off on the spur of the occasion ; that they express, 
therefore, not a man's settled and abiding convictions, bnt 
the first momentary impulses of his passion or his humour. 
But in many of his malicious sarcasms and disparaging 
judgments upon contemporaries who might be regarded as 
competitors with himseK, either for the prizes of clerical life 
or for public estimation, Dr. Parr could take no benefit by 
this liberal construction. The sentiments he avowed in 
many cases of this description were not in any respect hasty 
or unpremeditated ebullitions of a momentary impulse. This 
is evident ; because uniformly, and as often almost as he 
either spoke or wrote upon the persons in question, he gave 



yGoogle 



24 BIOGRAPHIES AND BIOGIiAPHiC SKETCHES 

vent to the same bilious jealousy in eneers oi libels of one 
uniform character ; and, if he forbore to do this in his open 
and avowed publications, the fair inference ia that his fears 
or his interest reetrained him ; since it is notorious, from the 
general evidence of his letters and his conversation, that none 
of those whom he viewed with these jealous feelings could 
believe that they owed anything by possibility to his courtesy 
or hia moderation. 

For example, and just to iUustrate my meaning, in what 
terms did he speak and write of the very eminent Dean of 
Carlisle, the late Dr, Isaac Milnei ? How did he treat 
Bishop Herbert Marsh 1 How, again, the illustrious Bishop 
Horsley ! 1 All of them, I answer, with unprovoked scur- 
rility. Not one had offered him any alight or offence ; all 
■were persons of gentlemanly bearing, though the last (it is 
true) had shown some rough play to one of Parr's pet 
heresiarchs ; all of them were entitled to his respect by 
attainments in various directions superior to hie own ; and 
all of theni were more favourably known to the world than 
himself, by useful contributions to science or tbeologic learn- 
ing. Dean Milner had. ruined his own activities by eating 
opium ; and he is known, I believe, by little more than hia 
continuation down to the Lutheran period of that Ecclesi- 
astical History which had been originally undertaken by his 
brother Joseph,^ and by the papers which he contributed to 
the London Philosophical Transactions. But his researches 
and his accomplishments were of wonderful extent ; and his 
conversation is still remembered by multitudes for its re- 
markable compass, and its almost Burkian quality of elastic 
accommodation to the flnctuating accidents of the occasion,* 
so that his contributions were not drawn from recollections 
of past studies that fitted in by accident to an alien call, but 
were felt to be a natural and spontaneous grovith under the 
inspirations of the moment The dean was not much in the 
world's eye : at intervals, indeed, he was to be found at the 

' Dr. Isaac Milner, 1761-1820 ; Bishop Herbeit Marili, 1758-1839; 
Bisliop Samuel Horsley, 1738-1806.— H. 

' Biatory qfihe Chia-ck qf Christ, by Joseph Milner, fi vols., 17S1. 
Addithm iy lirmc Milner, 1819. — M. 

* See De Qnineej's Appeudad Note to this pfige. — M. 
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witli the Wilberforceh, ThorntoiiB, Hoares, Bab ngton^ G a- 
bornee, &c., and many thousands of less diatingu shed perao s 
in and out of Parliament, Dean Milner assigned i pecul ar 
emphasis, and a more significant interpretatio to those 
doctrineB of original sin, the terms upon whicl ledempt on 
ia offered, ^ — to regeneration, sanctifi cation, &c.,— wh ch ha e 
the appearance of heing tlie characteristic jarts n the 
Christian economy. Whether otherwise wrong or right in 
these views, it striliee us poor lay critics (who pretend to no 
authoritative knowledge on these great mysteries) that those 
who adopt them have at all events a printd fade title to be 
considered less worldly, and more apicitnal-mindcd, than the 
mass of mankind ; and sueli a frame of mind is at ieast an 
argument of fitness for religions contemplations, in so far as 
temper is concerned, be the doctrinal (or merely intellectual) 
errors what they may. Consequently, for our own parts, 
humbly sensible as we are of our deficiencies in this great 
science of Christian philosophy, we could never at any time 
join in the unthinking ridicule which is scattered by the 
brilliant and the dull upon these peculiarities. Whereso- 
ever, and whensoever, we must freely avow that evidences of 
real nonconformity (o the spirit of this impure earth of ours 
command our wnfeigned respect. But that was a thing which 
the worthy Dr. Parr could not abide. He loved no high or 
aerial standards in morals or in religion. Visionaries, who 
encour^ed such notion*., he viewed (to express it by a li-araed 
woid) as atpoySarori Tos, ind as fit sub|ecti for the chastise- 
ment of the secular arm In fact, he would have persecuted 
a little upon such a provocation On JIi Pitt and the rest 
who joined in suspending the Haheas Corpus Act Dr Parr 
was wont to ejaculate Ill's pastoral benediction in the follow- 
ing after-dinner toaf^t — "Qtu niipendermtf, tub^mdautwr ! " 
And afterwards, upon occasion rf the iis: bill' proioked by 
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the tumults at Mancheater, Glasgow, &c, his fatherly blusam^ 
was daily uttered in this little caresBing aentiment — " Bills 
for the tliroata of those who framed the bills!" On tlie 
same ptinciple, he would have prayed fervently^ — had any 
Isaac Milner infested his parish — " Let tiiose who would 
exalt our ideals of Christiaiiity be speedily themselves 
exalted ! " And, therefore, if any man inquires upon what 
grounds it was that Dr. Parr hated with an intolerant liatred 
— scorned, aud sharpened hia gift of sneer upon — the late 
Deaa of Cajliale, I have here told him "the reason why" ; 
and reason enough, I think, in all conscience. For be it, 
known that, over and above other weighty and obvious 
aignments for such views, Dr. Parr had a standing personal 
irritation connected with this subject— a continual "thorn in 
the fleah " — in the relations subsisting between himself and 
his principal, tie incumbent of his own favourite and adopted 
parish. As the poaition of the parties was amusing to those 
who were in possession of the key to the right understanding 
of it — viz. a knowledge of their several views and opinions 
■ — I will pause a moment ffl describe the circumstances of 
the case. 

Dr. Parr, it is well known, spent a long period of hie 
latter life at Hatton, a village in Warwickshire. The living 
of Hatton belonged to Dr. Bridges, who, many a long year 
ago, was well known in Oxford as one of the fellows in the 
magnificently-endowed College of Magdalen ; that is to say, 
Dr. Bridges was the incumbent at the time when some 
accident of church preferment brought Di'. Parr into that 
neighbourhood. By an arrangement which I do not exactly 
understand, the two doctors, for their mutual convenience, 
exchanged parishes. I find it asserted by Dr. Johnstone 
that on Dr. Parr's side the exchange originated in a spirit of 
obliging accommodation. It may be so : although the word 
accomrtiodatioii, which forced itself slowly upon the hazy 
intellect of Shakspere's Bardolph as " that by which a man 
is, or may be thought to be, accommodated," does not ceriiainly 
appear to have ever found a place in the practical vocabulary 
of Dr. Parr. However, one pointed reservation was made by 
Dr. Bridges (whether in obe^Uence to church discipline or to 
hia private scruples of conscience, I cannot say) : viz. that 
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once in every year (according to niy remcmbraaice, for a series 
of six consecutive Sundays) he sliould undertake the pulpit 
duties of the church. On this scheme the two learned clerks 
built their cUtemi fxdera reg^n ^ ; and, like two buckets, the 
Drs. Bridges and Parr went up and down reciprocally for a 
long succession of years. The waters, however, which they 
brought up to the lips of their parishioners were drawn from 
two different wells ; for Dr. Brii^es shared in the heresy of 
the Dean of Carlisle. Heuce a. system of energeUe (on Dr. 
Parr's side, we may say of fierce) mutual counteraction. 
Each, during his own reign, lahoured to efface all impressions 
left by his rival. On Dr. Bridges's part^ this was probably, 
in some measure, a necessity of conscience i for he looked 
upon his flock as ruined in spiritual health by the neglect 
and ignorance of their pastor. On Dr. Parr's, it was the 
mere bigotry of hatred, such as all schemes of teaching are 
fitted to provoke which appeal to a standard of ultra-perfec- 
tion, or exact any peculiar sanctity of life. Were Bridges 
right, in that case, it was clear that Parr was wrong by vital 
defect. But, on the other hand, were Parr right, then 
Bridges was wrong only by superfluity and pardonable re- 
dundance. Such was the position, such the mutual aspects, 
of the two doctors. Parr's wrath waxed hotter and hotter. 
Had Dr, Bridges happened to be a vulgar sectarian, of narrow 
education, of low breeding, and without distinguished con- 
nexions, — those etedaih gales or annual monsoons which 
brought in his periodical scourge would have been haUed by 
Parr as the harbingers of a triumph in reversion. Yielding 
the pulpit to his rival for a few Sundays, he would have 
relied upon the taste of his parishioners for making the 
proper distinctions. He would have said— "You have all 
eyes and ears — you all know that fellow ; you all know me : 
need I say more 1 Pray, don't kick him when he comes 
again.'' But in the present case this sort of contempt was 
out of the question. Dr. Bridges was a. man of fortune; 
travelled and accomplished ; familiar with courts and the 
manners of courts. Even that intercourse with people of 
rank and fashion which Parr so much cultivated in his latter 
years, and which, to his own conceit, placed him so much in 
' Theit compact of alternate soTereignty. 
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advance of his own order, gave him no advantage over Dr. 
Bridges. True, the worthy fanatic (as some people called 
him) had planted hiinaelf in a house at Clifton near Bristol, 
and spent all hie days in riuming up and down the lanes and 
alleys of that great eity, carrying Christian instruction to the 
dena of squalid poverty, and raisii^ the torch of spiritual 
light upon the laire of dissolute wretchedness. But, in other 
reapects, he was a man com/me ilfa'af. However his mornings 
might be spent, his soirees were elegant, and it was not an 
impossible event to meet a prince or an ambassador at his 
parties. Hence it became vexatiously difficult to treat him 
as a person of no social consideration. In that view he was 
the better man of the twa And Parr'a revenge, year after 
year, was baulked of its food. In this dilemma of impotent 
rage, what he could he did ! And the scene was truly 
whimsical. Regularly as Dr. Bridges approached, Dr. Parr 
fled the country. As the wheels of Dr. Bridges were heard 
mutterii^ menacingly in advance, Dr. Parr's wheels were 
heard groaning sullenly in retreat. And, when the season 
of this annual affliction drew to a close, when the wrath of 
Providence was spent, and the church of Hatton passed from 
under the shadows of eclipse into renovated light, then did 
Dr. Parr — cautiously putting out his feelers to make sure of 
the enemy's retreat— resume the spiritual sceptre. He con- 
gratulated his parish of Hatton that their trials were over ; 
he performed classical lustrations, and Pagan rites of expia- 
tion i he circled the churchyard nine times mthtrskins (or 
inverting the course of the sun) ; lie fumigated the whole 
precincts of Hatton Church with shag tobacco ; and left no 
stone unturned to cleanse his little Warwickshire fold from 
its piacular pollution. 

This anecdote illustrates Dr. Parr's temper. Mark, 
reader, his self-contradiction. He hated what he often 
called " rampant orthodoxy," and was never weary of run- 
ning down those churchmen who thought it their duty to 
strengthen the gates of the English Church against Popish 
superstitions (or what thmj viewed as such), on the one hand, 
or gainst Socinianiam on the other. Yet, let anything 
start up in the shape of zealous and fervid devotion — right 
or wrong — and let it threaten to displace his own lifeless 
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scheme of ethics, or to give a shock of galvanism to his 
weekly paralytic eihortatiooa ; let but a scintillation appear 
of oppositioa in that shape, and wko bo ready lo persecute 
as Dr. Parr 1 Fanaticism, he would tell us, was what he 
could not hear ; the rights of the Church must be supported 
with rigour; if needful, even with severity. He was also a 
great patron of the Church as gainst laymen ; of the paraoa 
iia against the churchwarden ; of the rector's right to graze 
hia horse upon the graves ; of the awful obligation upon his 
conscience to allow of no darned or ill-washed surplice ; of 
the solemn responsibility which he had undertaken in the 
face of his country to suffer no bell-ringing except in canonical 
hours ; t« enforce the decalogue, and also the rubric ; to obey 
his ecclesiastical superiors within the hours of divine service ; 
and, finally, to read all proclamations or other state docu- 
ments sent to him by authority with the most dutiful aub- 
mission, simply reserving to himself the right of making 
them as ridiculous as possible by his emphnsis and cadence. 
In this fashion Dr. Parr manifested his reverence for the 
Church Establishment ; and for these great objects it seemed 
to him lawful to persecute. "^ But, as to purity of doctrine, 
zeal, primitive devotion, the ancient faith as we received it 
from our fathers, or any service pretending to be more than 
lip service- — for all such q^uestionable matters it was incum- 
bent upon UB to show the utmost liberality of indifference on 
the most modern and showy pattern, and, except for Popery, 
to rely upon Bishop Hoadly. This explanation was neces- 
sary to make the anecdote of Dr. Bridges fully intelligible ; 
and that anecdote was necessary to explain the many scornful 
allusions to that reverend gentleman which the reader will 
find in Dr, Johnstone's collection of letters ; but, above all, it 
was necessary for the purpose of putting him in possession of 
Dr. Parr's character and position as a member of the Churcli 
of Ei^land. 

To return from this digression into the track of our 
speculations : Dean Milner and Dr. Bridges stood upon the 
same ground in Dr. Parr's displeasure. Their offence was 
the same, their criminality perhaps equal ; and it was 
obviously of a kind that, for example's sake, ought not to be 
1 See De Qiiincfv's Appenrteri Note to thi? page— ir. 
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ovei'looked. But Herbert Marsh was not implicated in 
their atrocities. No chaise of that nature was ever preferieil 
against him. His merits were of a different order, and, — 
confining my remarks to hia origiiud merit, and ttat which 
perhaps exclusively drew upon him the notice of Mr. Pitt'3 
government, — not so strictly clerical. His earliest public 
service was his elaborate account of tlie regal conferences at 
Pilnitz, and liis consequent justification of this country in 
the eyes of Europe on the question, then pending between 
her and the French Republic, with which party lay the onus 
of first virtual aggression, and with which therefore, by im- 
plication, the responsibility for that deluge of blood and 
carnage which followed.^ This service Herbert Marsh per- 
formed in a manner to efface the remembrance of all former 
attempts. His next service was more in the character of his 
profession : he introduced his country to the very original 
labours in theology of Michaelis, and he expanded the compass 
and value of these labours by his own exertions.^ Patriots, 
men even with the feeblest sense of patriotism, have felt grate- 
ful to Dr. Marsh for having exonerated England from the guilt 
of creating a state of war lightly — upon a weak motive — upon 
an unconsidered motive — or indeed upon any motive or reason 
whatsoever ; for a reason supposes choice and election of the 
judgment, and choice there can be none without an acknow- 
ledged alternative. Now it was the triumphant result of 
Dr. Marsli's labours that alternative there was practically 
none, under the actual circumstances, for Great Britain ; and 
that war was the mere injunction of a flagrant necessity, 
coupling the insults and the menaces of Prance with what 
are now known to have been the designs, and indeed the 
momentary interests, of the predominant factions at that 
epoch, Herbert Marsh has satisfied everybody almost but 
the bigots (if any now survive) of Jacobinism as it raged in 
1792 and 1793, when it held its horrid Sabbaths over the 
altar and the throne, and deluged the scaffolds with innocent 

' History 0/ the Polilics of Qreat BrUain ami France frma the 
time of the Coriftrmce at Pilniii to the Declaration qf War agaimt 
Great Britain. 2 vols. 1800.— M. 

* Miohaelis'a Introduction to the New Testament, translated from 
the Gorniflii, with notes, etc, 6 vols. 1793-lSOl.— M. 
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blood. All but thosu he has satisfied. Has lie satisfied Dr. 
Parr ? No. For tliose who governed his lluctiiating coii- 
scienc* were the parliamentary leaders from whom he 
expected a bishopric (and would very possibly have got it, 
had some of them lived a little longer in the first decade of 
this century, or he himself lived to the end of the third).^ 
Hence it does not much surprise me that, in spite of his 
natural and creditable horror on the judicial murder of the 
French king, he relapsed into Jacobinism so fierce that two 
years after a friend, by way of agreeable flattery, compliments 
him as being only "half a mnseulatte" ; a compliment, how- 
ever, which he doubtless founded more upon his confidence 
in Dr. Parr's original gootlness of heart, and the almost 
inevilable contagion of English society, than upon any 
warrant which the Doctor had yet given him by words or 
by acts for so advantageous an opinion. Well, therefore, 
m^ht Herbert Marsh dL9please Dr. Parr. He was the open 
nntagonist of those through whom only the fortunes of 
iamculoites, thorough-bred or half-bred, had any chance of 
thriving ; and he had exposed the hoUowneas of that cause 
to which the Doctor was in a measure sold. 

As to Horsley, hia whole life, as a man of letters and a 
politician, must have won him the acceptable tribute of Dr. 
Parr's fear and hatred ; a tribute which Dr. Parr paid as 
duly as his assessed taxes, Publicly, indeed, he durst not 
touch him ; for the horrid scourge which Horaiey had 
wielded at oae time, in questions of scholarship and ortho- 
doxy, still resounded in his ears. But in his letters and 
conversation Dr. Parr fretted for ever at hia eminence, and 
eyed bm grudgingly and malignly; and those among hia 
correepon lenti who were not too generous and noble-minded 
to pay their court through his weaknesses evidently were 
aware that a sneer at Bishop Horsley was as welcome as a 
1 asket of game. Sneers, indeed, were not the worst : there 
are to be found in Dr. Parr's correspondence some dark in- 
Hinuarions, apparently pointed at Horsley, which involve a 
Bort of charges that should never be thrown oat against any 
man without the accompaniment of positive attestations. 
What may have been the tenor of that bishop's life anil 
' Sfc Dc Qiiincpy's Apppnckd N'ote to tVm jiage, -M. 
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conversation I do not take upon myself to say. It is little 
probable, at tliis time of day, under the censorious vigilance 
of so many unfriendly eyes, and in a nation where even the 
persons upon the jiidicial bench exhibit in their private lives 
almost a sanctity of deportment, that a dignitary of the 
English Church will err by any scandalous immorality. Be 
that, however, as it may, and confining our view to Horsley 
in iiis literary character, I must say that he is far beyond 
the reach of Dr. Parr's hostility. Am a polemic and a 
champion of his own Church, lie was above the competition 
of any contemporary divine. As a theologian, he reconciles 
the nearly contradictory merits of novelty and originality 
with well-meditated orthodoxy ; and I may venture to assert 
that bis Sermom produced a greater impression than any 
English book of pure divinity for the last century.^ In 
y g h , I do not speak of the sale ; what that might be 
Ik ot ; I speak of the strength of the impression 

I £f sed hrongh the upper circles, as apparent in the 
er lal tenns which, after the appearance of that work, 
■sally marked the sense of cultivated men in speaking 
f B h p Horsley— even of those who had previously viewed 
hmi with some dislike in bis character of controversialist. 
Let the two men be compared ; not the veriest bigot amongst 
the Dissenters, however much he would naturally prefer as a 
companion, or as a subject for eulogy, that man who betrayed 
the interests of his own Church to him who was its column 
of support and ornament, could have the hardihood to 
insinuate that Dr. Horsley was properly, or becomingly, a 
mark for the scurrilities of Dr. Parr. In what falls within 
the peculiar province of a schoolmaster, I think it probable 
(to make every allowance which candour demands) that Dr. 
Parr had that superior accuracy which is maintained by the 
practice of teaching. But in reach and compass of intellect 
in those mixed branches of speculative wsearch which belong 
equally to divinity and to metaphysics (as in the Platonic 
philosophy), in philosophic scholarship, and generally in 
vigour of style and thought, I suppose Horsley to have had, 
in the eyes of the public no less than in the realities of the 

' His &™ DM were published hi 1810-1822 in four volumes, ami 
ai^in in 1859 in two volumes.— 51. 
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(.ase =o prodipoiisly tlie advantage that none lint a sycophant 
or <i fils« fruntl would think of suggesting seriously a com- 
pan=on so disadvantageoua to Dr. Parr, But, at all events, 
let the rddfMn. of merit be what they may in Horsley, 
certainlv his absolute merit is unquestionable ; and the 
continued inaults of Dr. Parr are insufferable. 

Upon these lu^tifying grounds — viz. special attacks past 
counting, besides a general system of disparagement and 
contumely towards the most distinguished pretensions in 
Church and State, unless raided on the side of the Whigs — ■ 
I stand for a sufficient apology in pressing the matter 
strongly against Dr. Parr.^ Not Tories only, but all who 
resist anarchists (for that Dr. Parr did not blazon himself in 
that character was due to the lucky accident which saved 
him from all opportunities of atting upon his crazy specula- 
tions), have an interest in depressing to their proper level 
those who make a handle of literature for insidious party 
purposes, polluting ita amenities with the angry passions 
proper to our civil dissensions, and abusing the good-nature 
with which we Tories are always ready to welcome literary 
merit without consideration of politics. In order to appraise 
Dr. Parr satisfactorily, let us pursue him through his three 
characters, the triple role which he supported in life : iirst, 
of Whig politician ; secondly, of scholar (or, expressing our 
meaning in ite widest extent, of literary man) ; and, finally, 
of theologian. 

There are, in every populous community, many different 
strata of society, that lie in darkness, as it were, to each 
other, from mere defect of mutual intercourse ; and in the 
literary world there arc many chambers that have absolutely 
no intercommunication. Afterwards, when thirty or sisty 
years have passed away^ — by means of posthumous memoirs, 
letters, anecdotes, aud other literary monuments — they are 
all brought, in a manner, face to face ; and we, their posterity, 
first see them as making up a whole, of which they them- 
selves were imperfectly conscious. Every year makes further 
disclosures ; and thus a parados is realised, that the more we 
are removed from personal connexion with a past age of 
literature oftentimes the better we know it. 

' See Be Quincey's AppendBd Note to this X>s.^e. — M. 
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Meantime, as an appropriate close to tliia ptelimiuai'y 
section, I will put a question — and in a cursory way diBOiiss 
the proper answer to it — upon Dr. Parr, as a man of tl>e 
world, and ambitioua candidate for worldly distiactiona ; in 
short, as the architect of his fortunes. Was he, in this light, 
an able and successful man ! Or, separating the two parts of 
that question, which do not always proceed concurrently, if 
he were not successful in a d^ee corresponding to his own 
wishes and the expectations of his friends, — if it is nntonous 
that he inissed of attaining those pnzes which he nes er hesi 
tated to avow as the objects that stimulated his ambition, — in 
what degree are we to ascribe his failure to want of talent, to 
misdirection of his talent, to a scrupulous and fastidious 
int^ity, to the injustice of hi' superiors, or, finally, to mere 
accidents of ill luck 1 One man va each ten thousand comes 
into this world, accoiding to the homeh saying, "nith a 
silver spoon in his mouth " i but most men have a fortune to 
mate, a station to create. Taknig life is a whole, luck has 
hutlittle swayin controlling its arrangements. Good sense and 
perseverance, prudence and enei^, these are the fatal deities 
that domineer over the stars and their aspects. And, when 
an (mMtions man's coffin knocks at the gates of the tomb, it 
is a question not unimportant, amoi^ other and greater 
questions, What was he on beginning life— what is he now f 
What has been his success in playing for the great stakes of 
his profession or his trade 1 By his own confession, often 
and most frankly repeated. Dr. Parr was an ambitious man 
on the vu^arest scheme ; what, then, in his case, will be the 
answer to these questions ? 

The prizes which the Doctor set before his eyes from his 
earliest days were not very lofty, but they were laudable ; 
and he avowed them with a naiveU that was amusing. They 
were two — a mitre and a coach-and-four. " I am not accus- 
tomed," sayS he (writing to an Irish bishop), " to dissemble 
the wishes I once had " (this was said in 1807, when he had 
them more than ever) "of arriving at the profits and splen- 
dour of the prelacy, or the claims to them which I beheve 
myself Xa possess." The bishopric he did not get ; there he 
failed. For the coacli-and-four he was more fortunate. At 
the very latest period of his life, when the shades of death were 
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fast gathering about liini, he ftrand himself able to indulge in 
this luxury ; and, as his time wa« obviously short, he wisely 
resolved to make the most of it ; and, upon any ot no excuse, 
the Doctor was to be seen flyii^ over the land at full gallop, 
and scouring town and country with four olerioaMooking 
long-tailed horses. We believe he even meditated a medal, 
commemorating his first ovation by a faithful portrait of the 
coach and his own episcopal wig in their meridian pomp. 
He might have been represented in the act of looking out of 
the window, and "inflicting his eye" upon some hostile 
jMiTBon picking his way through the mud on foot. On the 
whole, I really rejoice that the Doctor got his coach and his 
four resounding coursers. The occasional crack of the whip 
must have sounded pleasantij in his ears at a period when he 
himself had ceased to operate with tlwt weapon- — when he 
was no more than an emeritus professor— and could be 
saluted no longer as Samuel /lacrriyo^opos.^ So far was 
well ; but still, I ask, how came it that his coach panels 
wanted their appropriate heraldic decoration 1 How was it 
that he missed the mitre? Late in life, I find him charac- 
terising himself as an " unpreferred, calumniated, half- 
starving country parson " ; no part of which, indeed, was 
true ; but yet I demand — how was it that any colourable 
plea existed, at that time of his career, to give one moment's 
plausibility to such an esa^eration ? Let us consider. 

Dr. Parr was the son of a country practitioner in the 
humbler departments of medicine. Pair senior practised as 
a surgeon, apothecary, and accoucheur. From him, there- 
fore, his son could expect little, assistance in bis views of 
personal aggrandisement. But that was not necessary. An 
excellent Latin scholar, and a man who brought the rare 
sanction (sanctiflcation, I was going to say) of clerical coun- 
tenance to SO graceless a party as the Whigs, who in those 
days had scarcely a professional friend to say grace at their 
sijmyosia, must, with any reasonable discretion in the conduct 
of his life, have been by much too valuable a resource on the 
Whig establishment to run any risk of neglecL The single 
clerk, the one sole reverend man of lettens, who was borne 

' The scoJirge-bearer : this is the epithet applied to the iunatia 
Telamonian Ajax hy Sophocles. 
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upon tlieir books, must have had a priceless vahie in the eyes 
of that faction, when " taking stock," aad estimating their 
alliances. To them he muat have been what the Emperor of 
Morocco is to the collector of butterflies. To have lost this 
value, to have forfeited his hold upon their gratitude, and 
actually to have depreciated as he grew older and better 
known to the world, implies too sigaiiicantly some gross 
misconduct, or some rueful indiscretions. The truth is this — 
and for Parr's own honour, lest worse things should be 
thought of him than the case really warrants, his friends 
ought to make it kaowu — though a man of integrity, he could 
not he relied upon ; in a muster of forces, he was one of the 
few that never could be absolutely reckoned on and made 
sure of. Neither did his scruples obey any known law ; he 
could swallow a camel, and strain at a gnat ; and hie caprice 
was of the most dangerous kind, — not a woman's caprice, 
which is the mere mantling of levity, and readily enough 
obeys any fresh impulse, which it is often easy to apply in an 
opposite direction. Dr. Parr's caprices grew upon another 
stock ; they were the fitful outbreaks of steady, mulish 
wrong-headedness ; products of a blind belief that, in order to 
show his independence now and then, hke a true mule, he 
must lie down with his burden at some critical point of the 
road, and refuse to budge an inch farther. This was a con- 
stitutional taint, for which he was indebted to the accoucheur. 
That original old mule overruled his son to the end of his 
long life, aud controlled his reiterated opportunities of a cer- 
tain and brilliant success, by the hereditary taint in the blood 
which he transmitted to him, in more perhaps than its ori- 
ginal strength. The true name for this infirmity is, in the 
vulgar dialect^ pig-headedness. Stupid imperturbable ad- 
herence, deaf and blind, to some perverse view that abruptly 
thwarted and counteracted his party, making his friends 
stare, and his opponents laugh — th/it was the key to Dr. 
Parr's lingering preferment. And I believe, upon a con- 
siderate view of his whole course, that he threw away ten 
times the amount of fortune, rank, splendour, and influence 
that he ever obtained, and with no countervailing indemnity 
from any moral reputation, such as would have attended all 
consistent sacrifices to high-minded principle, — on the con- 
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traiy, with, harsh opposition and expressions of powerful dis- 
gust from friends in every quarter, all conadona that, in aueh 
instances of singularity, Dr. Parr was merely obeying a 
demon, tliat now and then maistered him, of wayward, restave, 
moody self-conceit, or else the blind spirit of contradiction. 
Most of us know a little of such men, and occasionally suffer 
by Buch men in the private affairs of life — men that are un- 
usually jealous of slights, or insufficient acknowledgments of 
their personal claims and consequence. They require to be 
courted, petted, caressed ; they refuse to be compromised or 
comuiitUd by the general acta of their party ; they must be 
specially consulted, else they read a lesson to the whole party 
on their error, by some shocking and revolting act of sudden 
desertion, which, from a person of different character, would 
have been received as perfidy. Dr. Johnstone himself admita 
that Parr was "jealous of attention and indignant at neglect," 
and on one occasion endeavours to explain a transaction of 
his life by supposing that he may have been " hurried away 
by one of those torrents of passion of which there are too 
many instances in his life." Of the father, Parr obstetrical, 
the same indulgent biographer remarks that he was " dietin- 
gnished by the rectitude of his principles " ; and in another 
place he pronounces him, in. surmning np his character, to 
have been " an honest, well-meaning Tory," but, at the same 
time, confesses him to have been "the petty tyrant of his 
fi d ' — an amiable little feature of chaEicter that would 

f t onvince his own family that " rectitude of princi- 
pl wa not altogether incompatible with the practice of a 
m n. 

T J however, Parr senior was noi ,- he waa Ja oh t 
p hably for the gratification of his spleen, and upo a on 

t thi t this arrayed him in a distinct personal ntest with 
th H of Hanover; whereas, once confounded am nirst 

th p ling party of friends to that interest, as a ma m d 
w f h uld hardly hope to win the notice of His B tann c 
M J ty His faction, however, being beaten to the r hea t s 

t t nd hia own fortune all going overboa d n the 
t h uddenlymade a bolt to the very oppo te pa ty — 

1 tt d to the red-hot Wbiga ; and the circumstan s t th 
case, which are as we have here stated them, hardly warrant 
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US in putting a very favourable construction upon bis motives. 
As was the father, such was the son ; the same right of re- 
bellion reserved to himself, whether otherwise professing 
himself Jacobite or Whig ; the same peremptory duty of 
passive obedience for those of his household ; the same hot 
intemperances in politics ; the same disdain of aecountable- 
ness to his party leaders ; and, finally, the same " petty 
tyranny of the fireside," This last is a point on which all 
the biographers are agreed : they all record the uncon- 
trollable iU temper and hasty violence of Dr. Parr within his 
domestic circle. And one anecdote, illustrating liifl intem- 
perance, I can furnish myself. On one occasion, rising up 
from table, in the middle of a fierce discussion with Mrs. 
Parr, he took a carving-knife, and, applying it to a portrait 
of that lady, hanging upon the wall, he drew it sharply across 
the jugular, and cut the throat of the picture from ear to 
ear, thus murdering her in effigy. 

This view of Parr's intractable temper is necessary to 
understand his life, and in some measure to justify his 
friends. Though not (as he chose himself to express it, 
under a momentary sense of his slow progress in life, and 
the reluctant blossoming of his preferment) "a half-starved 
parson," yet most unquestionably he reaped nothing at all 
from his long attachment to Whiggeiy, by comparison with 
what he would have reaped had that attachment been more 
cordial and imbroken, and had he, in other respects, borne 
himself with more discretion, and, above all, had he abstained 
irom offensive personalities. This was a rock on which Parr 
often wrecked hiniseli Things, and principles, and esisting 
establishments, might all have been attacked with even more 
virulence than he exhibited, had his furious passions allowed 
him to keep his hands off the persons of individuals. Here 
lay one class of the causes which retarded his promotion. 
Another was his unbecoming warfare upon his own Church. 
" I am sorry," said one of his earliest, latest, and wisest 
friends (Bishop Bennet) — " I am sorry you attack the Church, 
for fear of consequences to your own advancement" This 
was said in 1792. Six years later, Bennet, who had a con- 
fidential post in the Irish Government, and saw the dreadful 
crisis to which things were hiinying — viz. at a moment 
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when two formiila,Me insurrections were impending — found 
it necessary to break off all intercourse with Dr. Parr ; so 
shocking to a man of principle was the careless levity with 
which this minister of peace and his immediate associates, 
themselves in the bosom of security amongst the woods of 
Warwickshire, scattered their firehrands of inflammatory 
language through the public at a period of so much nwfnl 
irritation. Afterwards, it is true, when the Irish crisis 
had passed, and the rebellion was suppressed, Bennet's 
respect for Parr as a scholar led him to resume his corre- 
spondence. But he never altered liis opinion of Parr as a 
politician ; he viewed him as a man profoundly ignorant in 
politics, a mere Parson Adams in the knowledge of affairs 
and tlie real springs of political action or political iniiuence ; 
but unfortunately with all the bigotry and violent irritability 
that belong to the most excited and interested partisan ; 
having the headlong passions of a mob united with the ignor- 
ance of the desert ; coupling the timid simplicity of the dove 
with the fierce instincts of the serpent. 

The events of his life moved under this unhappy influence. 
Leaving college prematurely upon the misfortune of his 
father's death,'- he became an assistant at Harrow under the 
learned Dr. Sumner, About five years after, on Dr. 
Sumner's death, though manifestly too young for the situa- 
tion, he entered into a warm contest for the vacant place of 
head-master. Notwithstanding the support of Lord Dartmouth 
and others, he lost it ; and, unfortunately for his peace of 
mind, though fancying, as usual, all sorts of intrigues 
against himself, yet in the real circumstances of the election 
he was not able to detect one argument of injustice. The 
pretensions of Benjamin Heath, his successful competitor, 
were such as to disabuse all tlie world of any delusive conceit 
that justice had not been done. Parr, it must be remembered, 
then only twenty-five years old, had in no single instance 
distinguished himself ; nor liad he even fifty years after — 
no, nor at the day of his death — given any evidences to the 
world that he was comparable to Heath as a Grecian. The 
probable ground of Heath's success was a character better fitted 
to preside over a great school (for even the too friendly 
' See Dp Quinoey's Aiipended Xote to this page.— M, 
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bic^raphers of Parr admit that he did aot command tlie re- 
spect of the boys), and his better eEtabliehed learning. 
Naturally enough, Parr was unwilling to admit these causes, 
so advantageous to tia rival, as the true ones. What, then, 
ia his account of the matter ? He says that he lost the elec- 
tion by a vote which he had given to John Wilkes in his 
contest for Middlesex. To John Wilkea— mark that, reader ! 
Thua early had this "gowned student" engaged his passions 
and his eervicea in die interest of brawling, intriguing 
faction. 

This plan failing, he set up a rival establishment ia the 
neighbourhood of Harrow, at Stanmore ; and never, cer- 
tainly, did so young a man, with so few of the ordinary 
guarantees to offer — that is to say, either property, experi- 
ence, or oonnexiona — meet with such generous assistance. 
One friend lent him .£2000 at two per cent, though his 
security must obviously have been merely personal. Another 
lent him ^£200 without any interest at all. And many 
persons of station and influence, amongst whom was Lord 
Dartmouth, gave him a sort of countenance equally useful to 
hia interests by placing their sons under hia care. All came 
to nothing, however ; the establishment was knocked up, 
and clearly from gross defects of management. And, had 
hia principal creditor pressed for repayment, or had he 
shown less than the most generous forbearance, which he 
continued through twenty-one years (in fact, until the Mpay- 
uient was accomplished without distress), Parr must have 
been ruined ; for in those days there was no merciful indul- 
gence of the laws to hopeless ineolventa ; unless by the favour 
of their creditors, they were doomed to rot in prison. Now, 
in this one atory we have two facts illustrated, bearii^ upon 
our present inquiry : first, the extiaordinary good luck of 
Parr ; secondly, hia extraordinary skill in neutralising or 
abusing iL 

What young man, that happens to be penniless at the 
age of twenty-five, untried in the management of money, 
untried even as the presiding master in a school, would he 
likely to find a friend willing to intrust him, on his personal 
responsibility (and with no prospect for the recovery of his 
money, escept through the tardy and uncertain accumula- 
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tioii of profits upon an opposition school), with bo lai^e a 
sum as ^£2000 ? Who, in an ordinary way, cotild count 
upon the support of a noHeman enjoying ihe ear and con- 
fidence of royalty ! Lastly, who would so speedily defeat 
and baffle, by his own nnaasisted negligence and flagrant 
indiscretions, bo much volunteer bounty 1 At this time of 
his life, it strikes me, in fact, that Dr. Parr was mad. The 
students at Stanmore were indulged in all sorts of irregu- 
larities. That, perhaps, might arise from the unfortunate 
situatjou of the new establishment — too near to its rival ; 
and in part, also, from the delicate position of PaiT, who, in 
most instances, had come under an iinfortunate personal 
obligation to the young gentlemen who followed him from 
Harrow. But in his habits of dress and deportment, which 
drew scandal upon himself, and jealousy upon hia establish- 
ment, Parr owed his iU success to nobody but himself. Mr. 
Roderick, his assistant, and a most friendly reporter, says 
that at this time he "brought upon himself the ridicule of 
the neighbourhood and passengers by many foolish acts ; 
auch as riding in high prelatical pomp through the streets 
on a black saddle, bearing in his hand a loi^ cane or wand, 
auch as women used to have, with an ivory head Iiie a 
crosier, wJiicIi was probably the reason why he liked it." 
We see by this he was already thinking of the bishopric 
"At other times he was seen stalking through the tawn in 
a dirty striped moming-^wn : Nil fmt unquam m impar 
s^i." When we add that Dr. Parr soon di^usted and 
alienated his weightiest friend amongst the residents at 
Stanmore— viz. Mr. Smith, the accomplished rector of the 
place — we cannot wonder that Kttie more than five years 
saw that scheme at an end, ^ 

The school at Stanmore he could not be said to leave ; 
it left !dm : such was his management that no fresh pupils 
succeeded to those whom the progress of years carried off to 
the universities. When this wavering rushlight had at 
length finally expired, it became necessary to think of other 
plans, and in the spring of 1777 he accepted the mastership 
of Colchester School Even there, brief as his connexion 
was with that establishment, he found time to fasten a 
' See De Qnincey's Appendeil Note to this page.^M, 
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quarrel upon tlie trustees of the school in reference to a 
lease ; and upon this quarrel he printed (though he did not 
publish) a pamphlet. Sir William Jones, his old school- 
fellow, to whom, as a lawyer, this pamphlet was submitted, 
found continual occasion to mark upon the margin such 
criticisms as these, " too violent — too strong" This was prob- 
ably the mildest mode of telling Dr. Sam that he was grow- 
ing libellous.! 

But, luckily, he was soon called away from these miser- 
able feuda to a more creditable sort of activity. In the 
summer of 1778 the mastership of the public Grammar 
School at Norwich becaane vacant : in the autumn Parr 
was elected ; and in the beginning of 1779 he commenced 
his residence in that city. Thus we see that he was un- 
usually befriended in all his undertakings. As a private 
speculator at Stanmore, as a candidate for Colchester, as a 
candidal* for Norwich, he was unifoiroly successful, as far 
as it is possible that encouragement the moat liberal, on the 
part of others, can overrule a man's own imprudence. The 
mastership of Norwich has certainly been considered a 
valuable prize by others. How it happened that Parr found 
it otherwise, or whether mere restlessness and love of cliange 
were his governing impnlses, does not appear ; but it is 
certain that in August 1785 he sent in his resignation; 
and at Easter 1786 he went to reside at the parsonage 
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rural parson, rich enough to maintain a good library. Dr. 
Parr was exactly in those circumstances : but Dr, Parr was 
no philosopher. And assuredly this was not the yisioa 
which floated hefore his eyes at Staninore when he was 
riding on his "black saddle," in prelatieal pomp, with his 
ivory crosier in hie fist. The coach-and-four and mitred 
panels must then have flourished in the foreground of the 
picture. But at that time he was between twenty-five and 
thirty ; now he was turned forty — an age when, if a man 
should not have made his fortune, at least he ought to see 
dearly hefore him the road by which it is to be made. Now, 
what was Parr's condition at this time, in respect to that 
supreme object of his exertions 1 We have no letter on 
that point in this year, 1786; but we have one in 1782, 
when it does not appear possible that his situation was 
materially different. Writing to a man whom he valued, 
but then under a cloud of distress, and perhaps wishing to 
excuse himself for not sending him money, he thns states 
the result of his labours up to timt date ; — "You desire my 
confidence ; and I therefore add that the little progress I 
have made in worldly matters, the heavy loss I have sus- 
tained by the war, the inconsiderable advantages I have 
gained by a laborious and irksome employment, and the 
mortifying disco luagements I have met with in my clerical 
profession, have all conspired to depress my spirits and 
undermine my constitution. I was content to give up 
ecclesiastical preferment while 1 had a prospect of making 
some comfortable provision for my old age in my business 
as a teacher ; but the best of my years have now elapsed, 
and I am, throngh a most vexatious and trying series of 
events, not a shilling richer than when I went to Stanmore. 
I have this very week closed an account on which I stood 
indebted near £2000, which I was obliged to borrow when 
I launched into active life. My house at Stanmore I sold 
literally for less money than I expended on the repairs only. 
To this loss of more than ilOOO I am to add near £700, 
which I may lose entirely, and must lose in a great measure, 
by the reduction of St. Vincent and St. Eitt's. My patience, 
so far as religion prescribes it, is sufficient to support me 
under this severity of moral trial. But the hour is past In 
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which, I might hope to secure a comfortable independency ; 
and I am now labouring under the gloomy prospect of toil- 
ing, with exhausted strength, for a scanty Bubsistence to 
myself and ray family. It is but eighteen moaths that I 
could pronounce a shilling my own. Now, indeed, meo mm 
pauper in mre [though poor, I am without debt] — but my 
iutegrity I have ever held fast." 

Possibly ; but integrity might also have been held fast 
in a deanery ; and certainly Dr. Parr will not pretend to 
hoax us with such a story as that "integrity" was all that 
he contemplated from hia black saddle in Stanmore. Un- 
doubtedly, he framed to himself some otiier good things, so 
fortunately arranged that they could be held in commmdam 
with integrity. Such, however, was the naked fact, and I 
am sorry for it, at the time when Dr. Parr drew near to his 
fortieth year— at which age, as all the world knows, a man 
must be a fool if he ia not a physician, and a physician for 
mind, body, and estate. Pass on, reader, for the term of 
almost another generation : suppose Dr. Parr to be turned of 
sixty, and the first light snows of early old age to be just 
beginning to descend upon him, and his best wig tfl be turn- 
ing grey; — were nia.tters, we ask, improved at that time? 
Not much. Twenty years from that Easter on which he 
had entered the gates of Hatton — viz. in 1806-7 — had 
brought him within hail of a bishopric ; for his party were 
just then in power. Already he could descry his sleeves 
and his rochet ; already he could count the pinnaclea of his 
cathedral ; — when suddenly Mr. Fox died, and his hopes 
evanesced in spiral wreaths of fuming Orinoco Unfortunate 
Dr. Parr ! Once befo h had n 1 1 n If w th n an 
inch of the mitre ; tha waa n h k g firs 11 hen 

the regency intrigue g Ipatnt htM Pitt 

would be displaced. D Par h d tl 1 m d up 

to London ; and he h d g f t 1 y d wn 1 for 

his episcopal behavio B t h k ^ <n. dd nl ed ; 

many a grasping pala was tl 1 d b p 1 d alas 

for Dr. Parr ! wheth p j I d d d tl ent 

was equaUy unfortun t Wn g Afc 2 180 to 
the Bishop of Down, h j It M F hdl d d on- 
tinued in power, he certainly would have made me a bishop." 
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Now, if Dr. Parr meant to say ttat he ha*! a distinct promise 
to that effect, that certainly is above guessing ; else I should 
altuost presume to guesa that Mr. Fox neither would, nor 
possibly could, have made Dr. Parr a bishop. It is true 
that Mr. Fox meant to have promoted the Bishop of Llandaff 
of that day, who might seem to stand in the same circum- 
stances as a literary supporter ; at least Lord Holland said to 
a friend of mine, " Had our party remained in oiEce, we 
should have raised the Bishop of Llandaff to the Arch- 
bishopric of Yorli." But then why ? Lord Holland's 
reason was this — "For he" (meaning Dr. Watson) "be- 
haved very well, I can assure yon, to us " (meaning by ws 
the whole Fox and Grenville coalition). Now, this reason 
(I fear) did not apply, in Mr. Fos's mind, to Dr. Parr ; he 
had behaved violently, indiscreetly, foolishly, on several 
occasions ; he had thoroughly disgusted all other parties ; 
he had not satisfied his own. And once, when, upon a very 
frivolous reason, he gave a vote for Mr. Pitt at the Cam- 
bridge election, I am satisfied myself that he meditated the 
notable policy of ratting, — conceiving, perhaps, that he would 
be cherishing a romantic punctilio of honour in adhering to 
a doomed party ; and the letter of Lord John Townshend on 
that occasion convinces me that the Whigs viewed this very 
suspicious act in that light Even Dr. Johnstone, I observe, 
doubts whether Mr. Fox would have raised Dr. Parr to the 
mitre ; and, as to everybody else, they shuddered at his very 
name. The Chancellor, Lord Thurlow, gave him a heailj 
curse, mwe euo, instead of a prebend ; and Lord Grenville 
assigned, as a reason against making him a bishop, his 
extreme unpopularity with hia own order.^ As one proof of 
that, even the slight distinction of preaching a visitation 
sermon had never once been offered to Dr. Part, — so he him- 
self tells us in 1816, when he had completed his seventieth 
year, — notwithsfanding he had held preferment in five dif- 
ferent counties. Nor was it, in fact, offered for six years 
more ; and then, being a hopeful young gentleman of seventy- 
eis, he thought proper to decline the invitation. 

Next for the emoluments of his profession. — Was he 
better off as regards them f Else, whence came the coach- 
^ See De Qiiincey's Appended Note to this page. — M. 
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and-four i I answer tliaf, by mere accidents of good luck, 
and tte falling-in of some extraordinary canal profitB, Dr. 
Parr's prebend in the cathedral of St. Paul's, given to him 
by Bishop Lowth upon the interest of Lord Dartmouth, pro- 
duced him in his last year or two an unusually large sum ; 
so that he had about £3000 a-year ; and I am glad of it 
He had also an annuity of ^6300 a-year, granted by the 
Dukes of Norfolk and Bedford, in consideration of a aub- 
Ecription made for Dr. Pari by hia political friends. But 
this was a kind of charity which would hardly have been 
offered had it not been felt that in the regular path of his 
profession he had not drawn, nor waa likely to draw, any 
conspicuous prizes. In fact, but for the two accidents I 
have mentioned, his whole regular income from the Church, 
up to a period of advanced age, when Sir Francis Bardett 
presented him to a living of about £200 per annum, was 
.£93 on account of his living, and Xl7 on account of his 
prebend. 

Such were the ecclesiastical honours, and such the regu- 
lar ecclesiastical emoluments, of Samuel Parr. I do not 
grudge him the addition, as regards the latter, which, in his 
closing years, he drew from the liberality of his friends and 
the accidents of luck. On the contrary, I rejoice that his 
last days passed in luxury and pomp ; that he sent np daily 
clouds of undulating incense to tlie skies ; and that he cele- 
brated his birth-day regularly with ducal game and venison 
from the parks of princes : finally, I rejoice that he galloped 
about in his coach-and-four, and am not angry that, on one 
occasion, he nearly gaUoped over myself. 

StUl, I rejoice that all these luxuries came to him irregu- 
larly, and not at all, or (if at all) indirectly and by accident, 
through the Church. As regards that, and looking not to 
the individual, but entirely to the example, I rejoice that, 
both for her honours and emoluments, Dr. Parr missed them 
altf^ther. Such be the fate of all unfaithful servants, in 
whatsoever profession or office of trust ! So may ikose be 
still baffled and confonnded who pass their lives in disparag- 
ing and traducing their own honourable brethren, and who 
labour (whether consciously and from treachery, or half- 
conscionsly and from malice and vanity) for the subversion 
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11, pludged, and paid to 



My conclusion, therefore, t\ie epimiithwit of luy review, ia 
this : that, considered as a man of the world, keenly engaged 
in the chase after rank and riches, Dr. Parr must he pro- 
noimeed to have failed, — that his rare and late successes 
were casual and indirect, whilst his capital failures were due 
exclusively to himself. His two early hosom friends and 
schoolfellows. Dr. Bennet and Sir W. Jones, he saw raised fo 
the rank of a bishop and a judge, whilst he was himself 
still plodding as a schoolmaster. And this mortifying dis- 
tinction in their lots was too obviously imputable, not to any 
more scrupulous integrity in him, soothing as that hypothesis 
was to his irritated vanity, but solely to his own hotheaded 
defect of self-control — baffling the efforts of his friends, and 
neutralising the finest opportunities. Both of those eminent 
persons, the bishop as well as the judge, deeplydisapproved of 
his conduct ; though they agreed in candour, and ia the 
mo«t favourable construction of his meaning ( and though 
they allowed him the largest latitude for hia politics — one of 
them being what is termed a liberal Tory, and the other an 
ardent Whig And yet, with the full benefit of tins most 
latitudmanan prmlege, he could not win their toletation to 
his indiscretions. So that, purelj by his own folly, and in 
headstrong opposition to the concurring tendencies of his 
opportunities and bin estra adiantages, Samuel Part failed 
utterly as an ambitious man of the world It lemam? to 
inquire how mULli better he siiL'-etdcd is i politman, * 
Bcholir, an 1 1 dmne 



Section II 

Reader ! pe 1 ai y u 1 a e 1 ! nt h rl ho 1 e nc 
embarked in son e a a^, fl nt sh j po E t Ind a 

voyage, have man feeted no i tere t at all the pa tners of 
their hopes and bazar Is. Far be s ch apathy fion myself 
and my frie ds TI e n ere t paeo o ( or n santl r pe 
whom long f eez e p n e of the world ha bro ht to 
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the temper of fixed and eontemptuows disregard for nmn as a 
species, not seldom makes an exception in favour of tlie 
particular John, WiOiam, or James, whom accident has 
emhaiked in the same enterprise, or associated in the same 
perils, with himself. Dan Dancer, the miser, who would not 
hare risked a half-crown upon a fire-escape or a life-hoat for 
ten generations whom he had not personally known, never- 
theless fought the hattlea of the paupers in his own neigh- 
hourhood, and headed them in their campaigns for rights of 
coinm.on and turbary with the most disinterested heroism. 
Elwes, the prince of raisers, sometimes laid aside his 
narrow cares for the duties of a patriot. No man so 
memorably selfish who has not, on some occasion of his life, 
felt the social instinct which connects his else contemptible 
race, and acknowledged the duties which grow out of it. 
As to the good and generous, they cannot travel so much as 
a Jewish Sahbath-day's journey in company \rith another, 
participating in common purposes for the time, and liable to 
common inconveniences of weather or accident, and even to 
common possibilities of danger, without recognising some- 
thing beyond a stranger's claim to offices of kindness or 
courtesy in the transient relations of a fellow-traveller. 

Yet these are, in their nature, felt to be perishable con- 
nexions. Neighbourhood is a relation either purely of 
accident, or of choice not primarily determined by considera- 
tion of neighbours. And the brief associations of public 
carriages or inns are as evanescent as the sandy columns of 
the Great Desert, which the caprices of the wind build up 
and scatter, shape and unshape, within the brief revolution 
of a minute. Seldom, indeed, does a, second sun shine upon 
fellow-travellers in modern England. And neighbourhood, 
if a more durable tie, is often one even less consciously made 
known to the parties concerned. If, then, connexions casual 
as these, where the vineulum, of the relation is so finely spun 
as to furnish rather a verbal classification to the Ic^cian 
than a practical subject of duties tfl the moralist, are yet 
acknowledged by the benevolent as imposing some slight 
obligations of consideration and service, much more ought an 
AureoB to find, in the important circumstances which con- 
nect the ministers of the press, in their extensive feUowehip 
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of duties, righta, powers, interest, and necessities, a bond of 
fraternal alliance, and more than fraternal sympathy. Too 
true it is that authorB are sometimes hlockheads, and by the 
remotest of posaihilities even knaves. Too commonly it 
happens that, in, the occasiona and the t es wh h ng 
ally drew them into authorship, there II th t 

command respect. Venter largUor ing h m h h 

keea developer of talent, is the great f ed t th m 
politan press ; and, amongst the few wh mm th rs 

upon arguments leas gross and insta t 1 t y 

who do so from impulses that are escl ly 1 1 

Considerations such as these are t w th U t 
meats of regard for the mere hacks of th j ss wl h vi g 
no nattiral summons to so fine a vocat \ 1 1 1 t 
— the noblest of professions — into the il f t d B t 
wherever &at is not pnmd fade p hi wh 

circumstances allow us to suppose that m has t k p 
the office of author with adeq^uate pret d p p 

sense of his reaponsibilitiea, every oth th f g ro 
nature will allow him the benefit of th t p 1 h h 11 

over the world attaches to co-member 1 p ft call 

ing, or guild whatsoever — even those wh h ill be al 
mechanical ; a fortiori in those wh h ar tell t 1 
Sui^eons bleed surgeons for love, pi j ssBss te 

physicians gratis. Superannuated at y 1 

free, I believe, of the theatre. And an 1 wh I 
exercised his craft in a liberal, courte i, d h bl 

spirit, is entitled in that character to th mdulg t U 

professional authors, and above all h t tl 1 t t 

amnesty as respects his politics. Th 1 h 1 I 

cheerfully allow to Trojan and Tyria — to 'Vil g d T y 
alike ; and I come to the conaidera f D P as 

scholar and as an author with perf t fre d m f 11 

prejudice, anxious to give him the full t h fit f h 1 
merits, and dismissing all unpleasant 11 t f tl t 

factious and intemperate character whi h m t p fl ly 
he put forward in politics and divinity 

Dr. Parr as an awtAor / That very 1 j und 

ridiculous, apart from every question p th ^ ih y 
value of what he wrote. As a litet h 1 
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prepared by reading and research for appreciating a consider 
able proportion of th. p t tl a t 1 te t D 

Parr, I willingly =d tood j m 1 t h ^h 

ground than the gr hdyfhil Ihh Bt 



even this I say witli h 


tat f t 




ar ly be 


believed, except by tl 


1 h ^ 


th 


ui bse g 


eye into English soci ty h 


w m y ural 1 


i^jm g d w 


to their grives 'itiIi rd 1 


by tl Id, 


d 


i td 


with the picas ml p 


1 1 bj m 






n unication t a mif, zi 


by an as nal 


m — h 


h'iie lef,iiled the pa f lif hy esea h 




aU d p 


into some nejei-tel 


p p 1 b h 


f 


I f al 


iBarning & icli per t 


tru g 


al eq lly 


learned so indeed m 


be) 


d 


11 1, as 


Dr. Parr. I do not bel 


tl t h p 


1 


y p rt 


of knowledge accurately le, t w 


tl 


t t f 
h 1 


classical learning wii n 1 






master. The practice f 


1 If t 


lly d h 


perfect in that— perf t t 1 t, rel t 


t 


h t d rd 


of that profession. B t 


h w mail par 


t 1 ss 1 


researches lie within th j 


npt ang 


f 


P t 


schoobnaster 1 The d t 


f 1 


P 
P 


i J 


have a wider compas b 


t t m t b 


Ih f 


supererogation in a t h 


f h 1 


t 


by f h 


should make hia cycl f 


t d y p 


h 


E 


within that cycle, as t tl 


t p f U 




m lir« t 


teachers, was Dr. Parr aste f J b g 


1 I 


f t 


divisions was he ev ma^te f an tl 


5 


ll 


how much did he ki w — ^1 


h 1 ft t p 




d m y 


one note, exegetical 11 


t t p 


y 


b 


disputed passage of y 


lass th h 


k 


W Jthl 


at aU in the vast and t 


nabl fi Id f 


K 


lantq 


ties J The formulie f th 


R an oal dar 




f 


known to him as a w t 


f L t p ph 


f 


h ho- 


nology of tlie grave I 


h 11 h a. 




t 


little further ahead, h 


wn p 1 


t 


f dl t 


scientific caprice. B t th 




1 


m If m 


Morcellus.! And ei 


tl t Ij t— 




th pra tl 


1 8. T. Morcelli, an 


P 




37 



yGoogle 



DR. SAMUEL PARR 51 

cal applications of chronology to the usages of daily life, or to 
the severe requisitions of law — was Dr. Parr the learned man 
that common fame reputed liini to he S To take one case 
amongst a thoueanii, when the year 1800 brought up a ques- 
tion ^ in its train — "Was it to be considered the last year of the 
eighteenth century, or the first of the nineteenth 1 — did Dr. 
Parr come forward with an oracular determination, of our 
scruples, or did he silently resign that pleading to tlie 
humble hands of the laureate — Pye ? Or o^ain, shifting 
from questions of time to those of space, has Dr. Parr con- 
tributed so much as his mite to the very interesting, import- 
ant, and difficult subject of classical geography ? Yet these 
were topics which lay within his beat as a schoolmaster. If 
we should come upon the still higher ground of divinity and 
Christian autiquitieg perhipa upon those it might appear 
that Dr. Parr h b p te all B t, not 

to press such q to y w ver 

might be the m ta n n h h ads, 

were it little n mh yishm re my 

faith in them, co- h h Is nds 

—still allthh re nl h nrap as a 

man. of letters, whereas we are called upon to couaidei Dr, 
Parr also as an author. Indeed we liave now no other 
means for estimating his posse as a scholar than through his 
esse as a writer for the press. 

This is my task ; and this it is which moves my mirth, 
whilst it tases the worthy Doctor and Ms friends with a 
spirit of outrageous self-dehision. Dr. Parr as an author ! 
And what, now, might happen to be the Doctor's works ? 
For I protest, upon ray honour, that I never heard their 
names. "Was ever case like this ? Here is a learned doctor, 
whose learned friend has brought him forward as a flrst-rate 
author of his times, and yet nothing is eitant of his writing, 
beyond an occasional preface, or a pamphlet on private 
squabbles. But are not his Opera Omnia collected and pub- 
lished by this friendly biographer, and expanded into eight 

' " Brought tip a qneition " ; — Which question was Tirtuaily again 
brought up by the year 13S0 : are veto regard that year last of the 
first bisection in the nineteenth century, or _firsi of the last bisection ? 
And every fifty years the snme exact question will recur. 
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enormous tomes! True; and the eight tomea contain, 
severally, the following hyperbolical amount of pages : — 



Yes ! five thousand seven hundred and thirty-four octavo 
pages, many of them printed in a small type, are the appa- 
rent amount of Samuel Parr's works in the edition of Dr. 
Johnstone ; and it is true, besides, that the very AUe of his 
papers is omitted— such as his critical notices of books in the 
Monthly and Critical Reviews or the "British Critic," and 
his essay on the word SM' addressed to Mr Dugild 
Stewart Add what is om tied and th h 1 w Id b 
tittle short of seven thousand p g And p te f th t 

not one "■■wwh" of Dr. Par ta t wh h n th nt 

laughter, assume that imp a t nam 
Bellenden is, after all, by h th 1 

regular composition, and th 1 t f a f I 
this is but a jeu i'esprit, laa cal p 

believe the case to be nne mpl d h t, 
basis, a man of the world nd rep ted 
should set up for an author T\ 11 n ght t 
" Pursuits of Literature" (179 ) d m d— 
Parr written 1 A sermon o t ati 1 n liai p 

face to Bellendenus (rather In )niBt fa tf 
Latin and Greek expression pil d to p lit al ulj ta 
another preface to some En 1 h T a ta nd th 

English pamphlets about hia w p te q I d h 

man is to be compared with D & m 1 J hn 

Certainly the world had never before seen so great a 
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pomp of pretension rising from so slight a ground. The 
delusion was absolutely unrivalled, and prevailed throughout 
Dr. Parr's long life. He and his fi'iends seemed constantly 
to appeal to some aclrnowledged literary reputation, estab- 
lished tipon fouadatjona that could not be shaken, and 
notorious to all the world. Such a mistake, and in that 
extent, was never heard of before. Dr. Parr talked, and his 
friends listened, not only as giving and receiving oracles of 
moral wisdom, but of wisdom owned to be such by all the 
world J whereas this audoritas (to borrow a Roman word for 
its Roman sense), whether secretly due to the Doctor or not, 
evidently could not exist as a fact, unless according to the 
weight and popularity of published works by which the 
world had been taught to know him and to rauk him. 
Starting originally from the erroneous assumption, insinuated 
by his preposterous self-conceit, that he was Johnson redi- 
vivus, he adopted Johnson's colloc[uial pretensions — and that 
was vainglorious folly; but he also conceived that these 
pretensions were familiarly recognised— and that was frenzy. 
To Johnson, as a known master in a particular style of 
conversation — not the very best within the whole classified 
range of styles, not the most difficult, not the most instruct- 
ive, but a finished specimen of its particular kind — every- 
body gave way ; and upon all questions with wwrai bearings 
he was supposed Ijd have the rights and precedency of a 
judicial chair. But this prerogative he had held in right of 
his works, — works, not which he merely ought to have written 
(see Dr. Johnstone's "Memoirs of Parr," p. 464), but which 
he had written, printed, and published. Strange that Dr. 
Parr should overlook so obvious a distinction ! Tet he did 
so for fifty years. Dining, for instance, at Norfolk House, 
the duke having done him the honour to invite him to the 
same table with the Prince of Wales, such was his presump- 
tion in the presence of the heir-apparent, of the premier peer 
of England, and of all the illustrious leaders from the 
Opposition side of the two Houses, that he fully believed it 
to he his vocation to stand forward as the spokesman of the 
company. It gave him no check, it su^ested no faltering 
scruple, that Mr. Fox was on one side the table, and Sheridan 
on the other. His right he conceived it to be to play the 
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foremost part, and to support the burden of conversation 
between his royal tighnesa and the splendid party assembled 
to meet him. Accordingly, on some casual c[uestion arising 
as to the comparative merits of Bishop Hurd and Arch- 
bishop Markham as Greek scholars, in which the prince 
delivered a plain and sensible evidence in favour of the 
latter from facts of his own youthful experience, Parr strutted 
forward, with the mingled licence of Jacobinism and paradox, 
to maintain a thesis against him. " I," said the Prince of 
"Wales, " esteem Markham a much greater, wiser, and more 
learned man than Hurd, and a better teacher ; and you will 
allow rae to be a judge, for they were both my preceptors." 
Here was a direct opinion ; and the prince afterwards gave 
reasons for it equally direct. A simple answer, as brief as 
the original position, was all that good breeding or etiquette 
allowed. But Dr. Parr found an occasion for a eancio, and 
prepared to use it. " Sir," said he, " is it your royal high- 
ness's pleasure that I should enter upon the topic of their 
comparative merits as a subject of discussion ?"— Y " «&' 1 
the prince.- — " Then, air," said Dr. Parr, " I d ff e tirely 
from your royal highness in opinion." One w Id pp 
by his formfj preparation, that Dr. Parr was so g ant- 

at-law rising to argue a case before the judges at W tm n t 
The prince, however, had permitted him to pr ce d nd 
the special appeal made to him, what else c 11 h d J 
And, by way of acknowledging this courteous allowance, with 
the true soul of a low-bred democrat. Parr starts with a 
point-blank contradiction of his royal highness, put as broadly 
and coarselv as he knew how.^ 

Plpth ttm Epe pying t 

th tun hh tt ththtf fry sch Im t 

h w Id h 1 ad tl f t— th p f tl 

P f T\ 1 th D ph f Fran — t t p 1 f 

th mtl 1 t f P n LI d tl t 1 d rs 

f p t tl gl tf 1 1 m t f th J 1 d 

tur 1 rei tat f th 11 ist pi assp bl d t 

N f Ik H se— ali d t bed by h gh birth tal t. 

tat Bra t ply b d req t f tJ Th 

t th gr t to f tl tj b se th t tl b g 

' See De Quiiieey's Appended Note to tliie page.— 11. 
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lowest, basest, meanest, still goest foremost." Arri^aiice 
towards Iiis fellow-claimants was not enough for Dr. Parr, 
unless he might also he arrogant towards the prince. In 
high-bred society, all disputation whatsoever — naj, all con- 
tinued discussion — is outrageoUBly at war with the established 
tone of conversation ; a dispute must be managed with much 
more brilliancy, much more command of temper, a much 
more determinate theme, and a much more obvious progress 
towards a definite result in the q^uestion at issue, than are 
commonly found — not to prove grievously annoying to all 
persons present, escept the two disputants. High-breeding 
and low-breeding differ not more in the degrees of refinement 
which characterise their usages than in the good sense upon 
which these usages have arisen. Cerlainly, mere good sense 
is sufficient, without any experience at all of high life, to 
point out the intolerable absurdity of allowing two angry 
champions to lock up and sequestrate, as it were, the whole 
social enjoyment of a lai^e paity, and compel them to sit " in 
sad civility " witnesses of a content which can interest the 
majority neither by its final object nor its management. 
Social pleasure is the end ind purpose of society , and what- 
soever interferes with that should be scoui^ed out of all 
companies. But, if disputing be intolerable, what shall we 
say of blank contradiction offered to a Pnnoe of Wales^ — not 
in prosecution of some point of public service, but as an 
elegant condiment to the luxuries of colloquial intercourse S 
To turn your back upon the king, to put a question to him, 
to pull out your watch in his presence — all these are notori- 
ous trespasses against the etiquette of courts, and reasonably 
so; because they are all habits which presuppose a careless- 
ness of demeanour incompatible with that reverence and 
decorous homage which should never slumber in the presence 
of a king, considered not as an individual, but as a state 
creature, embodying the majesty of a great nation, A Prince 
of Wales, or whosoever occupies that near relation to the 
throne, has the same sanctity of public character ; and a man 
of sense, though a red-hot republican from the banks of the 
Potomac, would as little allow himself to foi^et that as to 
insult a judge upon the bench. It is not the prince as an 
individual that is considered, but the prince as representative 
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of a great nation; it is not the judge personally that is 
regarded, but the sanctities of law and justice. 

Had the matter in dispute been some great question of 
constitutional policy, or in any way applicable to the prince's 
future behaTiour in. life, or in many other circumstances that 
might he imagined, we can suppose a sort of propriety in tlie 
very breach of propriety. But the question was, in this 
case, too trivial to justify the least eccentricity of manner. 
He who courts the character of an ahiwrmie mpiens (an 
■anmuih rustic philosopher) should be careful that hia inde- 
corums and singularity cover some singular strength of 
character or some weight of fine sense. As it was. Dr. Parr 
was paradoxical and apparently in the wrong ; the prince 
direct and rational. With what disadvantage to Dr. Parr, 
on this occasion, and afterwards in his relation to Queen 
Caroline, do we recall the simple dignity of Dr. Johnson, 
when presented to Geoi^e III ! Dr. Parr's introduction was 
at a dinner-table, Di. Johnson's in a library ; and in their 
separate styles of behaviour one might fancy each to have 
been governed by the presiding genius of the place. Johnson 
behaved with the dignity of a scholar and a loyal son of the 
Muses, under the inspiration of " strong book-mind edness " ^ ; 
Parr with the violence of a pedagogue under the irritations 
of wine and indigestion. In reality, Dr. Parr's effrontery 
was chiefly to be traced to that one fact in his life — that for 
forty years he swayed the sceptre of a pedagogue. Native 
arrc^Eince was the root ; but the " bright conBummate 
flower" was unfolded and matured by his long reign as a 
tyrant over schoolboys. To borrow his own words, with 
one slight omission, in speaking of a Cambridge head, his 
"manners and temper were spoiled by the pedantries, and 
pomposities, and fooleries which accompany the long exercise 
of petty archididascalian authority." 

" Ai^ididascalian authority"! Thanks to Dr. Parr for 
one, at least, of his sesquipedalian words ; for that one con- 
tains the key to his whole life, and to the else mysterious 
fact that a pamphleteer, a party pamphleteer, a pamphleteer 
in the service of private brawls, trod the stage, on all occa- 
sions, with the air of some great patriarch of letters or polemic 
1 See De Quincey's Appended Note to this page. — M. 
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champion of the Church. Who could believe that Dr. Parr's 
friend and biographer, in the very act of publwhing eight 
volumes entitled " Works of Dr. Parr," should yet have no 
better aBBwer to the contemptuous demand from tlie " Pur- 
Buitfi of Literature" — "What has Dr. Parr written 1" — than 
simply an expression of regret (vol. i. p. 464) " that, with 
such powers, and such means of gathering information from 
every quarter, Dr. Parr did not produce some great work on 
some great subject." He goes on to lament that Parr did 
not, " like Clarendon, give the history of that awful period 
of which he saw the springtide, and iu part the issue ; or, 
like Burnet, that he did not relate, in a familiar manner, 
the transactions of the period in which he lived ; or, like 
Tacitus, paint in caustic and living colours the atrocities of 
some of which he was a witness, and deliver, as an everlast- 
ing memorial to posterity, the characters of those who bore 
a part in them." But^ with submission, Posterity are a sort 
of people whom it is very difficult to get at ; whatever other 
good quaUties Posterity may have, accessibility is not one of 
them. A man may write eight octavos, specially addressed 
to Posterity, and get no more hearing from the wretches than 
had he been a stock and they been stones. As to those 
"everlasting raemoriala" which Dr. Johnstone and Thucy- 
dides talk of, it is certainly advisable to " deliver " them — 
but troublesome and injurious to the digestive organs. 

Another biographer, who unites with Dr. Johnstone in 
lamenting " that he (viz. Parr) did not undertake some work 
of a superior kind calculated for permanent utility and more 
durable fame," goes on in the following terms ; — " It is 
hinted, however, by a periodical writer, tliat he could nof 
produce more creditable works ; and for this reason — that he 
was, as it were, overlaid with acquired knowledge ; the flood 
of his memory burst in on his own original powers and 
drowned them." But, in that case, I would venture to hope 
that some Hv/nume Society, like that on the banks of tlie 
Serpentine, will arise to save hopeful young men from such 
sad catastrophes ; so tliat ' ' acquired knowledge " may cease 
to prove BO fatal a possession, and native ignorance be no 
longer a cimdUio sine qua nan for writing "creditable works." 
Meantime, whatever were the cause, the fact, we see, ia 
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admitted by Dr. Parr'a best friend-J — that he did nnt write 
any great, durable, op creditable work , and tlie be^t eYCUse 
for him which Dr. Johnstone's ingenuitj can devi-e is that 
neither Archbishop Markham nor Dean Cjnl Jackson urote 
anything better. True ; but the reason which makei each 
an excuse not entirely available to the case is th:?, that 
neither the archbishop nor the dcin irrogated that pla^e and 
authority in. letters which they had not won : they had both 
been eraployed in the same sort of labour as Dr. Parr; they 
had severally a.S8i3ted in the education of a great prince, and 
they were content with the kind of honour which tUxat pro- 
cured them. And, for Cyril Jackson in particular, he was 
content with less : for he persisted to the last in declining 
the mitre which he had earned. No : the simple truth is, as 
we have stated, that Dr. Parr assumed hia tone of swagger 
and eelf-sufficiency in part, perhaps, from original arrc^ance 
of nature, and a confidence which he had in his own powers, 
but chiefly from a long life of absolute monarchy within the 
walls of a schoolroom. The nature of his empire was abso- 
lute and unlimited despotism in the worst form, described by 
Aristotle in his " Politics " as FaTiibadleia. There is no 
autocrat so complete, not the Czar of all the Euesias, as one 
or other of these two tyrants — first, the captain of a king's 
ship, or, secondly, the head-master of a grammar schooL 
Both of them are irresponsible, dvvirev6vvoi, in the utmost 
degree. And, for Parr in particular, not only was he an 
autocrat^ but, if he is not greatly belied, he was a capricious 
and Algerine tyrant, who went the whole length of his 
opportunities for showing paa'tial favour, or inflicting vindic- 
tive punishment. And he had this peculiarity, that^ whilst 
other tyrants find a present gratification in their severities, 
but shrink from their contemplation. Parr treated his as 
Plato's suppers — they were luxuries for the moment, and 
subjects of sweet consolatory esultatiou in the retrospect 
Long after a man had entered the world as an active citizen. 
Dr. I'arr used to recall, as the most interesting tie which 
could connect this man with himself, that at some distant 
period he had fli^ged him ; and from one biographer it 
appears that, in proportion to hia approbation of a boy, and 
the hopes with which he regarded him, were the frequency 



db, Google 



DR. SAMUEL PARR 59 

and the severity of liis flagellations. To a man. who reigned 
in blood, and banqueted (like Moloeh) upon children's cries, 
we may suppose that resistance was unheard of ; and hence, 
I repeat, the despotic arrc^ance with which he came abroad 
before the world. But what, it will be asked, on the side 
of the public, gave success to this arrogance i How was it 
that in his lifetime this insolence of assumption prospered ! 
Partly, I answer, through the insolence itself : in all cases 
that does wonders. The great majority of men are ready 
to swear by any man's words, if he does but apeak with 
audacity. 

In process of time, however, this resource will fail a man, 
unless reinforced by auxiliary means ; and these I conceive 
to have lain in two circumstances, without which Parr never 
would have gained a height bo disproportioned to his per- 
formances. In the first place, Parr was a TVhig ; and the 
Whigs, as then the party militant, made much of all who 
stuck by them,. Hence the eicesaive compliments which 
Howed in upon Dr. Parr from Edinburgh, and from persons, 
such as Dugald Stewart, who had otherwise no particular 
value for the whole class of Dr. Parr's pretensions. The 
Whigs are wise in their generation ; and, like the Dissenters 
from the Church of England, they make men sensible that it 
is good to he of their faction ; for they never foisake those 
who adhere faithfully to them. Dr. Parr, indeed, was rather 
a slippery partisan ; but this was not generally known. His 
passions carried him always back to Whiggism ; and his 
general attachment was notorious, whilst his little special 
perfidies or acts of trimming were secrets to all but a very 
few. A secortd circumstance in the Docfoi's favour was this 
— that, as a schoolmaster, he was throwing into public life a 
continual stream of pupils, who naturally became partisans 
and obstinate proneurs. In some instances, he educated both 
father and son ; and, though it ia true that here and there 
an eccentric person retains too lively a remembrance of past 
flageUations, and ia with some difficulty restrained from 
cudgelling or kicking the flagellator, still, as a general case, 
it may be held that such recollections of the boy do not 
weigh much in the practice of the man. Moat certain it is 
that, had Dr. Parr been other than an active Whig in 
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politics— or had he not been, a schoolmaster of ancient and 
extensii'e practice — he never could as a literary man. have 
risen, bo abruptly above tte natural level of hia performances 
as in fact he did. And, now that he is dead, and the activity 
of such adventitious aids is rapidly beginning to fail him, he 
will sink doubtless even more abruptly to hia just standard 
than ever he rose above it ; or, perhaps by the violence of 
such a natural reaction, will be carried very much, below it : 
which fate is woiti (1857) realised. 

There is another scale, from which it is probable that 
some persons may have taken their literary estimate of the 
Doctor — viz, the scale avoirdupois. For it is very possible 
that, upon putting the eight volumes of works (as edited by 
Dr. Johnstone) on a butcher's steelyard, it miay have been 
ascertained that they draw i^ainst a we^ht of three stone 
sis pounds. Infinite levity in particular cases amounts 
practically to ruinous gravity ; a vast host of fluttering 
pamphlets, letters, and stray leaves, make up one huge 
geolt^cal boulder. It becomes necessary, therefore, to state 
the substance of the whole eight volumes. Briefly, then, the 
account stands thus ; — Volume I. contains Memoirs (with 
some Extracts from Letters). The two last contain Corre- 
spondence Three o mcota&em hh 
two volumes are n loh A-v re ing m 
right to a place in a od li k han h 
addresses to his cong g an h ni 
Thus, out of sis vo nl 

take its rank under g h co Th 

two remaining volum h h d in D 

Parr's niisoellaneou pomphl ra 

volumes are, in fact, 

a literary nature : an to h 

the dose of my revie 

Meantime, lamsafidh ceD 

Pajr and his friends 

with no view (or no uni n ) th es?, is that pai't 
of the whole collect n whi b d ■ the greatest 

number of readers, and n n t by 11 readers. I 

shall throw a glance n h espondcnoe as 
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have a value in reference to the development cf Dr Part's 
tharacter, or have any s<^pirate intenst on then own 
account. 

Among the earliest of the literary acq^uaintancea Mhicli 

Dr. Parr had the opportunity of formii^ »ib that of Dr 

Johnson. Writing in 1821 (January 6) to Mr Joseph 

Cradock, who had said a few days hefore that perhapn, upon 

the death of Dr. Strahan, he himself "must he the oldest of 

Dr. Johnson's friends who knew him intimately during the 

last five or six years of his life," Dr. Parr takes occasion to 

retrace the nature of his own connexion with that eminent 

person : — " Well, dear sir, I aympathise vnth you in your 

" pleasure and in your pride, when you represent youraeK as 

" the oldest remaining scholar who lived upon terms of in- 

" tiraacy with Samuel Johnson. You saw him often, and 

" you met him often, in the presence of Goldsmith, Garrick, 

" Sir Joshua Reynolds, and other literary heroes. I ackiiow- 

" ledge the great superiority of your claims. Lord Stowell,' 

I shonld suppose, will stand in the next place ; and I 

challenge for myself the third. For many years I spent a 

■' month's holidays in Loudon, and never failed to call upon 

■ Johnson. 1 was not only admitted, hut welcomed. I 

conversed with him upon numberless subjects of learning, 

politics, and common life. I traversed the whole compass of 

his wnderstanding ; and, by the acknowledgment of Burke 

and Reynolds, I distinctly understood the peculiar and 

• " Lirrd SUrweU," : — On reTising these pages for a generation iu 
advance by more than thirty years of many who aje chieHj concerned 
In their notices, it has become necessary to eiplain that Lord Slwwell, 
originaLy Sir William Scott, was the brother of Ihe great Chancellor. 
Lord Eldon, and equitlly distii^pilahed aa a lawyer, though in a very 
differeat field. He was ihe oracle of the Admiralty Courts ; and, the 
busiuess of those courta being prodigiously enlarged by the war, and 
by the tta-ious stru^le hetweea our British orders in council and the 
Napoleon decrees issued at Berlin and Milan, natnrally it happened 
that Lord Stowell fell under the widest circle of cognisance, and con- 
sequently of hostile (sometimes of malignant) interpretatioa team the 
continental publicists and jurists — all to a man bought and paid for 
by Napoleon. His reputation, at one time most sjilesdid, rests 
generally upon the expansion which he gave to the principles of 

.tional law, and. amongst his countrymen, upon the acholac-like 

;e and sustained dignity of his judicial style. 
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" transcendental properties nf his michty and virtuous mind 
" I intended w hia 1 f I laU ly tj nty 

" books foi tt pu pose f'wtg h aini^ 

" would do disc d 1 1 my If I nt nd 1 to pread 
" thougtts tw luia quarto and f I 1 d fill 1 

■' three pi^ tl t uldh fllwd Oftnh I 
" lamented m II fort wnntbuMi tl m mtto 
" the fame f T hnso nd (1 m t I J f 

" gance wh I add) ny ii 

William ^-dwrtl hnhdlcatd fwlrn 

at once mod tanddgfidh Eu nt hp 
Bent (now, 1857 tl ; f ) L d L nsd 1 n th tl t 
valuation ofwdawlh n fhi t poet 1 

accompli shn t ff t 

" A token (may i(j>TOU6 a jnonuuicnt ) 



A token, or pledge of his attachment, the poem naa, at any 
rat by th m a t f d d aticn, tvliether it should also 
ban um nt a m n a tal token, that was for postenty 
to d t m n lid f tt were at liberty to anticipate 
h a suit th uth at leiist, was not And, at all 
nts, th m e 1 gi f the i-a** made it mtvitable that 
■what p d a m nu it to the lame of Dr Johnson 

h lid b hi t th fame of him who nised it , for of 
a structure which should happen, to be durable aa a record of 
Dr. Johnson, it is mere tautology to say that it must also be 
durable aa the workmanship of Dr. Parr. One and the same 
work could not have a divided character, or a separate 
destiny, in its different relations ; could not be immortal as 
a record, and at the same time perishable as a memorial of 
the recorder. 

But can it be imagined that Dr. Parr's clumsy masonry 
could raise a monument to anybody ! Tor Dr. Johnson, in 
particular, all that he could have done with effect would 
have been a short eaxursui or appendix to Boswell, on the 
pretensions of Johnson as a classical scholar. These were 
greater than it is the custom to suppose. Dr. John John- 
stone, indeed, somewhere has thought fit to speak of him in 
that character as immeasurably inferior to Parr. This is 
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not true. Certainly, I am satisfied that Dr. Johiiaoc was no 
very brilliant Grecian ; tte haate and trepidation which he 
allowed in dtclining Dr. Butney's application foi aasistance 
on the Greek tragedians sufficiently establish that. But 
there is no reason to suppose that, in this part of acholar- 
sliip, Dr. Parr had tlie least advantage of him ; if he had, 
why are the evidences of his euperiority so singularly want- 
ing 1 or in what corner of foi^otten literature are we to seek 
them ? As Latin scholars, both were excellent : Parr, from 
practice, had the greater command over the Ueticaoiea and 
varieties of prose diction ; Johnson, from natural Ulent, had 
by much the greater facility in verse. Elaborate ingenuity 
is far more in request for metrical purposes in Latiu — know- 
ledge of the idiom for prose. It might be shown, indeed, 
that exquisite facility in the management of thoughts, arti- 
fices of condensation or of substitution, of variation or inver- 
sion, are for the writer of Latin verse transcendent to any 
acquaintance with the Latin, idiom : the peculiar treatment 
of an idea, which metre justifies and vindicates from what 
would else seem affectation, creates its own style, Johnson, 
in those relics of his Latin verses which have been preserved, 
benefited by that advantage ; Parr, writing in Latin prose, 
and writing purely as a rhetorician, was taxed in the severest 
degree for a command over the idiomatic wealth of the 
language, and, for what is still less to be obtained from 
dictionaries, for a command over a Latin structure of sen- 
tence, and over the subsidiary forms of connexion and transi- 
tion. In the preface to Bellenden, he answered the demand 
upon him, and displayed very unusual skill in the accom- 
plishments of a Latin scholar. Latin composition, in fact, if 
we except bell-ringing, was the one sole thing, in the nature 
of accomplishments, which Dr. Parr seems to have possessed. 
Among the fine arts, certainly, I admit, that he understood 
bell-ringing thoroughly ,i and I was on the point of foi^etting 
to add that in the art of slaughtering oxen,^ which he 
cultivated early as an amateur, his merit was conspicuous. 
Envy itself was driven to confess it ; and none but the 

^ See De Quincey'e Appended Npto to this page. — M. 
= lavpoKToi'iif is the word of Sir W. Jones ; tmt bulls, unless for 
Pagan sacrificial purpOies, were nowhere, and at 110 time, slnuglitered. 
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blackest-hearted Toij v, :> ild gi ibout at th 3 t me of day to 
deny it. Still, of thes-- tliice acLompliskmeiita one oily 
aeeins available to a biograjliy of Di Jolin&on ai 1 tint 
would barely have si fli e 1 for tl e least important chapter of 
the work. 

After all, was Pair really ictim t wthJhis 1 I 
doubt it : for he must 111 tliat case ha 1 tted t k 1 
of disdmulatioa bitter to a prou 1 spir t H Jit 

by inheritance ; that would hare pie d D J" 1 11 

but then by profession he was a Wl — t f in t 
which the Doctor could not abide, 1 h h h d d d 
geuealogically from Satan ; and (worse tl an th t ) h w 
Whig renegado — BUch a combination f m ns 1 

in a man's character as none of ua ca b d T > 
Whig is bad — to be a traitor is bad — b t to b Wl g d 
a traitor ia too much for humajiity. Such features of his 
character Parr must have dissembled ; and this would at 
onee piq^ue his self-love, and limit his power. One anecdote, 
rich in folly and absurdity ia current about an interview 
between Johnson and Parr n wh h the latter should have 
stamped henever tl e other sta pe 1 a 1, being called 
upon to explain th s aonoro la ant phony replied, that he 
could not tl nk of allowing h a antag n st to be so much as 
a stamp ah a 1 of h m M s Se ard I tl nk, was in the 
habit of t llmg th s to j thou h h r Wal er Scott haa not 
recorded it in his edition of that lady's works. But she waa 
one of the dealers in marvels, for ever telling of " gigantic 
powers " and " magnificent diaplaya '' in conversation, beyond 
anytliii^ that her heroes were aeen to have effected in 
their writings. I remember well that she used to talk of a 
particular dispute between Johnson and Parr, which in her 
childish conceit {for she had not herself been present) waa 
equal to some conflict between Jupiter and one of the Titans. 
Possibly it was the stamping dispute, which we may be 
assured was a iiction. No man — least of all Sam Johnson — 
falling into any gesticulation or expre.'ssion of fervour from a 
natural and uncontrollable impulse, would bear tfl see his 
own involuntary acts parodied and reverberated as it were 
in a cool spirit of mimicry ; ■ that would be an insult ; and 
Johnson would have resented it by flooring his man inatavter, 
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— a matter very easy indeed to him ; for in every sense he 
was qualified to " take the conceit " out of Dr. Parr. Or, 
perhaps, though I rather incline to thini that Miss Seward's 
dispute turned upon some political question, the following, 
as recorded hy Parr himself {"Pamana," p. 321), might lie 
the particular case alluded to : — " Once, sir, Sam and I " 
(ie. Sam Johnson) "had a vehement dispute upon that most 
" difficult of all subjects — the origin of evil. It called forth 
" all the powers of owr minds. No two tigers ever grappled 
" with more fury ; but we never lost a^ht of good manners. 
" There was no Boswell present to detail our conversation. 
" Sir, he would not have understood it. And then, sir, 
" who do you tJiink was the umpire between us ! That 
" fiend Horsley." 

Miserable fudge ! " Grappling like tigers " upon the 
origin of evil ! How, hut by total confusion of mind, was 
that possihle upon such a question ? One octavo page 
would state the outline of all that has ever been accom- 
plished on this subject ; and the CJerman philosopher Kant, 
whom Dr. Parr professed to have studied, and from whom 
he horrowed one polysyllable, and apparently one solitary 
idea, has in a short memoir sketched the outline of all past 
attempts (especially that of Liehnitz), and the causes of 
failure. Libraries may be written upon any question ; but 
the whole Twdua of this particular question lies in a brief 
series of sir sentences ; and as yet no real advance has been 
made in solving it. As to Dr. Johnson, it happens tJiat we 
all know what he could do in this matter, for he has given 
us the cream of his meditations in a review of Soarae Jenyns.^ 
Trifling more absolute, on a philosophic subject, does not 
exist. Could Dr. Parr do better ) Had he one new idea on 
the question 1 If so, where is it ? I remember obscurely 
some sentence or other of purest commonplace on this point 
in one of his sermons. Further on I may have an occasion 
for producing it At present it is sufBcient to say that as 
philosophers only could Parr and Johnson ever converse 
upon equal terms. Both being equally blind by natural 
(onstitution of mind, and equally unprepared by study or 
reading in that department, there was no room for diifer- 
' See anU, vol. iii, p. 20.— M. 
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ences between them, except Eueh as were extra-essential or 
alien to the subject. On every Other topic that could have 
arisen to divide them, Johnson, with one grasp of his mus- 
cular hand, would have throttled the whole family of Parrs. 
Had Parr presumed to talk that sort of incendiary politics 
in which he delighted, and which the French Revolution 
ripened into Jacobinism, Johnson would have committed 
an assault upon him. As that does not appear to have 
happened, I venture to suppose that theii intercourse was 
but trifling ; still, for one who had any at all with Johnson, 
many of his other acquaintance seem a most incongruous 
selection. The whole orchestra of rebels, incendiaries, state 
criminals, all who hated the Church and State, all who 
secretly plotted against them, or openly maligned them, the 
faction of Jacobinism through its entire gamut — ascending 
from the first steps of disaffection or anti-national feeling to 
the fnll- blown activity of the traitor and conspirator — 
enjoyed a plenary indulgence from the curate of Hatton, 
and were inscribed upon the roll of his correspondents. I 
panae with a sense of shame in making this bold transition 
Irora the upright Sam Johnson, full of prejudice, but tlie 
eternal champion of social order and religion, to the fierce 
Septembrisers who come at intervals before us as the friends, 
companions, or correspondents (in some instances as the 
favourites) of Dr. PaiT. Learning and good morals are 
aghast at the association ! 

It is singular, or at first sight it seems so, that brigaded 
with so many scowling republicans are to be found, as 
occasional correspondents of Dr, Parr, nearly one-half of our 
aristocracy — two or three personages of royal blood, eight 
dukes, five marquises, six - and - twenty earls, thirteen 
visconnts, one-and-thirty barons or courtesy lords ; to say 
nothing of distinguished women- — a queen, several duchesses, 
countesses, and daughters of earls, besides haronesMS and 
hononrables in ample proportion. Many of these, however, 
may be set down as persons systematically (oftentimes in- 
solently) negligent of political principles in correspondents of 
no politicid power. The covert meaning in such cases is 
tliis : Oh, as to political principles, my friend, yours, it is 
true, are rotten and detestable ; so that, if you occupied any 
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considerable station that gave weight to your opinions, I 
should he obliged to ciit you : but confessedly yon are 
nobody ; so that I can conscientioualy letain your acquaint- 
ance, whilst disregarding your little impotent treasons, as so 
much babble uttered by a child of three years old. But 
what are we to think of ten judges (besides Lord Stowell) 
addressing, with the most friendly warmth, one who looked 
upon all their tribe aa the natural tools of oppression ; and 
no fewer than forty bishops, aad four archbishops, courting 
the notice of a proud priest who professed it as an axiom 
that three out of every five on the Episcopal Bench were 
perfect knaves. Oh. for a little homely consistency ! 
and, in a world whore pride so lai^ely tyrannises, oh 
for a little in. the right place ! Dr. Parr did not in 
so many words proclaim destruction to their order as a 
favourite and governing principle ; hut he gave his 
countenance to principles that would, in practice, have 
effected that object, and his friendship to men that pur- 
sued no other. 

His Royal Highness the Duke of Sussex opens the cor- 
respondence, according to the present arrangement of the 
letters — if that may be called arrangement where all is 
anarchy. At first I anticipated, from this precedency 
granted to a prince, that the Peerage and the Hed Book 
would dictate the principle of classification ; this failing, 
I looked to tlie subject, and nest to the chronology. But 
at length I found that pretty much the same confusion 
obtains aa in a pack of cards that has first of all been 
accurately arranged ia suits and then very slightly shuffled. 
In such a case, strong symptoms occur of the sorting, con- 
tinually disturbed by weak symptoms of the shuffling : two 
or three hearts, crossed by two or three spades ; and a 
specious promise of diamonds, suddenly thrown into the 
shade by a course of clubs. Letters from the same person 
are usually thrown together, and sometimes a vein of the 
same subject prevails through a considerable tract of pages. 
Then suddenly all changes ; a new stratum crops out ; and 
a printer's devil seems to have determined tie order of 



The Duke of Sussex, who has actually placed the bust of 
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a, hack dissenting ljook-maker,i rather than that of Aristotle 
or Lord Bacon, as the presiding genius of his fine library in 
Kensington Palace, could not, of course, tind any objectiona 
to Dr. Parr in Iiis hostility to the Church of England. His 
royal highness is probably indifferent on this point ; whilst 
others, as Mr. Jeremy Bentham, could hardly fail to honour 
this defect in " Ohurch-tif-Evglandism." The duke's letters 
are amiable and pleasing in their temper, but otherwise (for 
want of specific subject) not very interesting, Mr. Bentham, 
in more senses than one the Lucifer of the radical poKticiajis, 
ia still leas so ; and simply because he affects the humorous, 
in a strain of very elaborate and very infelicitous trifling, 
upon the names of Parr and Fo\ (which he supposes to have 
been anticipated by Homer, in the address to Paris, Ava-irapt, 
&c., and in the description of Thersites, ^o^h^ e^v Kei^ak-^v, 
&c) In a second letter (February 17, 1823), which abun- 
dantly displays the old gentleman's infirmity, — who (like 
Lord Byron) cannot bear a rival in the public interest, no 
matter whether otherwise for good or for bad, — there is one 
passage which, amusing on its own account, furnishes also an 
occasion for bringing forward one of Parr's most extravagant 
follies in literature. It ia this ; — " The 1st of March," says 
Mr. Bentham, "or the lat of April, comes out a number of the 
" European Magazine, with another portrait of Mb by another 
' ' hand ; cotmderahle e:cpectations <we enfertainM of this likevnse. 
" Wlien you see a copy of a print of the House of Lords at 

' the time of the Queens trial m the hand of Bowjer, and 

expected to come out m a month or two, jou vnll (ii 

' Bowjer does not deceive me) see the phiz of jour old 

' fnend ' [Jeienn, to wit] "among the spectators, and 
these, how small aoe\er elsewhere, will, m this print, 

' " BooS.-»uiXer . — I trust tliat m so daaci ibii^ Dr. Rees I do liim no 
wroug. The dooloc was undarstood to be the editor of an immense 
encyclopedia, originally charged to the public at £80,. — latterly, I be- 
lieve, at ahout SO shilliugs. Sauthey, who was an admirable judge of 
euch compilatiane, had received a copy as a present from the very 
libei-al proprietor' in ita early or 80 j mtmi stage and he pruately 
shoned me surh trojisformations and spec oils creations worked by 
paste and sciBsors as are elsewhere nneiarapled, [Abraham Bees, 
D.D., 1743-I3'fi nas elitor of Been Cyiopadia, i.onpletel m 45 
volumes quarto nlKlci— MJ 
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fonamucli i then station is m the fortground he greater 
than Ijrds. Olllj enoi^h made up the groip ivill be 
Before me he had got an old acquamtance of mine of 
former davs — '^ir Humphry Dai j he and I mi§ht have 
atood arm m arm But then taiie the senide poft tnd 
novel 't and thin the ultra seriik i tiX<iUa>ler ^ Next to 
him, the oil radital \\hat an aswrtn ent I Certa nly 
a strange lot of clean and unclean heasts were in that ark at 
that time, what with Mr. Beathara'a "assortment" — what 
with the non. mi Mcordo ItaUana — the lawyers, pro and am — 
and some others that I could name. But, with regard to 
Mr. Jeremy's companions in Bowyei'a print, does the reader 
take his meaning i 1 will be " as good as a chorus " to him, 
and interpret. The " servile poet and novelist," then, is Sir 
Walter Scott ; the " ultra-servile aack-guzzler," Mr. Southey, 
a pure and high-minded man; the "old radical," Mr. Cor- 
poral Cobhett. Now, with regard to the last of these. Dr. 
Parr considered him a very creditable acc[uaintance, He 
visited tite corporal at Botley ; and the corporal wrote him a 
letter, in which he talked of visiting Hatton. (What a 
glorious blunder, by the way, if the old ruffian had chanced 
to come whilst Dr. Bridges was on duty !) Cobhett would 
do : but, for Sir Walter, in Dr. Parr's estimation he was 
stark naught. One reason may be guessed at — the Queen ; 
there may have been others, but this was the main reason, 
and the reason of that particular year. Wellj so far we 
can allow for the Doctor's spite. Queen Caroline was 
gracious and confiding towards the Doctor, until, by some 
mysterious offence, he had incurred her heavy displeasure.^ 
It was natural that a person in Parr's rank should be grateful 
for her notice, and that a person of Parr's politics should 
befriend her cause. In that same degree, it was natural, 
perhaps, tiat he should dislike Sir Walter Scott, and look 
with jealousy upon his public influence as pledged to the 
service of her enemies. Both were in this case party men, 



■ ■■ isacn-guizier : — The reason tor this particular reproach muat 
be songbt in the nntiqiia mode of payment to t)ie laureate (not yet, I 
believe, obsolete) — viz. so much money and so much wine; the wina 
being shfrry, the main element in sack. 

^ See De Quincey'a Appended Note to this page. — M, 
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with tbe single difference in Sir Walter's favour tliat lie was 
of the r^ht party ; a fact that Dr. Parr could not he ex- 
pected to appreciate. But was any extremity of party 
violence to he received as an apology for the Doctor's mean- 
ness and extravagant folly in treating so great a man (which 
unifonnly he did) as a miserable pretender in literature 1 
Not satisfied with simply lowering or depreciating his merits, 
Dr. Parr spoke of him m an errant charloian and impostor. 
Discussing Sir Walter's merits as a poet, there is room un- 
deniably for wide difl'erence of estimates. But he that can 
atfect blindness to the brilliancy of his claims as a novelist, 
and generally to the extraordinary grace of his prose, must 
be incapacitated for the meanest functions of a critic by 
original dulness of sensibility. Hear the monstrous verdict 
delivered by this ponderous mechanist of style, when adjudi- 
cating the jiMiniwm meruit of a writer who certainly baa few 
rivals among ancient or modem classics in the rare art of 
narrating with brilliancy and effect:— "Dr. Parr's taste," 
says a certain Irish poet, a Rev. Mr. Stewart, of whom or his 
works the reader probably now hears for the first time — 
" Dr. Parr's taste was exquisite, hia judgment infallible. One 
" morning he sent for me to attend him in his library. I 
" found him seated at one side of the fire, Mrs. Parr leaning 
" against the mantel on the opposite side, and a chair placed 
" for me between them. ' Mrs. Parr,' he began, ' you have 
"seen Moore in this spot some time ago ; you noiv see Mr. 
"Stewort/— The race of true poets is now nearly extinct. 
"There is yon' (turning to me), 'and Moore, and Byron, 
« and Crabbe, and Campbell — I hardly know of another,' " 
[All these, observe, were Whigs .^ "'Yon, Stewart, are a 
" man of genius, of real genius, and of science, too, as well as 
"genius. I tell you so. It is here, it is here,' shaking his 
"head, and sagaciously touching his forehead with his 
" finger. ' I tell you f^iun, it is here. As to Walter Scott, 
"his jingle wni not ontlive the next century. It is namby- 
" pamby.' " Dr. Parr is here made to speak of Sir Walter 
merely as a poet ; but for the same person, in any other 
character, he had no higher praise in reserve. In the poetry 
of Sir Walter I pardon the Doctor for taking little interest. 
But what must be the condition of feeling in that writer who, 
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without participating probiibly in the Doctor's delusions, 
conld yet so complaccatly report to the world a body of 
extravf^ances which terminated in placing himself, an author 
unknown to the public, conspiououaly above one amongst 
the most illustrious writers of his age ! Dr. Parr might per- 
haps plead, as the apolc^ for his share in such absurdities, 
the privilege of hia fireside, kindness for a young friend, and 
a sudden call upon him for some audacity to give effect and 
powerful expression to his praise ; hut Mr, Stewart, by 
recording them in print, makes himself a deliberate party, 
under no apology or temptation whatsoever, to the whole 
injustice and puerility of the scene. 

Mr. Bciithani, Dr. Parr, and Mr. Douglas of Glasgow, are 
probably the three men in Europe who have found Sir 
Walter Scott a trifler. Literature, in fact, and the fine arts, 
hold but a low rank in the estimate of the modem utilitarian 
republicans. All that is not tangible, measurable, ponder- 
able, falls with them into the account of mere levities, and 
is classed with the most frivolous decorations of life ; to be 
an exquisite narrator is tantamount to dressing well ; and a 
finished workot art is a showy piece of upholstery. In this 
vulgarity of sentiment Dr. Parr could not entirely accompany 
his coarsest friends ; for he drew largely on their indulgence 
himself as a trespasser in the very worst form — he was guilty 
of writing superfluous Latin with fluency and striking effect. 
It is certain, however, that the modem school of reformers 
had an injurious effect upon Dr. Parr's literary character, by 
drawing out and strengthening its harshest features. His 
politics became more truculent, and his intellectual sensi- 
bilities coarser, as he advanced in j^ara. How closely he 
connected himself with these people I shall show in the 
sketch of his political history. For the present I turn with 
pleasure to his more elegant, though sometimes not less 
violent, friends amongst the old established Whig leaders. 
These, in their very intemperances, maintained the tone, 
breeding, and cultivation of gentlemen. Tliey cherished and 
esteemed all parts of elegant letters, and, however muoli 
they have been in the habit of shocking our patriotism or 
constitutional principles, seldom offered annoyance to our 
tastes as scholars and men of letters. 
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Poremost iimongat these, as foremost in politics, stood 
Charles Fox. His letters in this collection are unifoinilj ia 
the unpretending manner which he courted ; what we have 
too generally to regret ia the absence of Dr. Pan's answers, 
especially to tliose letters of Mr. Fox or his friends which 
communicated his jeax tHexprit in Greek verse. Meantime, as 
perhaps the most interesting passage in the whole collection 
of Dr. Parr's correspondence, I will make the following 
extract from a letter in which Sir. Fox states the final 
state of his feelings with r^ard to Edmund Burke ; the 
immediate occasion, heing a plan, at that moment agitated, 
for raising a monument fo Burke's memory. The date of 
this meraorahle letter is February 24, 1802 r^ 

" Mackintosh wrot« to me upon the subject you mention ; 
" and I think he look my answer rather more favourably 
" than he was strictly warranted to do. When he said I 
" woiild second the proposition, I told him support was my 
" word. — The truth is, though I do not feel any malice 
" against Burke, nor would I have in any degree thwarted 
" any plan for his advantage or honour : though I feel the 
" greatest gratitude for his continued kindness to me during 
" so great a part of our lives, and a strong conviction that I 
" owe to his friendship and conversation a very great portion 
" of whatever either of political or oratorical merit my friends 
" suppose me to have displayed : notwithstanding all this, I 
" must own that there are some parts of his conduct that I 
" cannot forgive so entirely as perhaps I ought, and as I wish 
" to do,— His public conduct may have arisen from mistaken 
" motives of right, carried to a length to which none but 
" persons of his ardent imag' t' w uld i p d 

" them. But the letter to th D k f P tl d 1 Lord 
" Fitzwilliam, with the worst po bl p f m h 

" I never can think of without =e t h h as 1 ttl 

" habitual to me aa to most m T ttempt t d t y 

" in the opinion of those wh m I 1 1 e, 1 

" particular that of Fitzwillia w th wh 1 1 d 1 1 
" the strictest friendship froi fan j — to ttempt t 

" too, at a time and in a way h h d t I t ta 
" that they would not state th t to n In 

" sequently that I should h \ port y to d f d 
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" myself, — this was surely not only malice, but baseness in 
" the estrenie ; and, if I were to say that I have quite for- 
" given it, it would be boasting a magnanimity which I can- 
" not feel.— In these circumstances, therefore, I think that 
" even not opposing, mucli more supporting, any motion 
" made in honour of his memory as an individual amongst 
" the rest, without putting myself forward as a mover or 
" seconder, is all that can be espected or desired of me by 
" those who are not admirera of hypocriey. I shall have 
" great pleasure, however, in seeing your plan for an epitaph 
" for him, and will tell you freely my opinion of it, both in 
" general and in. the detail He waa certainly a great man, 
" and had very many good as well as great qualities ; but 
" his motto seems the very reverse of ftr/Siy ayav (nothing in 
" excess) ; and, when his mind had got hold of an object, his 
" whole judgment, as to prudent or imprudent, unbecoming 
" or indecent, nay, right or wrong, was perverted when that 
" object was in question. What Quintilian says of Ovid, 
" ' Si ingenio temperare quam induigere maluisset,' waa emi- 
" nently applicable to him, even with respect to his passions, 
" ' Si animi sui affectibua temperare quam induigere 
" maluisset, quid vir iste pr^stare non. potuerit ? ' ^ would be 
" my short character of him. By the way, I do not hnow 
" that affectibits ia the right word ; but I know no otliei." 

Monstrous as we must consider thia view of Burke's con- 
duct, which, under every provocation from the underlings of 
Mr, Fox's party, continued irreproachably honourable to- 
wards those whom he liad been, compelled (and whom others^ 
liod been eonipdted) to abandon, — still, under the perverse pre- 
judices which had possession of Mr. J'ox, we must allow his 
temper and his conduct, aa here stated by himsell^ to have 
been sincere, manly, and liberal. That lie did not speak 
with more fervour of admiration, in summing up the claims 
of a man so immeasurably beyond his contemporaries in the 

' This man, had he chosen to control rather than to humour the 
impulses of liis native mind, what was there beyond his power of 
attainment ! 

' Let that he deeply remembered ; let it not for a moment be over- 
looked — which gives so violent a wrench to the whole pleading of 
Charles Foj— that Burke ivas not the only member of the VHtig Club 
who had left it under a conscientious compulsion. 
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flneaesa and compass of Lis imderstanding, is not to be im- 
puted to jealousy of his powers, or to the sinotkered resent- 
ments which Mr. Fox acknowledges — but entirely to the 
extreme plainness, simplicity, and almost homely character 
of his own mind, which labonred under a specific natural 
inaptitude for appreciating an intellect so complex, subtle, 
and elaborate, as that of Burke, 

We see how readily he clings to the slang notion of 
Burke's " imoffination " as the key to all differences between 
them ; and how resolutely he mistakes, for an original tend- 
ency to the violence of extremes, what in fact was the mere 
breadth and determinateness of principle which the extremity 
of that crisis exacted from a mind of unusual compasiS. 
Charles Fox had one grandeur, one originalitj', in his whole 
composition, and tiiat was the fervour, the intensity, the con- 
tagious vehemence of his manner ; which alone, in the 
absence of all other merit, might avail l« plant a man on the 
supreme eminence as an orator. Let me draw attention to a 
most remarkable and significant feature in Charles Fox's 
idiosyncrasy. He could not endure his own speeches when 
stripped of the advantage they had in a tumultuous and self- 
kindling delivery. " I have always hated the tho»^ht," says 
he to Dr. Parr, "of any of my speeches being published." 
Wliy was that ? Simply because, in the mere matter, he 
could not but feel himself tliat there was nothing to insure 
attention, nothing that conld give a characteristic or remem- 
berable expression to the whole. The thoughts were every- 
body's thoughts. Burke's, on the other hand, were so 
peculiarly his own that they might have been sworn to as 
private property in any court of law. 

How was Dr. Parr affected by this great schism in poli- 
tics, the greatest which ever hinged upon pure diiference of 
abstract principle ! A schism which was fetal to the unity 
of the Whig Club could not but impress new determinations 
on the political bias, conduct, and language of every Whig 
partisan. At the time of the Beltenden Preface, it was a 
matter of course that Parr should praise Burke ; he was then 
the ally of Fox, and the glory of the Whigs. But what tone 
of sentiment did Dr. Parr maintain towards this great man 
after he had become alienated from the revolutionary cause 



yGoogle 



DE, SAMUEL PARR 75 

whici he hin self continued to patronise alienated from the 
ivcty wl lul he continued to -lervc ) Foi previous to that 
chin^e hii homige was equivocal It might he to the tai,n 
01 it might be to his partisan position 

There aio many ways of amvino at a decision In 
letters in tracts (Letters on Fo\ a James II) and in recorded 
convusationa Dr Parr t sincere opinions on this question fa 
qneation as comprehensive as any personal question ever can 
have heen) were repeatedly obtained. He wrote, besides, an 
inscription for Burke's public monument ; and this, wliich 
(in common with all his epitaphs) was anxiously weighed and 
meditated in every syllable, happens to have been the most 
felicitous in the opinion of himself and his friends amongst 
all which he exeoulfld. What was its prevailing tone I "I 
remember," says Parr himself, when writing to Lord Holland, 
" one or two of Mr. Burke's admirers said to me that it was 
cold ; and I answered that I had indeed been successful ; for, 
as I really did not feel warmth, I had not attempted to 
express it." Perhaps in these words Dr, Parr, with a cour- 
tier's consideration of the person whom he was addressing, 
has done some injustice to himself. Enough remains on 
record, both in the epitaph and elsewhere, to show that he 
had not indeed attained to a steady consciousness of Burke's 
characteristic merits ; cold or warm, he was incapable of 
rising to that high level ; but it is manifest that he stm^led 
with a reluctant instinct of submission to the boldest of 
Burke's views, and fought up against a blind sense of 
Burke's authority as greater than on many accounts suited 
him to admit. 

Even in this personal accident, as it may seem, taken in 
connexion with the fetters of party, lay a snare to the 
sobriety of Parr's understanding. The French Revolution, 
with him as with multitudes beside, unhinged the sanity of 
his moral judgments. Left to the natural influences of 
things, he, like many of his political friends, might have 
recovered a steady equilibrium of mind upon this great 
event, and "all which it inherited." He might have 
written to others, aa Lady Oxford (once the most violent of 
democrats, but sictened by sad experience of continental 
frenzies) had occasion to write to ftim — "Of Burke's writ- 
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ings and piinciplea I am now a very great admirer ; he was 
a great lover of practical liberty. In my days of darkness, 
prejudice, and folly, I never read a line of Burke ; but I am 
now, thank heaven, in a state of regeneration." Obstinacy, 
and (except by occasional starts) allegiance to his party, made 
this noble confession of error impossible to Dr. Parr. And 
the intellectual results to oae who lived chiefly in the 
atmosphere of politics, and drew his whole animation from 
the liuctuations of public questions, were entirely mischiev- 
ous. To those who abided by the necessities of error which 
grew upon any systematic opposition to Burke, the Preneh 
Revolution had destroyed all the landmarks of constitutioual 
distinctions, and impressed a character of indeterminate 
meaning upon ancient political principles. From that time 
forward, it wiU be seen, by those who will take the trouble 
to examine, that Dr. Parr, struggling (as many others did) 
between the obscure convictions of his conscience and the 
demands of his party or of his personal situation, maintained 
no uniform opinions at all ; gave his faith and hiu hopes by 
turns to every vagrant adventurer, foreign or domestic, mili- 
tary scoui^e or political reformer, whom the digointed times 
raised into a casual notoriety ; and was consistent in nothing 
hut in those petty speculations of philology which, growing 
out of his professional pursuits, served at last no end so use- 
ful as that of relieving the itnamiable aspMities of his fierce 
political partisanship. 



SaCTiON III 

How painful it is to all parties — judges or juries, govern- 
ment or the public in general, the culprit or his friends — 
when a literary man falls under the lash of the law ! How 
irritating to himself and others that he should be transported 
— how distressing that he should be hanged ! Such fates, 
however, befell some of Dr. Parr's dearest connexions ; he 
lived to see his most valued pupil expatriated, in company 
with felons, to the land of the kangaroo and the omitho- 
rhynchus ; and he lived to accompany another friend (who 



yGoogle 



DE. SAMUEL PARR 77 

also by oae biographer is described as a pupi!) to tbe foot of 
the gallows.^ 

I mention not these things by way of reproach to Dr. 
Parr's memory. The sufferir^s of his unhappy friends, after 
they came into trouble, called out none but the good quali- 
ties of his nature. Never, indeed, was Samuel Parr seen to 
greater advantage than when animating the hopes, support- 
ing the fortitude, or ministering to the comforts, of the poor 
dejected prisoner in his gloomy cell, at a time when self- 
reproaches had united with the frowns of the world to make 
the consolations of friendship somewhat more than usually 
trying to the giver, and a thousand times more precious to 
the receiver. If all others forsook the wretched, and fled. 
Dr. Parr did not ; his ear was open to the supplications of 
those who sat in darkness and sorrow; and, wherever the 
distress was real, remembering that he himseK also was a 
poor frailty -laden human creature, he did not think it 
became him too severely to examine in what degrees guilt or 
indiscretion had concurred to that effect Sam Parr ! these 
things will make the earth He light upon your last abode ; 
flowers will flourish on its verdant roof ; and gleams of such 
remembrances extort an occasional twinge of compunction 
even from me — at the very moment when I am endeavouring 
with the gentlest of knoutings quietly to perstringe your errors, 

Sam Parr ! I love you. I said so once before. But per- 
stringing, which was a favoured word of your own, was a no 
less favoured act. You also in your lifetime peretringed 
many people, some of whom persfcringed you, Sam, smartly 
in return ; some kissed the rod, and some disdained it in 
silence. Complaint, therefore, on your behalf would be 
unreasonable ; that same parrma,^ which in your lifetime 
furnished a ground for so many thousand dischai^es of the 
same Grecian pun on your own name (each duly delivered 
by its elated author as the original explosion) obliges me to 
deal frankly with your too-frequent errors, even when I am 

■^ The references here are to (1) Joseph GerraM, tried at Edinburgh 
in March 1704 for sedition, and sentenced to transportation, (2) the 
case of a young Mr. Oliver, hanged at Stafibrd in 1787 for murder 
committed in s love-frenzy,' — M. 

* " Pnrresia" {Jlafi^Tj^ia) : — The Greek word for freedom (jf speech. 
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most impresaeil by the spectacle of your Chiistian benignity. 
Indeed, the greater your benignity, the better is my title to 
tax those errors which so often defeated it. For why, let 
nie ask of Dr. Parr's friends, should he choose to testify his 
friendship to men in standing by them and giving his coun- 
tenance to their affliction rather than in the wiser course — 
BO amiable to his sacred calling — of interposing his gentler 
counsels between their frantic designs and the dire extremi- 
ties which naturally conducted to that affliction 1 In 
Gerald's case, he certainly had counselled and warned him of 
the precipice on which he stood, in due season. But to 
Gerald, as to the otamois -hunter of the Alps, danger was a 
temptation even for its own sake ; he hungered and thirsted 
after political martyrdom. And it is possible that in tliat 
case Dr. Parr found no grounds of self-reproach. Possible, I 
say. Even here I speak doubtingly : because, if Dv. Parr 
applied sedatives to Gerald's fiery nature in 1794, he had 
certainly in. 1790-92 applied stimulants; if, finally, when 
Mr. Pitt and the French Reign of Terror showed that no 
trifling could be allowed, he pulled vainly at the curb-rein 
(as his letters remain to show), originally it is beyond all 
doubt that he used the spur. Violence and intemperance, it 
is true, in Mv. Gerald were constitutional ; yet there can be 
little doubt that, for the republican direction which they 
took, his indiscreet tutor was nearly altogether answerable. 
Joseph Gerald was a man of great talents : his defence in 
the Edinburgh court shows it ; and I have the assurance of 
an able critic, who was himself present at its delivery in 
March 1794, that no piece of forensic eloquence on record 
better deserved the profound attention with which it was 
received. Under happier auspices than Dr. Parr's, how dis- 
tinguished a citizen might this man have become ! ^ As to 
Mr. Oliver, it is Dr. Parr's own statement of the case (a 
statement which, at this day, I presume, few persons will be 
found to believe) that he was condemned and executed for 
drinking Mr. Fox's health and reading Tom Paine'a writings ; 
in short, for being a Jacobin. The little trifling circum- 
stance that he was also a murderer with Dr. Parr weighs 
nothing at all. Take, then, hia own representation. "Who was 



' See De Quincey's Appended Note to this page. — M. 
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it that comiteitanced the reading of Tom Paine, criticieii^ hia 
infamous books as counterpoms to those of Bvrhe, and as useful 
in bringing out a neutral product ? Who was it that gave 
to Warwickshire {Mr. Oliver's part of the country), nay, to 
aU England, the one sole example of a "budge doctor,"^ 
iirrayed in the scarlet robes of the English universities, and 
a public instructor of the yonng English aristocracy, speak- 
ing cautiously and respectfully of this shallow dogmatist, 
who, according to his power, laid the axe to all civil govern- 
ment throughout the world. Who, but one man, clothed in 
the character of a Christian minister, could have been blinded 
by party violence to the extent of praising in a qualified 
manner, and naming amongst creditable writers, the most 
insolent theomaehist and ruffian infidel of ancient or modern 
times i If Dr. Parr's friends acted upon Mr. Paine's prin- 
ciples, propagated Mr. Paine's principles, and suifered in 
public estimation, even to the extent of martyrdom, as 
champions of those principles, nobody can suppose that, in 
selecting and professing a faith so fuU of peril, they could be 
other than greatly influenced by the knowledge that a 
learned doctor in the Church of England, guide and tutor to 
themselves, had publicly spoken of that Mr. Paine as an 
authority not altogether without high claims to consideration. 
But I have insensibly wandered into political considera- 
tions at a point of my review where the proper object before 
me was — Dr. Parr as a man of letters. For this I have 
some excuse, constderii^ that politics and literature so natur- 
ally blended in Dr. Parr's practice of authorship that perhaps 
not one of his most soholarlike performances but is richly 
interveined with political aUusiona and sarcasms, nor again 
one of those most professedly political which did not often 
turn aside to gather flowers from the fields of the Muses, or 

' " Badge d^Ktor": — Milton's "Comns." Budgets a eptciesot [ac; 
furriers can best describe it. But generally the expression has the 
same value as when we say ihe erminA judne ; the use of which phrase 
is expressly to remind the professional dignitary that we are not 
speaking of him In his private ond extra-oflicial capacity, when he 
might be euUtled to play the fool according to his pleasure, but as one 
clothed with solemn national responsibilities, whose very costume 
should at every moment have recalled those responsibilities to his 
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herlis of " medicinable power " from tlie gardens ot philo- 
sophy. The tnith is, the Doctor wrote as lie lived ; now 
bending to momentary gusts of passion ; then recovering 
himself through cloudy glimpses to a higher standard of 
profesflional duty ; remembering by fits that he was officially 
a, teacher, epititual and intellectual ; by fits foi^etting him- 
self into a fleiy partisan. 

However, as I shall consider Dr. Parr's politics under a 
separate and peculiar head, I will, for the present, confine 
myself more rigorously to his literary character, difficult as it 
really is to observe a line of strict separation which the good 
Doctor himself is for ever tempting or provoking us to foi^et 

As a man of letters, then, what was it — what power, 
what accomplifihrnent, what art— that Dr. Parr could emblazon 
upon hia shield of pretence, as characteristioally his own ? 
Latin : Latin quoad knowled^ , Latin quoad practical skill 
"Reading," said he, "refleotion, the office of a teacher, ind 
much practice m composition, have given me a command 
over the Latin sufDoient for the ordiniry purposes of i 
scholar." This was hia own estimate of himself it was 
modest — ostentatiously modest , and possibly he would not 
have made it, had he been addressing anybody but a Whig 
lord, taught from his earliest youth to take his valuation of 
Dr. Parr from a party who regarded him as their champion 
and martyr. Yet, again, it is not impossible that he was 
sincere ; for the insincere will make a general profession of 
humility in the abstract, and yet revolt from the test of 
individual comparisons : they confess how much they fall 
short of their own ideal ; but, as to John, Thomas, or William, 
they would spurn a claim of superiority offered for them. 
Now, Dr. Parr sometimes goes bo far in his humility as to 
" name names " : Sir William Jones, Sir George Baker, — ifcew 
I am sure of,^and I think Bishop Lowth, were amongst the 
masters of Latinity to whom he somewhere concedes the palm 
for this accomplishment, on a question of comparison with 
himself. I must profess my own hearty dissent from such a 
graduation of the honours. Sir George Baker, from his 
subjects, is less generally known.^ He was an Etonian, and 
wrote at least with facility ; but medicine has a Latin of her 
' Sir George Baker, M.D., 1732-1809.~M. 
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own. As to the other two, who are within everybody's 
reach, I contend that, maugre their reputation, they do not 
write good Latin. The kind of Latin they aifeet is in. bad 
taste : too florid, too rotund, too little idiomatic ; its structure 
ia vieioua, and evidences an English origin. Of Lowth 1 I 
say this even more detemiinately than of Sir "W. Jones.^ 
Some day or other I shall make a great article on this sub- 
ject, and I shall then illustrate lai^ely ; for, without illustra- 
tion, such a discussion is as empty and aerial as a feast of 
the Barmecide. 

Meantime, whatsoever the mechanic hounds may say who 
now give the tone U> education, the art of writing Latin 
finely is a noble accomplishment, and one, I will take upon 
me to say, which none but a man of distinguished talent will 
succeed in. All the scholarship in the world will not avail 
to fight up against the tyranny of modern idioms and modem 
fashions of thought : the whole composition will continue to 
be redolent of lamps not fed with Roman oil, but with gas — 
base gas — unless in the hands of a man vigorous and agile 
enough to throw off the yoke of vernacular custom — 
" Heavy a3 frast, and deep almost as life," 

No custom cramps and masters a man's freedom so effectually 
as the household diction which he hears from all around him. 
And that man who succeeds (like Dr. Parr) in throwing his 
thoughts into ancient moulds does a greater feat than he that 
turned the Euphrates into a new channel for the service of 
his army. 

This difficulty is in itself a sufficient justification of modem 
Latin, coupled, as it is, with so useful an activity of thoughts 
Bat, apart from that, will any man contend that the estab- 
lishment of a great commonwealth can be complete without 
artists in Latinity 1 Even rogues, swindlers, hangmen, are 
essential to the proper m,ounHt\^ of a great metropolis : a 
murderer or two, perhaps, in the complete subdivision of 
employments, would not be amiss in casting the parts for a 
full performance of social life. Assuredly, it cannot he 
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denied that all sorts of villains, knaves, prigs, and m forth, 
are essential parts in the equipage of civil life. Else why do 
we regard police as so indispensable a function of organised 
society ? for without corresponding objects in the way of 
scoundrels, sharks, crimps, pimps, ringdroppers, &c., police- 
ofBoers would be idle superfluities, and liable to general disgust 
But, waiving the question as stretched to this estent, for 
artisla who work in Latin I may plead one more reason than 
is likely to occur in general — viz. an ailment applied to 
our just national pride. Is it not truly shameful that a 
great nation should have occasion to go abroad for any odd 
bit of Latin that it may chance to want in the way of inscrip- 
tion for a triumphal monument, for a tomb, for a memorial 
pillar, for a public or official gift 1 Conceding for the 
moment, but only for the moment, that Latin is of little 
other application, is it to be endured that we should be 
i-educed to the necessity of importing our Latin secretary 1 ^ 
For instance, I will mention one memorable case. The Czar 
Alexander, as all the world knows, one fine day in the 
summer of tJiat immortal year 1814, went down to Oiford, 
in company with our own Begent, the King of Prussia, the 
Hetman of the Cossacks, and a long roll of other princely 
personages, with titles fatiguing to the memory, and names 
appalling to orthography. Some were entertained at one 
college, some at another. The emperor's billet fell upon 
Merton College ; and, in acknowle^ment of the hospitality 
tiiere shown, some time aftent'ards he sent tJ) the warden and 
fellows, through Count Lieven, his ambassador to the Court 
of London, a magnificent vase of Siberian jasper. Thia vase 
wanted an inscription — a Latin inscription, of course, This 
inscription was to he worked in Eussia, and the workmen 
stood resting upon their tools until this should come out from 
England. Now, under these circumstances, John Bull ! con- 
ceive the shame and the scandal if Oiford, the golden seat of 
classical erudition, under the very eyes of the Czar and his 
ambassador, had been obliged to resort to some coxcomb on 
the Continent for the small quantity of Latin required ! 
What would Mrs. Grundy have said ? What would the 
Hetman have said f And Woronzoff, and Kutusoff, and 
' See De Quincey's Appeuded Note to this page.— M. 
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Doctoroff, and Tchitohzakoff ? Indeed, I cannot tJiink it 
altogether becoming to Oxford that Cambridge should have 
fumiBhed the artist ; for Dr. Parr it was who undertook and 
executed the inscription, which, after all, exhibited too 
Spartan a nakedness to have taxed any man very severely, 
except for the negative quality of forbearance ; and the 
scandal, as between the two universities, is actually on record 
and in print, of a chancellor of the one (Lord Grenville) 
corresponding with a doctor of the other, for a purpose which 
exclusively concerned Oxford. Perhaps the excuse may be 
that Oxford was not interested as a body in an affair which 
belonged strictly to the waiden and fellows of an individual 
college.^ And, at all events, the Tudional part of the scandal 
was averted. 

On this subject, which furnishes so many a heartache to 
a patriotic Englishman, I would beg to throw a hasty glance, 
John Bull, who piques himself so much and so justly on the 
useful and the respectable, on British industry, British faith, 
British hardware, British morals, British muskets (which are 
by no means the best specimens of our morals, judging by 
the proportion that annually bursts in the hands of poor 
savages), and, generally speafcing, upon British arts, provided 
only they are the ueefid and the mechartical arts — this same 
John Bull has the most sheepish distrust of himself in every 
accomplishment that professes a purpose of ornament and 
mere beauty. Here he has a strong superstition in favour 
of names ending in ano and mi. Every foreigner, indeed, 
but more especially every Italian — it is John's private faith 
— is by privilege of nature a man of taste, and, by necessity, 
a knave. Were it only of music that he thought this, and 
only of Italian foreigners, perhaps he might not be bo far 
amiss. Oh the barbarous leaning of British taste as regards 
music ! Oh the trashy songs which pollute onr theatres, 
and are allowed to steal into the very operas of Mozart ! 
Not merely, however, in arts, technically so called, but in 
every branch of ornamental knowledge, everything that cannot 
be worked in a loom, weighed on a steelyard, measured by 
an ell-wand, valued by an auctioneer, John Bull secretly 
distrusts himself and his own powers. He may talk big 
' See De Qiiiiicey's Api>eii(leil Nole lo this psge.- — M. 
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whea his patriotism is irritated ; but his secret and sincere 
opicion is that nature has made him a harharian as regards 
the beautiful — if not for sensihilityj at any rate for executive 
skill — and that, in compensation of this novercal usage, 
fortune has given him a long puiae, to buy his beauty ready- 
made. Hence it is, that, whilst openly disavowing it, John 
is for ever sneaking privately to foreigners, and tempting 
them with samptuoua bribes to undertake a kind of works 
which many scores of times would be better done by domestic 
talents. Latin, we may be sure, and Greek, fe,ll too much 
within the description of the ornamental to be relished by 
John of home manufacture. Whenever, therefore, a great 
scholar was heard of on the Continent, him John Bull pro- 
ceeded Ijj buy or to bargain for. Many were imported at the 
Reformation. Joseph Scaliger was courted in the succeedii^ 
age. A yonnger friend of hia, Isaac Casaubon, a capital 
scholar, but a dull man, and rather knavish, was caught. 
Eiultingly did John hook him, play with him, and land 
him. James L determined that he would have his life 
written by him ; and, in fact, al! sorts of uses were meditated 
and laid out for their costly importation. But he died with- 
out doing anything that he would not have done equally 
well upon the Continent. The whole profit of the transaction 
rested with the Protestant cause ; which, but for English 
gold, Casaubon might ultimately have abandoned for the 
honours and emoluments of Rome. Cromwell himself^ per- 
fect John Bull as he was in many a nobler feature, here also 
preserved the national faith. He would have his martial 
glories recorded. Well ; why not ? — especially being one 
who had Milton at his right hand. But no ; he thought 
little of Awn — he would buy a foreigner. In fact, he was in 
treaty for several ; and I will venture to say that Salmasius 
himself was not more confounded upon finding himself sud- 
denly seized, bound, and whirled at Milton's chariot-wheels, 
in a field where he was wont to career up and down as 
supreme and unquestioned arbiter, than Cromwell was on 
hearing that his own secretary, a Londoner born, and manu- 
factured at Cambridge, had verily taken the conceit out of 
the vainglorious but all-learned Frenchman. It was just 
such another conflict as we see in " As You Like It" between 
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Orlando and the Duke's wrestler, as well Jbr the ineritfl of 
the parties aa foi the pleasant disappointment to the lookers- 
on. For even on the Continent aU men rejoiced at the 
humiliation of Salmasius. Charles II, again, and his favourite 
ministers, had heard of Des Cartes aa a philosopher and 
Latinist, but apparently not of Lord Bacon, except aa a 
lawyer. King William, though in the age of Pearson, and 
Stillingfleet, and Bentley, in the very rare glances which he 
condescended to bestow on literature, squinted only at 
Grtevius, Gronovius, and other Dutch profeasors of humanity 
on a ponderous Ecale, And, omitting scores of other eases 
which might be brought in illustration, even in our own 
day, the worthy George III, thinking it would be well to 
gain the imprimatuT of his own pocket university of Gijttin- 
gen before he made np his mind on the value of the books 
used in the great schools of England, despatched a huge bale 
of grammars, lexicons, vocabularies, elementary selections, to 
that most concinnouB and rotund of professors, Mr. Heyne. 
At Caesar's coranaand, the professor slightly inspected them ; 
and, having done so, in revenge of prival* feuds with English 
critics, he drew up an angry verdict on their collective merits. 
And thus it happened that his Majesty came to have but an 
indifferent opiQion of English school literature. Now, in 
this instance we see the John Bull mania pushed to extremity. 
For surely Dr. Parr, on any subject whatever, barring Greek, 
was as competent a scholar aa Master Heyne. And, on this 
particular subject, the jest is apparent,- — -that Parr was, and 
Heyne was not, a schoolmaster.^ Parr had cultivated the 
art of teaching all his life ; and it were hard indeed if labours 
so tedious and heavy might not avail a man to the extent of 
accrediting his opinion on a capital question of his own pro- 
fession. Speaking seriously, since the days of Busby, that 
great man who fli^ged so many of our avi, abavi, atavi, and 
tritavi,^ none among the schoolmasters of Europe could, in 
those days, stand forward as competitors in point of scholar- 
ship with Parr. Scholars more eminent, doubtless, there 
had been, but not among those who wielded the ferule ; for 

' See De Quiacey's Appended Not« to this page. — M. 
' " Dr. Baeby ! a great man, sir, — a very great man ! He flogged 
my grandfather." — Sir Eager de Oovsdey. 
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Dr. Bumey of Greenwich, and Dr. Butler of Shrewsbury, 
had not then commenced their reigns. How pointed, then, 
was the insult, in thus transferring the appeal from a golden 
critic at home to a silver one abroad ; or rather, how strong 
the prejudice which could prompt such an appeal to one who 
probably meditated no inault at alL And let no man say, 
on this occasion, that Parr, being a Jacobin, could not be 
decently consulted on the Bcmples of a king ; for Heyne was 
a Jacobin also, until Jacobinism brought danger to his 
windows. If the oracle at Hatton philippised, the oracle of 
Gijttingen philippised no less, and perhaps with ranch less 
temptation, and certainly with leas conspicuous neglect of his 
own interest. Well for him that his Jacobinism lurks in 
ponderous Latin notes, whilst Dr. Parr's was proclaimed to 
the world in English ! 

It is fitting, then, that we people of England should 
always keep a man or two capable of speaking with our 
enemies in the gate when they speak Latin ; more especially 
when our national honour in this particular is to be sup- 
jtorted against a prejudice so deep, and of standing so ancient 
These, howeTer, are local arguments for cultivatii^ Latin, 
and kept alive by the sense of wounded honour. But there 
are other considerations, more permanent and intrinsic to 
the question, which press equally upon all cultivated nations. 
The language of ancient Eome has certain indestructible 
claims upon our regard : it has a peculiar merit lui generis, 
in the first place ; and, secondly, circumstances Lave brought 
it into a singular and unexampled relation to the affairs and 
interests of the huinan race. 

Speaking carelessly of Latin, as one of two ancient lan- 
guages, both included in the cycle of a perfect education, 
and which jointly compose the entire conservatory of all 
ancient literature that now survives, we are apt to foi^et 
that either of these languages differs from the other by 
any peculiar or incommunicable privilege ; and, for all the 
general advantages which can characterise a language, we 
rightly ascribe the preference in degree to the Greek. But 
there are two circumstances, one in the historical position of 
the Latin language, and one in its own internal character, 
which unite to give it an advantage in our esteem, such as 
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[ the Grecian) ever did, or, in 
I poBseas. They are these :— 
The Latin language has a planetary iuiportanoe ; it belongs 
not to this land or that land, but to all landa where the 
human intellect has obtained its rights and its development- 
It is the one sole Lingua Franca: that is, in a catholic 
sense, it is such for the whole hnmanised earth, and the 
total family of man. We call it a dead language. But 
how J It is not dead as Greek is dead, aa Hebrew is dead, 
aa Sanscrit ia dead— which no man uses in its ancient form 
in his intercourse with other men. It is still the common 
dialect which binds together that great imperitm. m imperio 
— the republic of tetters. And, to express in a comprehen- 
sive way the relation which this superb language bears to 
man and his interests, I would say that it has the same 
extensive and indifferent relation to our planet which the 
moon has amongst the heavenly bodies. Her light, and the 
means of intercourse which she propagates by her influence 
upon the tides, belong to all nations alike. How impressive 
a fact would it appear to us, if the great Asiatic family of 
nations, from Teheran, or suppose from Constantinople and 
Cairo (which are virtually Asiatic), to Pekin and the remotest 
islands on that quarter of Asia, had some one common lan- 
guage throngh which their philosophers and statesmen could 
communicate with each other over the whole vast iloor of 
Asia ! Yet this sublime masonic tie of brotherhood we our- 
selves possess, we members of Christendom, in the most 
absolute sense. Gradually, moreover, it is evident that we 
shall absorb the whole world into the progress of civilisation. 
Thus the Latin language is, and will be still more perfectly, 
a bond between the remotest places. Time also is connected 
by this memorable language as much as space ; and periods 
in the history of man, too widely separated from each other 
(aa might else have been imagined) to admit of any common 
tie, are, and will continue to be, brought into connexion by 
a vinculum so artiiicial (and, generally speaking, so fluctuat- 
ing) as a language. This position of the Latin language, 
with regard to the history of man, would alone sufiice to 
give it an overpowering interest in our regard. But, 
secondly, as to its intrinsic merits, — the peculiarity of its 
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structure, and the singular powers ivhicli arise out of that 
BtructEre, — I must leave that topic undisciissed. This only 
let me say, — that, for purposes of elaborate rhetoric, it is 
altogether unrivalled ; the exquisitely artificial mould of ita 
structure giving it that advantage. And, with respect to its 
supposed i)enury of words, I beg to mention the opinion, of 
Cicero, who, in three separate passages of his works, main- 
tains that in copiousness it has the advantage of the Greek. 

Many questions arise upon the qualities of Parr's Latin in 
particular, and upon the general nilea of style which he pre- 
scribed to himself. The far-famed author of the " Pursuits of 
Literature " ' has stigmatised the preface to Bellendenus (we 
beseech you, courteous reader, to pronounce the penultimate 
short ^ — that is, lay the accent oa the syllable knd) as " a 
eenlo of Latin jtwtoiiojw " ; in which judgment there is a 
double iniquity ; for, beyond all other human performances, 
the "Pursuits of Literature" is a cento, and, in any fair 
sense. Parr's preface is not. In fact, with all its undeniable 
ability, all its cloudy amplifications, tortuous energy of lan- 
guage, and organ notes of profounder eloquence leaping at 
intervals through the "sound and fury" of his political 
vaticinations— merits which sufficed to propel that bulky 
satire through nearly a score of editions — yet, at this day, it 
cannot be denied that the " Pursuits of Literature " was dis- 
figured by much estravagance of invective, much licence of 
tongue, much mean and impotent spite (see his lying attempt 
to retort the jest of Colman by raising a Greek dust ^ but, 
above all (and in a degree whidi took all colour of decency 
from his sneers at Parr), by a systematic pedantry without 
parallel in literatura To Parr it was open, at least, to have 
retorted that in no instance had lie left it a matter of doubt 
what language it was that he professed to be writing, whether 
it were Greek enamelled upon an English ground, or a sub- 
stratum of Greek tesaelated by English. That boast was 
something ; more by a good deal than, the learned satirist 

' Thomas James Mathias, 1757-1835. The Pursuits of Lilerattwe 
appeared in 1781.— M. 

^ For an accouut of this Bellendenus see De Quincey's Appended 
NoM to this page.— M. 

> See De Qoincer's Appended Note to this page. — M. 
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could pretend to, Sndi a mosaic as hia hypei-Maiiippean 
satire was never seen Ly man ; unless, indeed, it were in 
one imitation (the " MiOenninm "), where the author, ap- 
parently determined to work in more colours than hia master, 
had strewed his pages with Arabic and Persic, and actually 
pressed upon the particular and indulgent notice of the 
Lord Mayor and Aldermen in common council assembled 
various interesting considerations in Coptic. 

By such an accuser, then, Parr could not justly he thrown 
upon hia defence. But really, at any bar, he did not need a 
defence. Writing professedly as a rhetorician, he caught at 
the familiar commonplaces of Roman rhetoric, and golden 
omamenta of Ciceronian mintage, just as in English we point 
our perorations with the gorgeous tropes of Jeremy Taylor, 
relieve the austerity of our didactic speculations with the 
great harmonies of Milton, or lock up our aenteuces witli 
maasy keystones of Shaksperian sentiment. Thus far the 
famous Preface was no further arrayed in borrowed plumage 
than really became it as an avowed bravura of rhetorical art, 
deliberately unfolding its " dazzling fence " in passages of 
effect, and openly challenging admiration as a solemn ago- 
nistic effort of display and execution. What probably misled 
the unfriendly critic were the continued references in the 
margin to Cicero, or other masters of Latinity. But these 
were often no acknowledgments for obligations, but simply 
aanctiona for particular uses of words, or for questionable 
forms of phraseolc^y. In this Dr. Parr was even generous ; 
for, though he did sonietimea leave traps for the unwary — 
and this he acknowledged with a chuckling laugh — still, in 
many more instances, he saved them from the snares which 
were offered by these suspicious cases in Latinity. 

Dismissing, however, in his own contemptuous words 
this false and malicious exception to Dr. Parr's preface, — 
"Quare suo, per me licet, sale nigra ii delectentur, euaaque 
superhise morem geraut, qui me dictitant, veluti quendam 
ludimagiatmm, ex alienis orationibus librum meum com- 
posuisse " — it ia very possible that there may be others with 
better foundation. Amongst these there is one which I have 
heard most frequently pressed in conversation, and it is con- 
nected with a gMtMtio vexatissiina on the general principles of 
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modern Latin diction : was not tte style hybrid — that is, a 
composite style, owned by no one age in partieular, but 
made up by inharmonioua contributions from many ) I 
answer firmly — No, TVorda there are, undoubtedly — single 
words, and solitary phrases, and still oftener senses and 
acceptations ot worda — which can plead no Ciceronian 
authority. "^ But the mould — the structure — the tiSttos of 
the sentence, (fta« is always Roman, always such aa Cicero 
would have understood and countenanced. Nay, many pass- 
ages there at« which Cicero could not have beat for his ears. 
Every sentence or period moves upon two principal deter- 
miixations : its external connexion in the first place — how 
does it arise, upon what movement of the logic or the feel- 
ing from the preceding period J and, secondly, its own 
internal evolution. These moments (to speak dynamically) 
in the construction of sentences according to their treatment 
(but, above all, in a language the most exquisitely artificial 
that human necessities have created) become the very finest 
tests of their idiomatic propriety. In the mani^ement of 
these primary elements in the art of composition. Parr is a 
master. As to words, or separable parts, which a stroke of 
the pen can remove and supply, the effect, upon the whole, 
is little, and to modem ears, untrained by colloquial use to 
apprehend spontaneously the discordant association of archa- 
isms and neologisms, scarcely any at alL Yet, it is observ- 
able that to words only, and single phrases, the purists in 
Latin composition have most unwisely directed their attention. 

Above all, the Ciceronian purists were lamous in their 
day : a volume might be written on their history. Fierce 
sectariaJiism bred fierce latitudinarianism. Was a writer 
Ciceronian in his words and phrases ) TTwt!, for some 
critics, was the one demand. On the other hand, many 
piqued themselves on throwing ofE a restriction so severe, 
and for certain subjects so disadvantageous. Some valued 
themselves on writing like Tacitus ; some, with lai^er and 
more natural teste, like Livy. Some even were content 
with a model as modem as Lipsius or Strada.^ 

In such disputes all turns upon the particular purpose 
!e.— M. 
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which a writer lias in nsiEg the Latin idiom. Why, on 
what considerations, honouring what old prescriptive usage, 
or looking to what benefit, has an author used Latin at all 1 
For, evidently, in forgoing hia own mother tongue, he has 
wilfully forfeited much ease and some power. Hia motivea, 
therefore, muat be very determinate in a choice ao little for 
hia own immediate interest If, — which is the commonest 
case, — he writes Latin merely as a Lingua Franca, as the 
general language of the literary commonwealth of Christen- 
dom, and, therefore, purely to create an extended circulation 
for his thoughts, it is probable that his subject in these days 
will he derived from aome branch of science, or, at all events, 
some theme treated didactically ; for, as an. orator, an essayist, 
or, generally, as a bellettrist, he can find no particular tempta- 
tions in a language which, whilst it multiplies hie difScuIties, 
must naturally limit his audience. On a mere calculation of 
good sense, we may predict that his subject will, in nine 
cases out of ten, be one which is paramount, hy its matter, 
to all considerations of style and manner. Physics, for 
example, in aome one of its numerous branches ; mathe- 
matics ; or some great standing problem of metaphysics. 
Now, in such a case, if there be one rule of good taste more 
pressing than another, it is this ; to reject all ornaments of 
style whatever — in fact all style ; for, unless on a question 
which admits some action of the feelings, in a businesa of 
the pure understanding, style, properly defined, ia impos- 
sible. Consequently, olaasical Latin, whether of the golden, 
silver, or brazen age, is, in such a case, equally to be re- 
jected. 

Why is it that in law Latin we say mwrdravit, for he 
mvrdered — warrantizo, hemagiwm, and so forth ] Simply 
because the transcendent matter in all legal discussions, the 
great interests of life and property which law concerns, 
the overruling importance of the necessitiea to which law 
ministers, making intelligibility and distinction of cases to 
be the absorbing consideration, cannot but throw into the 
shade every quality of writing which does not co-operate 
to that end ; and, for those qualities which have a tendency 
even to clash with it, cannot but reduce them to the rank of 
puerile levities. The idea of felony, under its severe and 
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eiclnsive limitation, according to our jurisprudence, could 
not be adequately reached by any Ciceronian term whatso- 
ever; and, th-ia once admitted, it is evident that the filigree 
frostwork of classical fastidiousness must be allowed to melt 
at once before the great domineering influences of life in its 
elementary interests. Religion again, how much haa that 
been found to suffer in the hands of classical precisians, f{) 
whom the whole vocabulary of Christianity — all the techni- 
cal terms of its divine economy, all its idioms, such as grace, 
sanctificalion, sacrament, regemratiim, &c — were so many 
stones of offence and scandal aa regarded the terms, even 
where they did not reject the conceptions. Now, one law of 
good sense is paramount for all composition whatsoever — 
viz. that the subject, the very ideas, for the development of 
which only any composition at all became necessary, must 
not suffer prejudice, or diminution, from any scruples affect- 
ing the mere accessories of style or manner. Where both 
cannot co-exist, perish the style — let the subject-matter (to 
use a scholastic term) prosper ! ^ 

This law governs every theme of pure science, or which 
is capable of a didactic treatment For instance, in natural 
philosophy, where the mere ideas under discussion, the 
bodies, the processes, the experiments, the instruments, are 
all alike almost in a region unknown and ansnbjected to 
any jurisdiction of the classical langu^es, how vain, how 
puerile the attempt to fight up against these natural, and for 
us insurmountable, difficulties, by any syskm of clever 
equivocations, or ingenious compromises between the abso- 
lute barbarisms ot the thing and their nearest classical 
analc^es. By such misdirected sleight-of-hand what is 
effected ) We sacrifice one principle, without propitiating 
the other. Science, defrauded of her exactness, frowns ; and 
the genius of classical elegance does not smile. Precision is 
wilfully forfeited ; and no real ornament is gained. Where- 
soever a man writes not for a didactic purpose, but for effect, 
— wheresoever the composition is not a mere means for con- 
veying truths, but its own end and final object as a povxr, — 
there only it may be allowable to attempt a happy evasion 
of some modem barbarism by means of its nearest Roman 
' See De Quincey's Appended Note to liis iiage, — M. 
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equivalent. For example, in a sepulchral inscription, one of 
the finest modes of the serious epigram, where distinction for 
the understanding is nothing, and efEeot for the natural sen- 
aihilities is all in all, Dr. Parr might be justified in saying 
that a man died by a haliUta, as the nearest classical weapon 
of offence to that which was really concerned in the fetal 
accident But the same writer, treating any question of 
natural philosophy, could never have allowed himself in so 
vague a l«rm. To know that a man perished under a blow 
from some engine of war acted on by a mechanical force, 
without distinguishing whether gun or pistol, bomb, mortar, 
howitzer, or hand-grenade, might be all that was required to 
engage the reader's sympathy. Some little circumstantiality, 
some slight specification of details, is useful in giving direc- 
tion and liveliness to a general tone of commiseration ; whilst 
too minute an individualisation of objects, not elevated 
enough to sustain any weight of attention, would both 
degrade the subject and disturb the natural current of the 
feelings, by the disproportionate notice it would arrogate 
under the unwieldy periphrasis that might be necessary to 
express it But, on the other hand, in pure physics, the 
primary necessity of rigorous distinction would demand an 
exact designation of the particular implement ; size, weight, 
bore, mode of action, and quantity of resistance, might here 
all happen to be of foremost importance. Something, in 
fact, analogous to all this, for the case itself, and for the law 
which it su^ests, may be found in the art of gardening, 
under its two great divisions of the useful and the orna- 
mental. Taste was first applied to the latter. From the 
art of gardening, as cultivated for picturesque effects, laws 
and principles of harmonious grouping, of happy contrast, 
and of hidden co-operation in parts remote from each other, 
were soon derived. It was natural that some transfer should 
be attempted of these rules to the humbler province of 
kitchen-gardens. Something was tried here, also, of the 
former devices for producing the picturesque ; and the 
effects were uniformly bad. Upon which two classes of 
critics arose : one who supposed kitchen.gardens to be placed 
alt<^ther out of the jurisdiction of taste ; and another, who 
persisted in bringing them within it, but unfortunately by 



yGoogle 



94 BIOGRAPHIES AND BIOGRAPHIC SKETCHES 

means of the very eame rules as those which governed the 
lai^er and more irregular province of pleasure-gardens. The 
truth lay between flie two parties. The laat were right in 
supposing that every mode of exhibiting objects to the eye 
had its own susceptibilities (however liuiited) of beauty, and 
its own rules of good taste. The first, on the other hand, 
were equally right in rejecting the rules of the picturesque 
as applicable to arrai^ements in which utility and conveni- 
ence presided. Beauty, " wild without rule or art, enormous 
bliss" {that is, bliss which transcends all norma, or artificial 
reguIationX which is Milton's emphatic summing up of tlie 
luxuries of Eden, obeys a much wider law, and in that pro- 
portion more difficult to be abstracted than the elegance of 
trim, arrangement. But even this has its own appropriate 
law of ornament ; and the mistake is to seek it by transla- 
tion from some province differing essentially, and by its 
central principle, from itself. Where it is possible (as in 
ornamental gardening on the English plan it is) to appear as 
an assistant, and in subordination to nature, making her the 
principal artist, and rather directing her efforts than posi- 
tively interfering with them, there it is certain that the wild, 
the irregular, the illimitable, and the luxuriant, have their 
appropriate force of beauty ; and the tendency of art is no 
more than simply to assist their development^ and to sustaiu 
their effect, by removing whatever is iaharmonioua. But, 
in a system of which utility is the object, utility must also 
be the law and source of the beauty. That same convenience 
which dictates arrai^ment and limitation as its own sub- 
sidiary instruments ought to dictate these same principles as 
the presiding agents for the creation of appropriate orna- 
ments. Instead of seeking a wild picturesque, which delights 
in concealii^, or in revealing only by fits, the subtle and 
half-evanescent laws under which it grows, good taste sug- 
gests imperatively, as the object we should court, a beauty of 
the architectural kind, courting order and symmetry, avow- 
ing, not hiding, its own artifices, and absolutely existing by 
correspondence of parts. 

Latin composition falls into the same or analogous divi- 
sions, and these divisions obey the same or corresponding 
rules. The highest form of Latin composition,— oniaraented 
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Latin, which belongs to a diiRcutt department of the higher 
belles UttreSy — clothes itself, by natural right, in the whole 
pomp and luxury of the native Romaii idiom. Didactic 
Latin of any class, in which the suhject makea it impossible 
to sustain that idiom for two ctmsecntive sontenees, abandons 
it profeeaedly, and creates a new law for itself. Even the 
art of annotation, a very extensive branch of purely didactic 
Latin, and cultivated by immense numbers of very able men, 
has its own peculiar laws and proprieties, which must be 
sought in the works of tbosewho have practised it with success.^ 

For an example in support of what I have been saying, 
and illustrating the ludicrous effect which arises from a 
fastidiously classical phraseology employed upon a subject of 
science, I might refer my readers to the collection of letters 
between Leibnitz and various correspondents in different 
parts of Europe, published at Hanover by Feder, among 
which are some extra superfine letters by a certain Italian 
abbi 

It is really as good as a comedy to see the rope-dancing 
tricks of ^ity by whiJi this finical Italian petit-irimtre con- 
trives to talk of electricity, retorts, crucibles, and gas, in 
terms that might Iia\e delighted the most delicate ears of 
Augustan Some. Leibnitz pays bim some compliments, as 
he conld do no less, upon his superfine apparel ; but evi- 
dently he is laughing in his sleeve at the hyperbolical pains 
and perspiiation that each paragraph of bis letters must 
have cost him This Itahan simply carried a pretty common 
mistake to a ridiculous excess. The notion is universal 
that, even in writing upon scientific subjects, it is right to 
strive after classical grace in that extent to which it shall be 
found attainable. But this is false taste. Far juster, better, 
and more self-consistent, is the plain, unpretending Latin of 
the great heroes of philosophy — Lord Bacon, Des Cartes, and 
Leibnitz.^ They court no classical ornaments, no rhetorical 
phrases ; yet the Latin idiom, though not studiously courted, 
is never harshly violated. Philosophic ideas, philosophic 
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dogmas of modern birth, are not antedated by giving them 
P ^ n mes. Ternia of modern science, objects of modern 

sc rv are not disguised in a ridiculous masquerade of 

al approximations, presenting a conjectural travesty, 

h h n a just and responsible translatioa by fair equiva- 

The interests of the sense, and the demands of the 

p m y purpose, are everywhere made the governing eon- 

d s ; and, whilst the barbarisms of some amongst the 

00 m n are never imitated, and no idioms positively 
m d are adopted, the puie Roman idiom is only so far 
ted it favours the ends of expedition and precision. 
In short, I shall not much err in making this general asser- 
tion, — that a philosophic Latin style, suited to the wants of 
modem speculation and modern research, has gradually 
matured itself in the hands of the great philosophic reformers ; 
an ancient language has bent to the pressure of new circum.- 
stanoes, and of modem revolutions in thinking ; and it 
nught be shown that it lias, in fact, thrown off a new and 
secondary idiom, neither modem nor antique, and better 
fitted for despatch, though less showy, than that of ancient 
Eome ; and this secondary idiom has been created in the 
same way, and by the same legitimate agency, as any lan- 
guage whatsoever — viz, by the instincts of feeling, and the 
necessities of the human mind. Voluntarily and consciously, 
man never did, nor could, create a language. 

The great men I speak of, as all men engaged in that 
function, were controlled by circumstances existing out of 
themselves — -viz. the demands of human thinking, as they 
have gradually been unfolded, and the needs of experimental 
philosophy. In maturing their product, that neutral diction 
of philosophy which is neither modem nor ancient, they 
■were themselves controlled by the circumstances I state ; 
yet, again, as they started with a scholar-like knowledge of 
the ancient Roman idiom, they have reciprocally so far 
reacted upon these circumstances, and controlled their 
Tiatural tendency, as not to suffer their own vernacular idioms 
t« impress themselves upon their new diction, or at all to 
mould its shape and character. 

Into these discursive notices I have allowed myself to 
wander, from the interest which attaches to every pbasis of 
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so imperishable a monument of Eoman power as survives for 
all cultivated nations in tte Eoman language, and also from 
its near connexion with my immediate subject. Recalling 
myself, however, into that branch of my theme which 
more particularly concerns Dr. Parr, who wrote little (if any- 
thing) in the neutral or didactic form of the Latin idiom, but 
came forward boldly as a performer on the great classical 
oi^an of that majestic language — I have said that, in my 
judgment, he was a skilful performer ; I will add that, not- 
witlistanding hia self-depreciation, possibly not sincere, he 
was much more skilful than those who have been most 
accredited for this accomplishment in modem England; par- 
ticularly he was superior, as a master of Latinity, to Sir 
"William Jones and Bishop Lowth, the two most celebrated 
English composers in Latin through the latter haK of the 
eighteenth century. 

Whilst thus limiting my comparison of Parr to English 
competitors for the same sort of fame, I am reminded that 
Beiske, the well-known editor of the Greek Orators,' a hasty 
and careless hut a copious scholar, and himself possessing a 
fluent command over the Latin language, has pronounced a 
general censure (preface to Demosthenes) of English Latinity. 
In this censure, after making the requisite limitations, I con- 
fess that reluctantly I concur. Not that the Continent does 
not keep us in countenance by its own breed of bald com- 
posers i but our English deficiencies are the more remarkable 
when placed in collision with the nnquestionahle fact that in 
no country upon earth have the gentry, both professional 
and non-profesaioual, and the majority even of the higher 
aristocracy, so large a tincture of classical knowledge. What 
is still more remarkable, some of our first-rate scholars have 
been our poorest masters of Latinity. In particular, Taylor, 
the civilian,^ and, forensically speaking, the able editor of 
Demosthenes,' whose style it was, to the beat of my remem- 
brance, in connexion witli some ill-natured sneer at Wolff, that 

• J. J. Reisfca, 1716.1774.— M. 

' " amltan " : — Tha ridicnlons abuse of this word cimlian in our 
days obligas me to explain that I mean by civilian, one of three sepa- 
rate obaractera ;— 1. tha student, 2. the teacher or professor, 3. the 
forensic praclisar, ot tha civil (or Homan) law. 

= John Taylor, LL.D., 1704-1766.— M. 
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furnished the immediate provocation to Eeiske's MUiart, wrote 
meanly in Latin ; and Por^on, a mucli greater sctoUr than any 
of these men,^ was, as a Latinist, below the meanest of them. 
In fact, he wrote Latin of any kind — such Latin even as was 
framed on his own poor ideal^with singular want of freedom 
and facility : so much may be read in the very nioTement of 
his disjointed style. Bat (more than all that) his standard and 
conception of Latin style were originally bad, and misdirected. 
A compass so wide as that of Parr was &r beyond Poreon'a 
strength of pinion. He has not ventured, in any instance 
that I am aware of, to trust himself through the length of 
three sentences to his own impulses, hut, in his uniform 
character of annoUtor, timidly creeps along shore, attached 
to the tow-line of his test, and ready to drop his anchor on 
the least summons to stretch out to sea. In this, however, 
there is something ef[uiTOcaI : timidity of thinking may per- 
haps bo as much concerned in his extreme reserve as penury 
of diction. In reality, the one mortal taint of English 
Latinity is, that it is a translation, a rendering back, from an 
English archetype. In that way, and upon any such a prin- 
ciple, good Latin never can arise. It grows up by another 
process. To write like an ancient Koman, a man must UUnk 
in Latin. From its English shape, the thoughts, the con- 
nexions, the transitions, have already reeeived a determmaiion 
this way or that, nnStting them for the yoke of a Latin con- 
struction. Even the most absolute fixtures (to use that term) 
in an English structure must often be unsettled, and the 
whole framework of the period be taken to pieces and recast 
in a thoroughly Latin composition. The interrogative form 
must often be changed to the absolute afBnnative, and versa 
vice ; parenthetical intercalations must often be melted down 
into the body of the sentence ; q^ualifi cations and restraints 
added or omitted ; and the whole thought, its succession and 
connexion, altered, before it will be fitted to receive a direct 
Latin character. 

This part of my subject, and, in connexion with it. Dr. 

Parr's singular command of the Latin idiom, I might easily 

illustrate by a few references to the Bellenden Preface ; and 

there is the more propriety in a studious use of this preface 

' Iljchard Porson, 1759-1808.— M, 
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because Parr liimself declared to one of hie ftienda (Dr. 
Johnstone's Memoirs, p. 263), "There are in the preface al- 
most all tie phraseological heautiea I know of in Latin." 

But thia task belongs to a separate paper on modem 
Latinity, At present I hasten to o class of the Doctor's 
Latin, compositiona in which his merits are more ooiwpicuoiis 
■ — because more characteristically his own. 

In the Epiiaphs of Dr. Parr, as amongst the epitaphs of 
this country, where a false model has prevailed — the lapi- 
dary style and arrangement, and an unseasonable glitter of 
rhetoric — there ia, in one direction, almost a unique body of 
excellence. Indeed, from these inscriptions I believe it pos- 
sible to abstract all the jiegative laws which should preside in 
this species of composition. The defect — a heavy defect — is 
in the positive qualities. Whatsoever an. epitaph ought not to 
be, that loo frequently it is ; and, by examining Dr. Parr's 
in detail, we shall find, from the uniformity of his abstinence 
in those circumstances which most usually offer the matter 
of offence, that his abstinence was not accidental, and that 
implieitly~thB,t is, by involution and silent implication — all 
the canons of a just theory on this branch of art are there 
brought together and accumulated. This ia no light merit ; 
indeed, when one reflects upon it, and considers how many 
and how able men have failed, I begin to think that Sam 
was perhaps a greater man by the intention of nature than 
my viDaino prej dice h II d t ppose. But, 

with this CO wntth eg t mtsfh Doctor, let it 
not be thought ill b ral t co t petition of my 

complaint a t th 1 f t f tl §i mat a this collec- 

tion. Every t threillttdwhhcan minister to the 
gratification f h j dgm t th gi d d f t is in all that 
should affect h bil t It gh m an epitaph 

that it does t h k It y t t sense of pro- 

priety — ofd m — d th ¥jo n ^ out of place, 
purpose, oo^ n pe 1 m t The absence 

of all this lea es n th 1 f b ing suitably 

affeotfid :Iam dtbefftd andlnw look for the 
t6 positive wh h t 3 t E ryth ng has been 

removed by tl k If 1 h d f th p which could 

interfere witl 1 b th ta t tj t 1 rness of my 
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emotions : " And now then," the ground being deareil, "why 
don't you proceed to use y p f i tl ! Th 

Grecian epigramnuUa — that m tchl be d roll f te d 
eipresaions for all household f 1 ira th t 11 bios m 
amongst those for whom no t 3yd wn f 1 t aJ h [ 
had risen — that treasury of fi >ie t m t wh h tuial 
pieties of the human heart h. a^ce id h gh as 
ligion so meagre conld avail t y th m — d t Ij f 

their effect merely upon the has ti f h co po t n 
Those graces act simply inthwyf t t II 1 

verse forces; but their aheolut p w 1 th fra k 1 

guage of natural grief, trustm t w 1 t 1 b t 

expression, or in the delicac f t I m taut t 

allusion. Of this latter k d w h lly 

example in Dr. Parr himself Wh h b r? t th 

years only, and months, but th fto f 7 g 

man's life, he throws the atte 1 indir tlj h fl ti g 
brevity of his career, and on th 1 th ur 

vivors clinging tenaciously to the record of hia too fugitive 
hours, even in their minutest fractions. Applied to elder 
persons, this becomes too much of a mechanical artifice. 
But the pointed expression, by any means or artifice what- 
ever, of the passions suited to the occasionj is far too rare in 
the Parrian inscriptions. One might suppose even that pious 
grief and tender dmderiwm, the final cause and the efficient 
cause at once of epitaphs, were, in Dr. Parr's estimate, no 
more than a hu^o ponoMiis, something indifferent to their 
essence, and thrown in casually as a bonus beyond what we 
are entitled to expect. 

Meantime, allowing for this one capital defect, all the 
laws of good composition, and of Latin composition in parti- 
cular, are generally observed by Dr. Parr. In particular, he 
objected, and I think judiciously, to the employment of 
direct quoUUione in an epitaph. He did not give hia reasons ; 
perhaps he only felt them. On a proper occasion, I fancy 
that I could develop these reasons. At present it is sufficient 
to say that quotations always express a mind not fully 
possessed by its subject, and abate the tone of earnest- 
ness which ought to preside either in very passionate or 
in very severe composition, A great poet of our own days, 
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in writing an. ode, felt ttat a pJirase which he had borrowed 
ought not to be marked as a quotation; for that this lefer- 
eEoe to a book had the effect of breaking the current of the 
passion.^ In the choice of his Latinity, also, Dr. Parr pre- 
Boribed to himself, for this department of composition, very 
peculiar and very refined maxims. The guide whom he chiefly 
followed was one not easily obtained for loye or money, — 
Morcellua de Stylo IngcripHoTmm. Yet sometimes he seems to 
have foi^tten hia own principles. An epitaph was sent for 
his approbation, written by no lees a person than Louis 
XVIII. All the world is aware that this prince was a man 
of cultivated taste, and a good classical scholar, and, in 
particular, minui«ly acciiiainted with Horace. The prince 
was, however, for auch a task, something too much of a 
Catholic bigot ; and he disfigured his epitaph by introducing 
the most nnclassical Latinity of the Vulgate. Neveriheleas, 
Dr. Parr thought proper to approve of this. Now I admit, 
and the spirit of my remarks already made on the Latinity 
for scientific subjects will have shown that I admit, cases in 
which classical Latin must systematically bead to modern 
modifications. I admit, also, that the Yulgafe translation, 
from the sanctity of its authority in the Eomish Church, 
comes within the privileged class of cases which have created 
a secondary order of Latinity, deserving to be held classical 
in its own proper jurisdiction. Sepulchral inscriptions for 
Christian countries being usually in churches, or their con- 
secrated purlieus, may be thought by some to fall pectiliarly 
within that line. But I say — No. It would be so, were the 
CMStom of monumental inscription wholly, or in its first 
origin, a religious one ; whereas epitaphs are primarily a 
matter of usage and sentiment, not at al! prescribed by re- 
ligion, but simply checked and modified by the consecrated 
place in which they are usually sculptured, and by the re- 
ligious considerations associated with the contemplation of 
death. This is my opinion, and ought to be Dr. Parr's ; for, 
in writing to Sir Joshua Keynolds on the subject of an 

1 This poet wiia Wordsworth ; the particular case arose in the 
" Ode on tho iDtimatioBS of Immortality " ; and I will mention frankly 
that it was upon my own suggestion that this secondary and revised 
view was adopted ty thii poet. 
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epitaph for Dr. Johnson, amongst other judicious reflections 
upon the general subject of Latin inscriptions, he says, " If 
liitin is to be the language, the whole spirit and the whole 
phraseology ought to be such as a Latin writer leould use." 
Now, the Vulgate translation of the Scriptures would have 
been nearly unintelligible in the ages of classic Rome, and 
nowhere more so than in that particular passage which fell 
under Dr. Parr's examination. 

The laws of the Epitaph, a peculiar and moat interesting 
branch of monumental inscription, and the modification of 
these laws as applied to Christian cemeteries, present a most 
attractive subject to the philosopher and the man of taste in 
conjunction. I shall relegate the inquirer to an essay on 
this subject by Wordsworth, the sole even tentative approxi- 
mation which I know towards a philosophic valuation of 
epitaphs upon fixed principles. His essay is beautifully 
written, and finely conceived.^ The central principle of an 
epitaph he states thus {1 do not pretend !« quote, speaking 
from a recollection of many years back) : — It expresses, or 
ought to express, the most absolute synthesis of the generic 
with the individual : that is to say, starting from what a man 
has m commcn with all his species, the most general affections 
of frail humanity — its sufferings and its pleasures, its trials 
and triumphs, its fears and awful hopes — starting from this 
as the indispensable ground of all general sympathy, it goes 
forward to what a man has most peculiar and exclusive to 
himself — his talents and their special application, his for- 
tunes, and all the other incommunicable circumstances of his 
life, as the ground for challenging a separate and peculiar 
attention. The first element of an epitaph claims the benefit 
of participation in a catholic interest ; the seooud claims it in 
that peculiar degree which justifies a separate and peculiar 
record. This most general idea of an epitaph, or sepulchral 
inscription, which is valid for all religions, falls in eapedally 
with the characteristic humility of the Christian. However 
distinguished amongst his earthly peers, yet, in the presence 

' Wordswortli's Essay upon Epitaphs: originally furniahed to 
ODleridge in 1810 for his lake periodical called The Friend, and 
Rfterwards printed by Wordsworth among his Notes to liia Poems. 
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of that Being whose infinity confounds all earthly distinc- 
tions, every man is bound to remember, in the first place, 
those great bonds of a common mortality — a common frailty 
- — and a common hope, which connect him with the populous 
"nations of the grave." His greatest humiliation, hut also 
his most absolute glory, lies in that mysterions incarnation 
of an infinite spirit in a fleshly robe which makes him heir 
to tte calamities of the one, hut also co-heir to the impemh- 
ahle dowry of the other. As the basis, therefore, of any 
interest which can connect him with, the passing reader, and 
as an introduc1«ry propitiation also to the Christian genius 
loci, he b^ins by avowing his humanity- — his absolute 
identity with what is highest and lowest, wisest and simplest, 
proudest and meanest, in all around him. 

This principle must preside in every epitaph alike. 
There is another equally important which should govern the 
conclusion ; and, like that which I have just been ut^ing, as, 
on the one hand, it is prompted by universal good taste, and 
therefore claimed its rights even under a Pagan mythology, 
so, on the other, it lends itself, with, a peculiar emphasis, 
to the characteristic tone of a Christian epitaph. It is 
this : — -We may observe that poeta of the highest class, 
whether otherwise delighting or not in the storm and 
tumultuous agitation of passion, whether otherwise tragic or 
epic in the constitution of their minds, yet, by a natural 
instinct, have all agreed in tending to peace and absolute 
repose, as the state in which only a sane constitution of feel- 
ings can finally acquiesce. And hence, even in those cases 
where the very circiun stances forbade the absolute tran- 
quillity of happiness and triumphant enjoyment, they have 
combined to substitute a secondary one of resignation. This 
may he one reason why Homer has dosed his chief poem 
with the funeral rites of Hector : a section of the " Hiad " 
which otherwise has appeared to many an excrescence. Per- 
haps he was unwilling to leave us with the painful spectacle 
of the noble and patriotic martyr dragged with ruffian 
violence round the funeral pyre of Patroclus, the coming 
desolation of Troy in prospect, the frenzy of grief in ita 
first tempestuons career amongst the Trojan women and 
children, and the agitations of sympathy in the reader as yet 
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untnnqmll Bed A fiail book tterefure remoie^ all these 
atormy objects leaving the atagc ui posse'ts on of talmer 
ohjecls and of emotions mon. elt-vitmg tranq^uiUismg and 
aoothm^ — 

" "fis oiy ii/t^t£5rov Td(jiov "ExTopos iinroSa/ioio." 
" So tended they the grave [ministered to the obsequies] of Hector, 
the tamer of horses." 

Or, to give it with the effect of Pope's rhythmus — 
" Suoh honours liioE to lier hero paid ; 
And peaceful slept the mighty Hector's shade." 

In one sense, indeed, and for that peculiar auditory whom 
Homer might contemplate — an auditory sure to mei^e the 
universal sense of humanity in the local sense of Grecian 
nationality — the very calamities of Troy and her great cham- 
pion were so many triumphs for Greece ; and, in that view, 
it might be contended that the true point of repose is the 
final and absolute victory of Achillea ; upon which supposi- 
tion the last book really is an eicrescence, or at least a 
sweeping ceremonial train to the voluminous draperies of 
the " Iliad," in compliance with the religious usages of 
ancient Greece. But it is probable that my own view of the 
case is more correct ; for there is other and independent 
evidence tliat Homer himself was catholic enough in his 
sensibilities to sympathise powerfully with Hector and 
Priam, and mea,ns his hearers to do so. Placing himself, 
therefore, at least for the occasion, in the neutral position of 
a modern reader whose sympathies are equally engaged for 
Greece and for Troy, he felt the death of Hector as an 
afflicting event, and the attending circumstances more as 
agitating than as triumphant, and added the last book as 
necessary to regain the key of a disturbed equanimity. In 
" Paradise lioel," again, this principle is still more distinctly 
recognised, and is practically applied t« the case by an 
artifice even more elaborate. There the misery, the anguish, 
at one point of the action — the despair — are absolute ; nor 
does it appear at first sight how, or by what possibility, the 
reader can repossess himself of the peace and fortitude which 
even the sullen midnight of Tr^dy requires, much more 
the laige sunlight of the Epopee. Paradise was lost ; that 



yGoogle 



DR SAMUEL PARE 105 

idea ruled and domineered in the very title ; how was it to 
be withdrawn, or even palliated, in the conclusion 1 Simply 
thus : — If Paradise were lost. Paradise was also regained ; 
and ttongli that reconc[uest could not, as an event, enter inla 
th p n with t hreaki ts un ty fl iTant n inn 

y t 1 1 pt caUy d thwyf tmtli Sh 

IS IS pi c« 1 by th hang 1 mf rte 1 f 

Ad P g d with ph y nd hi j I t Id t 

d f h. t p t wh h. artist tally b gi n 

IS rj p ta 1 th n 1 interp Ira n rr t 

dtpt Thcolt hh tlwyitl 

Ad m h th d 1 aj d tl ead la bl 



4 1 1 I t f th tr imil fSt —It fSn 

d lU C[ n D th, wl liad 1 ft tl fe te f H 11 f 
■h 1 g bod n E h— ptefthplltin hd 

tlthdn gadj f n— 

ret hmg ta nt f t t wh h ( 

tan f h eagl nd th 1 n) t 

If ly t gn h m aire dy 

pt earth nd nl t — j t 1 y 

mtanH of tliis one Btllime aitifice which bni^s tngethtr the 
Alpha and Omega the beninnin^ and end of t me the last 
day of man's innocence anl the first of his rebtoiation it is 
contrived tbit a twofjld peace — the peace of re ignation and 
the peace of hope — should harmomse the key in ii I ich the 
departing strains of this celestial poen roll cfl an! its last 
cadences leaie behmd an eUio which with the solemnity ot 
the grave, liaa also the bakyon peace of the gra\e, and ita 
austere repose. A third instance we have — even more direct 
and unequivocal, of the same principle, from this same poet, 
not only involved silently in his practice, but also con- 
sciously contemplated. In the "Samson Agonistea," though 
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a tragedy of most tumiiltnoua catastrophe, it is so contrived, 
by the interposition of tte chorus, who, fixing their hopes in. 
the heavens, are unshaken by sublunary griefs, not only that 
all should terminate 

I p Kc f p t d ilim p ," 

b t 1 tl t tl 1 1 Id 1 iressly drawn out 

w rd th gre t m 1 f th d m by which, as by 
th f t t 11 t m t 1 site form, the 

G ecian d 1 h h t f 11 w t th th that fine trans- 
fig irt fm Ipp thtblgt higher, purer, 
d far 1 1 rel 

P th n, se t q 11 ty th b ooding calm, or 

7 A 7 ) f th G eek tl fl al k y t which all the 

t fjbS mdultethma! th hands of great 

P t 

I tself— Itm t l."i 

All tumult is for the sate of rest — tempest, but the harbinger 
of calm — and suffering, good only as the condition of perma- 
nent repose. Peace, in a double sense, may be supposed 
inscribed on the portals of all cemeteries ; that peace, in the 
first place, which belongs to the grave as the final haven 
after the storms of life — and in this sense the sentiment 
belongs equally to the Pagan, the Mahometan, and the Chris- 
tian ; secondly, the peace of resignation to the will of God, 
in the meek surrender at his call of those on whom our pro- 
foundest affections had settled. This sentiment belongs pre- 
eminently, if not exclusively, to Christianity ; is known, I 
presume, in some sense, to the Mahometan ; but not at all to 
the Pagan, And this it is in which Christian epitaphs 
should terminate. Hence it ia peculiarly offensive to a just 
taste, were no higher principle offended, that despair-^or 
obstinate refusal of consolation — should colour the expression 
of an epilaph. The example which (if I remember rightly) 
Wordsworth alleges of this capital fault, is from the famous 
monument erected by Sir Brooke Boothby, a Derbyshire 
baronet, to his only daughter, a very beautiful and intellectual 
child, about eight years old. The closing words of the iii- 
' Coleridge's Wnltenstein. 
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scription are tD thi? e&ect — "Tke wretched parents eni- 
liatked tteir all upon this fiail bark, aiid tfte wreck was total." 
Here tliece are three gross feulfa ; first, it is an expresBion of 
rebellious gnet, courting despair, and within the very walls 
of a. Chn^tian diuith abjuring hope ; secondly, aa a mo¥e- 
ment ot iiohiit passion, it is transient. Despair cannot long 
sustim itself hence it is pointedly out of harmony -with 
the dwrabiliiy of a marble record. How puerile to sculpture 
laboiionsl; with the chisel, and thus invest with a monu- 
mental eternity any -entiment whatever which must already 
have begun to fade befire the sculp1»r haa finished his task ! 
Thirdly this vicious sentiment is expressed figuratively— 
that la fancifully Now, ill action of the fancy is out of 
place m i sepulchral recoid No sentiment is there appro- 
priate except the wughtiest, steinest, and most elementary ; 
n D exf ression of it except the simplest and severest. 

Calm passions there abide, majestic pains." 
These great laws of feeling, in this difficult and delicate 
lepartment of composition, though perhaps never contem- 
plated distim-tly as laws by Dr. Parr, yet seem to have been 
impulsively obejed by many of his epitaphs. And, with 
regard to the i^rssitms of his thoughts, except to the extent 
of a single word — as, for instance, velijkari, in which the 
metaphorical apphtation has almost obliterated the original 
lueamng — I remember nothing figurative, nothing too gay, 
nothing luxunant — all is chaste, grave — suited to the 
sdemnity of the situation. Had Dr. Parr, therefore, written 
I nder the idditional restraints connected with th^ additiowil 
jmoers of verse, and had he oftener achieved a distinguished 
success in the pathetic, he would, as an artist in monumental 
inscriptions, haie held a place amongst the h^hest class, "^ 
Meantime his merits are the less memorable, or likely to 
lea\e an impression on our literature, that they are almost 
mvatiably negative painfully evading faults which are not 
known or suspected as faults by most readers, and resisting 
temptations to rhetorical displays that, even if freely indulged, 
would for the multitude have had a peculiar fascicatioE, 

' See De Qiiincey's Appentied Note to tliis page, — M. 
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Section IV 

About the year 1789 Dr. Pan was involved in two literary 
broils ; the one purely aggressive on his part, the other 
nearly so ; thoi^h, as usual, the Doctor coloured them to his 
own mind aa measures of just retaliation. The first arose in 
his wanton republication of a pamphlet, written by Bishop 
Warburton,'^ but afterwards suppressed by his orders ; and 
to tliis pamphlet he united another, " by a Warbuttonian," 
meaning Bishop Hurd^j prefixing to the whole a preface, 
and a most rhetorical dedication, from hia own pen, in 
which he labonra to characterise both the bishops, but 
especially the living one, in terms that, whilst wearing some 
show of juBtice, should also be as sarcastic and aa injurious 
as possible. The laero act of reviving what the authors 
themselves had been painfully anxious to suppress is already 
sufBeiently offensive, and expressive of a spiteful mind, had 
the preface even been spared. What was the provocation to 
a piece of mischief so puerile ? Listen to the Doctor, and 
you will suppose that no motive but the purest and most 
philanthropic had governed him. Leland and Jortin, two 
dissenting clergymen, respectably learned as regarded the 
amount of their learning, and usefully learned as regarded 
its application ^ ; — these men had, by the Bishop of Glou- 
cester (Warburton), and by his sycophant, the Bishop of 
Worcester (Hurd), as Parr alleged, been cruelly undervalued : 
Lelaud had been "most petulantly insulted, and Jortin most 
inhumanly vilified." Well — and what then ? Better men 
than ever stood upon tkHr pins have been insulted, Imstled, 
floored, smashed, and robbed. Besides, hard words break no 
bones. An,d why could not the two dissenters have settled 
their own quarrels with the two bishops 1 In effect, they 
had done so. Why must Dr. Parr intrude his person into 
the row, long after it was extinct^ and when three out of 
four parties nominally interested were in their graves ! Oh, 
but, says Dr. Parr, the example was the thing ; neither of 
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the offenders Iiad been punished ; and tteir impunity, if 
tolerated, would encourage future bishops to future assaults 
upon future dissenters, wlien fnture Parrs for redressing the 
wrong might not be at hand. He was resolved to deter 
others from supposii^ " that what has been repeatedly and 
deliberately done in secret will not, sooner or later, he 
punished openly." Finally, coming nearer to the true pur- 
pose of the whole, he avows that " it was intended to leesen 
the nuiaher of those wAo gpeak too well of Bishop Hwrd." 

Vain and tortuous disguises of malice self- betrayed ! 
Now, let us hear the true lurking motives to this almost 
nnprincipled attack, which Dr. Parr so studiously masked 
under pretexts of public purposes. One writer tells us that 
Parr, on a visit to Hartlebury (the Bishop of Worcester's 
villa), had been dismissed with little ceremony, and with 
hospitable attentions either none at all, or so chilling as to 
pique his pride. This anecdote, however, I have reason to 
think, refers to a period subsequent to the original offence. 
Perhaps that offence m%ht arise in a case where the bishop 
drew upon himself the ferocious resentment of Parr by 
hesitation in passing one of Parr's friends, then a candidate 
ibr holy orders. Even this resentment, however, was possibly 
no more than the first expression of Parr's secret mortifica- 
tion at the bishop's private opinion of his sermon on educa- 
tion. Nothing in this world travels faster than the ill-natured 
juc^menta of literary men upon each other ; and Parr prob- 
ably heard from a thousand quarters that Hurd had expressed 
his dislike to the style, or the preposterous length of this 
"vernacular sermon." That this anecdote is true nobody 
doubts who remembers the pointed manner in which Parr 
himself notices, in his dedication. Bishop Kurd's " rooted 
antipathy to long vernacular semwns from Dr. Pan." 

Of such quality are often the true motives even of good 
men, when their personal feelings are roused. The whole 
pretence of Parr was a fiction. Jortin and Leland were 
already avenged. Both had retaliated upon Hurd, and, as 
Parr fancied, with success. The one, he said, had " chastised " 
Hurd with " wit " — the other had " baffled " him with " argu- 
ment" So many cudgellings for one crime were out of all 
proportion. " These two excellent men," says Parr, " were 
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not to be annoyed again and again Ijy the poisonous arrows 
of slander." Neitlier was this excellent bistop to be " again 
and again " pulled up to the pubKo bar, and annoyed for 
having annoyed them. "Tit for tat" all the world over; 
and, if a man, " being fap ," aa Pistol observes, and also too 
lively with young blood, will « try condnsions," and perhaps 
"assault and batter" a leash of worthy men, he must pay. 
But, having paid (as, suppose, five pounds), then, at Bow Street 
or anywhere else, he is held entitled to his five pounds' 
worth of battery. He has bought it, settled the bill, and 
got a stamped receipt. For them to claim further payment 
entitles kirn U) further battery. 

But one ai^inient shall put dowu Dr. Parr's pretences. 
Were Jortiu and Leiand the only parties to whom Hurd or 
TVarhurton had furnished actionable matter? Not by a 
hundred. They had run amuck at all the men who lay in 
their path. To go no further than one of Parr's friends : 
Bishop Lowth and Hume had been assaulted with more in- 
justice than either of those for whom Parr stood forward. 
Hurd had called Hume " a puny dialecticiaa" Now, this 
was insolence. Hume, even as a litterator, was every way 
superior to the bishop ; but, as a dialectician, Hume to 
Hurd was a Titan to a pigmy. The "Essay on Necessary 
Connexion," which was the seed that has since germinated 
into the mighty forest of German philosophy, was hardly in 
one sentence within Hurd's comprehension. As to Lowth, 
we would not quarrel with those who should fasten a quarrel 
upon him. 

But, if that is our way of thinking, it was not Parr's. 
He was incensed at Hurd for his depreciation of Lowth ; he 
was incensed with him, and justly, for his affected contempt 
of Hume ; he waa incensed with another worthy bishop for 
insidiously calling Lardner^ "industrious," as though, in 
raising such a pile as the " Credibility of Gospel History " 
(originally counting seventeen octavo volumes), he had no 
other merit than that of supporting his " wife and family." 
Why then, my Sara, did you not visit for these offences ! 
This question, so far as it regards Hume, Sam answers him- 
selE " Leiand and Jortia," says he, " had a right to expect 

^ Natlianiel Lardner, D.D., 1881-1/68.-11. 
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from their clerical opponent a milder and more respectful 
treatment than that given to a sceptic who Bcofted at all the 
principles of religion." ^ By no means, doctor ; I heg your 
pardon. Leland and Jortin had a right to fair play, and to 
so m h ev ry man T os Tyn 1 as the an e r It But 

once fo 11 1 t u heir an anwer to thia K Lelanl and 
Jort n 1 al a pr vileged case hy c n pa 6on vi h Hnme and 
a cla m p n Hurd s fo beaiance much m re had 1/ th a 
privileged ca-e as regarlei Pan ani a clam f any ma 
could 1 a e upon h s ymd t ye f e Ish p fo Lowth hid 
been Parrs earhe t latron How comes t then hat he 
left Lowth to the protect on of Piov denoe ! Lowth t n 11 
he sa d redressed h s own w on^jS True he d d ho hu so 
did all of tlen — Hume Jort □ Leland &c Suiposn^ 
therefore, Dr. Parr sought a case lor his Quixotism m which 
he might avenge a man that was past avenging himself, why 
did he not "perstringe" his patron, Lowth, for taking 
liberties with Eichard Bentley ? Tliis case was a very bad 
one; the "petulance" of Hurd could not he worse than the 
petulance of Lowth ; aad what a difference in the objects of 
their attack ! Finally, let us remember this ; Milner, the 
papist of Winchester, had the audacity publicly to denounce 
Porteous, Bishop of London, as a higot and falsifier of facts ; 
Bishop Hoadly and Bishop Shipley, as Socinians ; Halifax, 
Bishop of Durham, ss a papist (thus literally applying to Dr. 
Halifax the very identical aspersion which he had himself 
wiped off from Bishop Butler, in his edition of that prelate's 
works) ; Dr. Eennell as a knave ; and the Bishops Barring- 
ton, Watson, Benson, and Sparke, as insincere believers in 
the Protestant faith. This rufBan, for such he really was. 
Dr. Parr addressed in a long letter meant for the press. 
But he never printed his letter ; and, now that it is printed, 
what do we find 1 An expostulation running over with 
courtesy, forbearance, and unreasonable concessions; no 
sneering, no threats. So mild was Dr. Parr in defending 
outrt^d truth— so furious in avenging his wounded self- 
Such, was the famous attack on Hurd, in its moving 
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impulse. As to its literary merit, doubtless that is con- 
siderable. Perhaps the author of the " Pursuits of Litera- 
ture " went too far in styling it " astonishing and splendid." 
Assuredly it is in bad taste — not so much for its excess of 
antithesis, eimply considered ; that is rightly defended by 
Mr. Field, as a legitimate engine of rhetorical effects ; but 
for the effort and visible straining which are often too palpably 
set forth in finding matter suitable for loading the opposite 
scales of the antithetic balance Howevei, it is ajeu deipnl 
of great ability, and may gi\e to an Englihh leader some 
notion of the Bellenden Preface 

The other feud of this period firms a lingular chxptoi in 
the secret history of hooks. Dr White, the Oxford Professor 
of Arabic, had preached, for one ^ eai, the Bampton. Lectures t 
They were much admired.^ But aO at once a discneiy was 
made that a part of these lectures had been wntten by a 
Mr. Badeock, a dissenting clergyman, recently dead, who 
latterly had ceased to be a diiaenfflr, having conformed to the 
Church of England. This discovers, so pamtul and dis 
creditable to the Arabic professor, was made through a bond 
for £500 given by Dr. White to Mr Badeock, n hich B'a 
sister endeavoured to recover, in 1 nhiih the professor was 
weak enough to reaist. The ground nhich he took was 
plausible—that the bond had been ^i\en, not for work doue, 
but for work to be done. At the very time when this affair 
broke out. Dr. Parr happened to arrive at Oxford. White 
was his intimate friend. But it is difficult to imaeine a sort 
of conduct less reconcilable with the obligations of friendship 
than that which Parr adopted. Without delay, without con- 
sulting Professor White, he avowed hia peremptory disbelief 
in Badcook's claim ; but on what ground ? On the ground 
that he was himself the contributor of a very considerable 
share of these lectures. Never did man do a more critical 
injury to a friend ; and, were it not that the irritations of 

i Joseph White, D.D., 1746-lSU. His Bampton Lectures were 
preached in 1784, and publislied that year. — M. 

' Gibbon, in his fitty-aeoond ohaplar, had spoken of White in high 
l«rms ! "He sastdna," aaya he, "the part of a lively and aloqaent 
advocate, and sometimes rises to the merit of an historian and philo- 
sopher." 
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jealous vaDity, with constitutional incontinency of secrets, 
seem, to have overpowered and surprised his better resolu- 
tions, I should he compelled to pronounce it perfidy. What- 
soever Leip of this nature one literary man gives to another 
carries vriih it au implied obligation to secrecy ; otherwise, 
what else results than that, under the mask of giving a 
partial assistance to a friend's literary fame, the writer has, 
in fact, been furnishing himself with the means of crushing 
it entirely. He has given perhaps a trifle that he might 
take away the whole ; for, after such an exposure, the man 
has credit for nothicg at all as cerimnly his own. And this 
injury waa, as I have said, critically timed. Coming at the 
moment of Mr. Badcock's claim, about which much doubt pre- 
vailed, and was likely to prevail, from the death of the only 
person who could effectually meet the denial of White, Dr. 
Parr's claim at one and the same time authenticated itself 
and Badcock's ; that is, it doubly shattered Whil*. 



Meantime, Parr's claim was a tnie on 


e. Mr. Kett (so 


well known in Otford 1 y the name of Horse Kett from his 


a phy g m ) thus t t t th 


t t f P it" 


tnb t and h 1 Wl 1 


I 1 h 


1 d t f th ar m t th mp h ns 


f th gl t 


th pi d f tyl I th k th p 


th h 1 h 


m bl dig p ts f tl I t 


I p t f 


q t ty th CO d hi th j 


m rt th 


fifl fth wh 1 wth k m g h 


re t d p a^es 


B t th t 11 sn 1 


tl t y p r^ 


w h h m t 1 m gl nly h 


It md ^ t 


deal f p ipl e, h t last ^ f 


Tl ar 


th hfch t tyl t p t tl 


i f jhdo- 


ph I d fi d t d km 


y f tl tl 


p f h 1 IT with wl 1 th 


ted ppea 


thing m h 1 seanlfl dd 1 




Lb m eat g t f re 


d il 


f 11 w d wl 1 ipears t m th t 


D P bh d 


t! Ittl g ty d Wht th 


h d pi ty 


d t m k 11 D P 


f Bal 1 C ng 


f 1 bt ref 1 gth 


U w h self 


fTO h rv 1 1 I \ k b t 


p mt d 1 


See De Quinceys Ai.pended Note to thi: 


*pag..-M. 



yGoogle 



114 BIOGRAPHIES AND BIOGRAPHIC SKETCHES 

significant a manner as to satiafy myself that he also had 
very considerable right of property in these lectures, which 
hia honour or his kindness had obliged him to dissemhle, 
and that, in some ouo of Parr's reclamations, in making 
which (though perfectly siac«re) he relied confessedly on a 
very vague recollection, or a still vaguer discrimination of 
styles, Parr had unintentionally heen ti^espaasing on ground 
wliicli Parsons secretly knew to he hia own. This is my own 
private opinion. To the parties interested never -was any 
literary broil so full of vexation. Cabals were gathering at 
Oxford in the interest of White on the one hand, or of Dr. 
Gabriel of Bath on the other ; the pubKc journals took up 
the affair, with their usual imperi'ect information ; private 
characters suffered ; old friendships were dissolved for ever ; 
and, finaUy, no party reaped either profit or honour from 
this contest for the proportions of property in a book which 
has long since been consigned to oblivion (however unjustly) 
by the whole world— whetlier hostile or friendly. 

But, after all, the worst scandal of this transaction settled 
not upon any individual so much as upon the professional 
body of divines in general. That part of the correapondenre 
which, got abroad axlmitted the public ruinously behmd the 
curtain, and exhibited the writers concerting their parts, and 
arranging their passages of display, their clap-traps, and 
coups-de-tMdb-e, in a manner but little creditable to their 
singleness of heart, or simplicity of purpose. They had the 
air at one time of attorneys, scheming to obtain a verdict for 
Christianity ; at another, of martinets, arranging the draperies 
of their costume, or of ^umnfes, attitudinising for effect. We 
must be particularly brilliant, says White, ia that part where 
we attack Gibbon. Alas ! for the ancient faith— the primi- 
tive devotion — that burned in the evangelists and martyrs, 
in Hilaiion or Paul, in Wycliffe or Luther t How little 
room did that allow for any thoughts about sel^ or calcula- 
tions of literary credit ! Dr. Parr, however, was no party to 
this huckstering traflic in devotional feeling, or this manu- 
facture of spiritual thunder. Hypocrisy was not kis failing ; 
whatever was the value of his religious opinions, his devo- 
tional feelings were thoroughly sincere. But he suffered 
from the connexion in which his name appeared ; and, as 
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regarded the duties of a friend, his character has suffered in 
this tranaaction permanently, from Ha own indiscretions, and 
from the iniiimity of his too ungenerous vanity. 

To sum up Dr. Parr'a pretensions as a man of letters ; — I 
have already Buffi-ciently acknowledged that his talents were 
splendid, and fitted, nnder suitable guidance, to have pro- 
duced a more brilliant impression on his own age than they 
really did, and a more lasting one on the next age than they 
ever will. In his lifetime, it is true that the applauses of 
his many pupils, and his great political friends, to a certain 
extent, made up for all deficiencies on his own part ; hut 
now, when these vicarious props are withdrawn, the dispro- 
portion is enormous, and hereafter will appear to be more ho, 
between the talents that he possessed and the effects that he 
accomplished. This result is imputable, in part, to his own 
want of exertion, and the indolence with which he shrank 
from undertaking any labour of great compass or research, 
the very best of his performances being mere mlitalions, 
skirmishes, or academic exercises ; and in part, also, it is 
imputable to a cause less open to moral reproach — namely, 
the comparative poverty of his philosophic understanding, 
between which and his talents there was no equilibrium. 
He gave a bright and gaudy colouring to truths which were 
too often trite, mean, or seK-evident. And the impression 
was ineradicable, in a keen observer's mind, of a perpetual 
swell, glitter, and false inflation, beyond the occasion, and 
without a corresponding activity or power of thought. His 
architecture was harbaiesque — rich in decoration at times, 
colossal in proportions, hut. unsymmetrical, and reposing on 
no corresponding foundations. It is very possible, and not 
uncommon, to have a poor understanding combined with fine 
talents. I do not say that Dr. Parr's understanding was a 
poor one ; but it was in no sense emphatically a fine one, not 
habitually profound, not philosophically subtle. Unques- 
tionably it was mismatched, in point of natural vigour, with 
his talents — that is, with his powers of giving effect to his 
thoughts, and realising his conceptions. The splendours of 
Burke, yoked, as they were, with the very finest, subtlest, 
and most combining intellect that ever yet has been applied 
to political philosophy, awoke no sense of disparity or false 
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balance in his powers. But, in tlie case oi Pair, we feel 
that, having euce tasted the luxury of his periodic sentences, 
with their ample volume of sound and self-revolTiJigrh>thmus 
— havii^ enjoyed his artful antithesis, and solemn antiliVra 
tion of cadences — we have had the cream of his pecuhar 
excellences, and may exclaim, with Romeo, that it la tmie ti 
be gone, because " the sport is at the best " 

As to that other cause which co-tpented to the eftect I 
have been stating — viz. Parr's indolence, or unpereevering 
industry — hia excuse waa the less that his 'tomacli (where it 
is that moat men fail) was as strong as the shield of Tela 
monian Ajax, and ids spirits, even under attacks ot illness, 
were indomitable ; he himself styles them " hon spirits 
Heavens ! what an advantage in that temperament aljove the 
general conditiou of literary men ! Coleridge, fi r example, 
struggling with the ravages of opium through forty years, 
and with the res angusta domi in a degree never known to 
Parr, has contrived to print a score of octavo volumes. And, 
were all his contributions to the " Morning Post " and 
" Courier " collected, and his letters, many and long, together 
with his innumerable notes on the fly-leaves and majgins of 
hooka, he would appear to have been a most voluminous 
author, instead oE meriting the reproach (which too often I 
have been fated to hear) of shameful indolence and waste of 
stupendous powers. Of Dr. Parr's very criminal indolence 
there was but one palliation ; much of his life had passed in 
the labours of the school-room ; and his leisure from those 
was escusaljly turned to purposes of relaxation. Sliil he had 
latterly a long period of immunity from toils of every kind ; 
he had a library of above ten tiousand volumes ; he had 
increasing wealth ; and, for years, he toiled not, neither did 
be apin. As to his eiecrahle handwriting, that is rather an 
explanation than a justification of his sterility. Pretty often 
he had the aid of volunteer amauuenses ; and was he at any 
time too poor to have paid a secretary 1 Beginning with 
some advantages for literary research so much beyond those 
of Gibbon, in his far greater familiarity with the languages 
of ancient books, why should Dr. Parr, the apologist of 
universities against Gibbon, not have left behind him a 
monument of learned industry as elaborate as that of hia 
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On the whole, I faar Uiat Dr. Parr, aa an. author, 
t alwa,ys be classed with those who have spent their 
vigour upon certamiTia ludicra, mock fights, mimic rehearsals, 
and shadowy combats ; that his knowledge and the sweat of 
hia brow have been laid out upon palaces of ice, incapable of 
survivii^ the immediate atmosphere under which they arose, 
and dissolving with the first revolution of the seasons, rather 
than upon the massy Roman masonry that might have 
sustained his inflnence to a distajit posterily. This may 
seem his misfortune, but then it was a misfortune to have 
been foreseen. And, for the more intrinsic qualities of his 
works, it will be recorded in their very fate that, if their 
execution was sometimes such as to challenge a permanent 
interest, their matter wa? unable to support so great a dis- 
tinction ; and that, perhaps, of all known, works, they are 
best iitted to illustrate the critical objection of materimit 
mperabat opus (the workmanship transcended the material) ; 
and, finally, with regard to their anthor, that hardly any 
writer, of age so mature, of education so regular, and of 
pursuits so solemn and professional, had derived his subjects 
from occasions so ephemeral, or his excitement from motives 
so personal. 

It remains that I should speak of Dr. Parr as a politician 
and as a divine ; aud fortunately the transcendent character 
of the facts will bring those inquests within the range of a 
short trial and a self-evident verdict. 

First, as a politician. The French Revolution found Dr. 
Parr a Jacobin ; found, I say, not made. Of this there is 

1 undant presumption. To give his \ ote for Wilkei he 
1 da tuation of considerable r sk he was unw g|,e 1 and 
I b bly aved his bfe 1-y escap ng thro gh a ba«-k win low 
t h h se Considering that he was then the Severend 
San 1 Pirr tlis argued no trivial >!ympathy with the 

d t agitator It a tri e th^t a constitut onal question 

w at ue n the case of Wilktss e'spulsion b t it does 

n t appea that Pair gave his countenance to Wilkes the 

pur f he constitution "(O much as Wilkes the demagogue, 

11 1 him upon the principle laid down by Junius — 

1 ng ai he was i thorn in the king's side." Besides, 

gh rong in politics, ought an impure scoffer like 
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Wilkes, by common repute ' the author of an obse n Essay 
on Woman," to have commanded tlie voluntee 1 aid nt 
support of a clei^yman ) Was tliia decent 1 ^\i )\ h w 
ever, were Parr's earliest attachments, and aucli th 1 n ne 
ardour with which he displayed them. In a b tt au I 
should have admired his courage ; for he seems to h 1 ee 
resolved to go to Brentford,^ in the spirit of Luth th gh 
there had been " as many devils there as tiles upon the roots 
of the houses." 

Well, in the fulness of time came the French Revolution. 
The first persons to sing public pseans of congratulation in 
this country were the dissenters of Binningham — moving 
under the domineering influence of Dr. Priestley. What 
followed is known to all whose recollections stret<Ji back to 
those tumultuous days. Dr. Priestley's house was stormed 
and sacked by the Birmingham mob ; his philosophical 
apparatus (as a private one, matchless) destroyed ; his papers, 
letters, philosophical MSS., scattered to the four winds ; and 
the angry philosopher himself, by a fierce levanter of indig- 
nation, driven westwards to America. These scenes passed 
in too close neighbourhood to Dr. Parr for a temper so 
combustible as his to escape kindling at the flame of party 
fury. We may be sure also that he took the side of Priestley : 
to the extent of pity for his misfortunes, all good men did 
so ; but, as an approver of the conduct which provoked these 
misfortunes, I may almost venture to say that, amongst the 
fifteen thousand clergymen of the Church of England, Dr. 
Parr stood altogether alone. Every person of sober mind, 
whilst commiserating Dr. Priestley as an unfortunate man, 
and esteeming him as a very ingenious one, could view him 
in no other light than as the victim of his own folly and 
misguided passions. Political frenzy had prompted him to 
acts of defiance against a mob as fanatical in one direction as 
himself in another ; with this difference, however, that tfidr 

1 At the time of writing this I tad no reason (which now, on 
revision, I bave) for doubting Wilkes's participation in the anthoraliip. 

' " Brentford" -.—This ^ooiny place, on tlie left bank of the 
Tbamea, about seven miles to the west of Hyde Park Corner, is the 
oonnty town of Middlesex ; Eonsequently, there it was tte voting for 
Wilkes went on. 
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fanatidBm poiated to a very much moi-e seasonable policy 
than the fanaticism of the celebrated experimentalist. The 
mob had retorted as an insulted and irritated mob may be 
expected to retort. They who play at bowla most look for 
rubbers. And Dr. Parr, by mixing in the game, wantonly 
drew upon himself a participation in the danger ; or at least 
a participation in the terror ; for, after all, be seems to have 
been more frightened than hurt^ Great was his panic ; 
schooled by Dr. Priestley's losses, he sent oif his books hastily 
to Oxford. They suffered from the hurried removal ; aad at 
Oxford, where they were indifferently sheltered, they suffered 
Btill more. This leeson might have done him good service, 
had bia temper allowed him to profit by it. But neither 
fear nor interest was ever able to check Aw fanaticism. With 
such a temper, we may suppose that he was blinded to all 
sense of his own errors by the dazzling light with which his 
anger invested the errors of the opposite party. At an after 
period the Doctor's cries ascended to heaven in print against 
the mob and their criminal politics. Yet such is the temper 
of this world that, if a grave philosopher, by shaking his 
fist, and other acts of bravado, should happen to provoke a 
company of mischievous boys to reply with a shower of 
stones, people in general suffer their resentment to settle npon. 
the philosopher for his wanton provocation, rather than on 
the boys for that lapidary style of retort in which their wrath 
has been trained to express itself. 

This affair, taken singly, being mixed up with considera- 
tions of persons and neighbourhood, might, after all, but 
indiffer ntly r present the condition of Dr. Parr's politica 
Otl b 11 1 f his feelings about the same period were 

1 1 ocal 1 Mr. Burke, for the crime of writing his 
mm bl b k n the French Revolution, he inflicted the 
whim cal i 1 nent of inverting his portrait — that is, 
uape d g t th the head downwards. The insolent tyranny 
f th t markable. Mr. Burke had held up his "pro- 

testing hand against the Revolution ; and he, if ever any 
man npon any question, had explained the philosophic 
grounds of his protest It seemed, therefore, that, with or 
without reasons, no dissent was tolerated from Dr. Parr's 
views. For, as to Mr. Burke's vehemence, it was no more 
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ttan the natural warmth of sincerity PreLiaelj the flame 
eontenoe of degradation, I hdieie, was extouted iipan Mr 
Wiadham, and for the same often e This was intelligible, 
and was equity, if not justice Equal at-ts merited equal 
treatments But in a third case the name degradation, hy 
greatly extending the construction ot guilt, -warranted 
much laiger inferences againat Dr Parr's motives The 
third criminal was Paley ; on his portrait, also, sentence of 
inveraion was passed and executed ; and for years it hung at 
Hatton in that position. What, then, had been Paley's crime ? 
Audi facmvs majoris abolliE ; he had literally been guilty of 
writing "Seasons for Gontentment." The title explains its 
object At a crisis of universal political irritation, when 
Paine's works and the French Eevolution had combined to 
diffuse a spirit of change, and when the indefeasible evils of 
poverty were made handles of disaffection, being chained 
upon the institutions of the land, Dr. Palej had exerted him- 
self to dissipate such delusions ; to rouse the ignorant to a 
sense of the real blessings which they enjoyed under equal 
laws administered by a popular government ; and tlius to 
save them as well from secret discontents as from publicly 
lending themselves to the purposes of designing incendiaries. 
This was the service which he did, or attempted ; and for 
this only, neither more nor less, he incurred the wrath of 
Parr. 1 may add that he was never forgiven. The follow- 
ing record of his feelings in regard to Paley he left behind 
him for publication : — " I never thought Paley an honest 
man : he tad great sagacity, wit, and science ; some good 
humour; but he was vain, incwisistent" [odd objections to 
come from Samuel Parr]: "he was also, it appears, . . ." 
[i.e. something too bad for Parr's executors to print], "and 
selfish." 

No one fact can better illustrate the furious disaffection 
of Dr. Parr. Simply because a man applied his great talents 
to a purpose of the highest charity, which conld no other- 
wise serve the existing ministers, even remol«lyand mediately, 
than by first of all serving ' many thousands of his humble 

' "Serving his countrymen — I do not mean to assert that 
Paley did in any effectual sense au;ompliih tills service ; neitlier is 
the speciacle a ileittnt one, ot rail pieople smli as P.%ley and 
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countrymen directly and essentially, « &m D 

Parr a mai'ked man. After this it w 1 n h nrp n 
that even the "Whilst correspondents f P f uad oca n 
to remind him that Ei^Iand was not the country m sober 
sadness which it suited their party tactics to represent ; that 
he was interpretii^ too literally the violences of their puhlie 
polemics ; aaid that England did in fact continue to be, — 
what she had so long been esteemed by all the world, except 
her eternal enemies, — the ark to which were confided the 
dearest interests of man. 

In 1794 war had begun to rage ; the revolutionary 
frenzy had produced its bloodiest excesses ; the gloom had 
terrifically deepened ; and the French reign of terror, by a 
very natural reaction on all the rest of Europe, produced a 
corresponding system of vigilance and coercion in all regular 
governments, which must now be admitted to have been too 
harsh and despotic, if viewed apart from the extremities of 
the occasion. Questions which depend for their adjudication 
upon the particular estimate which is taken of the impending 
dangers allow room for great latitude of opinion amongst 
honest men, Erom mere differences of bodily temperament, 
men of the sanest judgments take radically different views of 
the very broadest cases that can arise ; and, starting as he 
did from Whiggish principles, Dr. Parr is entitled to a large 
indulgence in his construction and valuation of Mr. Pit? s 
policy. We ought to allow, therefore, most readily for the 
fervour of interest which he took, not merely as a private 
friend to some of the parties concerned, but also as a con- 
stitutional politician, in the state trials which occurred at 
that period. For poor Gerald, as a splendid pupil of his 
own, as an unfortunate man betrayed into calamity by generous 
enthnsiasni, and as a martyr to most disinteresfed indiscre- 
tions, Parr was entitled to feel the very warmest concern. 
I and others, of principles very adverse to Dr. Parr's, are of 
opinion that Gerald was most harshly, nay, unconstitution- 
ally, treated. He was tried (through accidental connexion 

Hannah Mora, sitting in lumrious EEloons, and lecturing tliefr poor, 
hard-working fellow- couHtrjmeii upon the enormity ot the blessings 
which they enjoy. But Paley's purpose was to all appearance honest 
and patriotic 
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with an Edinburgh club) in Scotland, and under a super- 
annuated law of Sootland, which had arisen out of another 
condition of things, and was never meant for our timea ; it 
waa a mere awiident that such a law should he unrepealed ; 
and a verdict was obtained against him that the rest of the 
empire could not have countenanced. This was a caise heyond 
any other to merit a pardon, even in the opinion of those who 
thought Mr. Gerald a turbulent democrat, since undoubt«dly 
the verdict waa in some measure obtained surreptitiously. 
Conduct that, on one side the Border, was then punish- 
able with transportation, on the other waa confessedly, at the 
very utmost, a misdemeanour. Under these circumstances, to 
have enforced the sentence, and to have thrown a man of 
genius and a scholar into the society of ruffians, and the 
very refuse of jails, was doubtless an unjustifiahle harshness. 
Warmth, therefore, and earnestness might be expected from 
Dr. Parr, in behalf of his unhappy friend. But nothing 
short of childish defect in self-government could have allowed 
Dr. Parr to insult the very person to whom he looked for 
a mitigation of the sentence. Yet this he did. Writing to 
Mr. Windham, as Home Secretary, for the exertion of his 
influence with Mr. Pitt, he told him with a bullying air 
that Mr. Gerald was as able a man as Mr. Pitt, and a great 
deal more learned. What followed 1 Mr. Windham had 
been acquainted with the doctor, and was the very man to 
have felt for the peculiar hardship of Mr. Gerald's case. But 
of an application in this spirit he could not allow himself to 
take any official notice. A formal answer was returned ; and 
Mr. Gerald's sentenoe was permitted to take its course. Was 
Windham right ? I think w>t The merita of Gerald's 
position should not have suffered from the intemperance of 
his advocate. Did Windham's error tend to neutralise that 
of Parr 1 Not at all. Parr's political enthusiasm had then 
risen to the height of fanaticism, which set at nought all 
ordinary discretion. 

However, the truth must be told : the first anti-Gallican 
war, though supported [as I shaU always maintain) by the 
Mte of British society, by the property and education of the 
land, did not unite all hearts in its cause. There was still 
room left for honest recusants ; though it is undoubtedly 
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true that most of those wlio did actually stand forward con- 
spicuously in that character were so upon any hut laudable 
motives. tJnlesa where they happened to be hetrayed by 
natural defects of discretion, and original incapacity for cal- 
culating consequences — a ease whick I believe to be that of 
Dr. Parr — nearly all the sturdy recusants to Mr. Pitt's policy 
moved upon the very worst impulses of anti-national feeling. 
Pit bly bl d tl y w n m ax n t n b t 

1 p t ly np tn t Still I peat th t m tta> 
1 ft f li t dis t p t in p nt an 1 th 

ntafw nnw nngttlos wh ae patn t m 
n ta nted and wl ga t M P tt th f 11 t b n ht 
f th ^ gird d pnn pi th t y t j t n 

tl p 1 y f a mil tary 1 <ni nth fan p bl f 

F —as b ng th t h h ff t 1 y fu n 1 n to 

F nee tJ ca n f Un li -dly d 1 p 1 h j t 

9C tren th 

But a few short years sufEced to place all this iipun new 
foundations. If ever, in this world, a nation had one heart 
and one soul, it was the British nation in the spring of 1803. 
A poet (William Wordsworth) who tad deeply protested 
against the first French war at this crisis exclaimed, address- 
ing the men of Kent, who had reason to look for the first 
attack — 

" We all are witli you now from shore to Bhoie ! " 

No need of sagacity at this time : blind instinct was sufficient 
to develop the views of the Consular government, and to 
appreciate the one sole policy which, circumstances com- 
manded. And here it was the IVhigs (I mean the Whigs in 
Parliament) lost themselves, and riveted that national distrust 
which had first commenced with the schism in the Whig 
Club. They would not change th r to e they would not 
open tlieir eyes to the new atat of tl ngs but continued to 
palliate the worst atrocities of the enemy and to prophesy a 
long heritage of shame and defeat for ourselves. At that 
period it was many times remarked that the long habit of 
expressing sympathy with the nat onil foes nsensihly moulded 
the feelings of the Opposition to a tone of bitterness against 
a nation that spumed their abject counsels, and of too 
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evident mortification at the spectacle of our military triumphs. 
To prophesy evil for Mb own nation is an unwise course for 
any man ; it gives his vanity, and perhaps his personal 
enmities, an. interest in the national disasters, and at all 
events disturbs the currents of his patriotic sympathies. 
Strange as it may sound, there have heen Englishmen tu 
whom it was thought necessary by their families cautiously 
to break the shock of the great news of Waterloo, so violent 
was the grief anticipated at the final prostration of their idol. 
We could mention one man, well known in his day as a 
miseellaneous author, and not an nnaniiable man (though a 
CMComb) in his character of literary patron, who, being 
accidentally at a dinner-party on the day when that mighty 
catastrophe reached Norfolk, was kept in ignorance of the 
nens hy an arrangement n t d p ately with each of the 
guests (amongst whom was W rd w th) as he happened to 
arrive : it was underst d th t thi precaution was requisite 
to insure his attendance at dmn 

No sneh case ever baa cc rr d n France. The mirti il 
successes of France in th 1 y f L iiis XIV, when the 
unhappy Palatinate w tw t, n ip to desclation by 
French marshals, obtained the cordial sympathy of the whole 
people, no leas than the still more atrocious acts of Napoleon 
No excess of profligacy and injustice connected with martidl 
trophies has ever damped the unity of patriotic joy amongst 
the French : no sanctity of defensive warfare has ever availei 
to insure it amongst the English. And, generally, this may 
express no more than that freedom of thought among'it our 
selves which presents all public topics under every ^anetj 
of phasis. But, as there are cases in morals upon which 
good feeling precludes all variety of judgment, so in politics 
there are rare crises upon which the good and evil of posteritj 
so essentially depend that any diversity of feeling 11 irreeon 
cilable with the very lowest stage of patriotism. Absolute 
conformity is required by simple honesty ; and no toleration 
exists for dissenters of any class. 

Such a case esisted from 1803 to 1815, and more emi 
nently than ever before in the history of mankind What 
was Dr. Parr's behaviour 1 I shall not go into it at length 
U) see a good man wandering so grievously from the path of his 
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clear duty is afflicting ; and a ftw instances will tell in what 
chinnel h s feebi ga ran. In the sprii^ of 1814, when all 
CI rihtendoQ as exulting in the approaching destruction of 
the destroyer Dr. Parr writes thus to Mr. Coke; — "My 
md gnat on at the English Government, as the real and 
' mphcahle d turhera of the peace of Europe, increases 
' la ly and hourly ; ajid from that malignant spirit which 
' began to act in 1 793, and is now reinforced by the accession 
" of such an auxiliary as the Prince Eegent [ah, that sad 
" Pince Tkegent f], I forebode the most disastrous consequences. 
" My fear is that the aUiea will be oyermled by the earnests 
" ness, or cajoled by the bribes, of the Prince Regent and his 
" minions." So, then, upon this view of things, Jena, Aus- 
terlitz, Borodino, the outrages upon Spain, Portugal, Germany, 
Russia, were not French — they were British acts. But 

In what way it was that Dr. Parr received the Waterloo 
news we learn from no express record ; but, indirectly, we 
can easily collect it. About two months before that battle, 
he anticipated such an event as what was most to be abomi- 
aafed. The horizon already reddened with the dawn of 
that coming retribution; already it was believed that to 
England, in reward of her matchless perseverance, would be 
assigned the exterminating swoid ^ ; and Dr. Parr — sharing 
that belief, but abjuring the moral hopes of that belief- — ■ 
sickens at the prospect. Worse than this we cannot say of any 
man. I may add, however, that hia condition of feeling on 
these subjects continued pretty uniform. He wrote violently 
against assassination, and the exception often urged in 
favour of tyrannicide. But how exclusively the benefit of 
even this doctrine was applied to our enemy may be judged 
by this ; — Mr. Percival was murdered in the summer of 
1812 by a stranger (Bellingham), not known to him even by 
s^ht ; Dr. Parr's attention is attracted by no one considera- 
tion but the excuses which might be offered for the assassin. 
The Due de Berri is murdered, without even the shadow of 
a provocation, by one whom he also did not know ; Dr. Parr 
assures his correspondent that he (not the murderer, as one 
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would naturally wiah U) understand tte passage, but tlie 
murdered prince) was a " vulgar ruffian," Again, as another 
illustration of tis fanatic violence, Mr. Hone publishes 
parodies on the Scripturea ^ : as a politician after Hs own 
heart, though in a conscious opposition to the decorums of 
his sacred profession, and to his own sincere reverence for 
rel^ion, Dr. Parr encourages and sanctions him by a nioney 
subscription. And we find the Duke of Bedford, who forfeited 
the distinction of representing hia sovereign in his own 
county solely by a participation in the same expression of 
approbation, directly justifying his conduct (upon which, in, 
some views, he felt a doubt) by Dr. Parr's example. Not, 
certainly, that the duke would have laid any stress upon Dr. 
Parr's authority in a question merely political; but, where the 
politics of the case liad been complicated with a point of 
religious casuistry, — viz. how faj it was right to take a 
judicial notice of scoffs pointed at the religious creed of the 
land, — his grace had naturally supposed that path to be safe 
which had been trodden by a professional divine. I might 
accumulate many more cases ] but enough is here cited to 
show that, as a politician, Dr. Parr stood aloof from his 
country in the hour of her most memorable trials, and dis- 
honoured his grey hairs by absolute fanaticism that lost 
s^ht finally even of his religious principles. 

This leads me to the view of Dr. Parr as a divine ; in 
which it had been my intention to show that in every part 
of his life he allowed the principles of hia theology to be 
biassed by his political prejudices. Dissenters of all classes 
were welcome to him, whether their dissent began originally 
upon religious or political views, because in any case it ter- 
minated in hostility to the state. Upon examining Dr. 
Parr's sermons, I find too little of a regular chain or system 
of religious principles to sustain the review which I medi- 
tated ; and of the correspondence yet published too small a 
part turns upon theolc^ical questions to do much in supply- 
ing this defect. I shall content myself for the present, 
therefore, with observing that, whilst he dwelt with ludicrous 
self-congratulation upon the support he gave to orthodoxy in 

hew 
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the purest trifles, he really betrayed the interests of hia 
Chnfch in its two capital interests, — as against the Bouiaii 
Catholics on the one hand, and the Socinians on the other. 
Long and laboured were his pleadings for tiie Eoman 
Catholics, and for tlie relaxation of the penal laws against 
them, in hia notes upon Mr. Fos'a " History " ; and on the 
other hand he attacked the Archbishop of Dublin, otherwise 
a friend and admirer, in a rancorous tone, for denying the 
title of Christianity (in which denial ho is countenanced by 
many a score of learned and pious men) to Socinianism. 
Finally, he left for posthumous publication a. printed record 
of his dissatisfaction with Anti-Socinian and Anti-Arian 
ai^uments ; and he has left repeated evidence, apart from 
his known leaning to Socinian views, that he had not in any 
stage of hia life adopted any system at all which could pro- 
perly class him with the believers in the Trinity. 

Dr. Parr in one point showed himself superior to a 
popular error. Even Archbishop Laud, but more memorably 
another Primate (Wake) of the following century, had fallen 
into the weakness of supposing that the English Church and 
the Galilean could terminate their differences as if by a 
compact of mutual concession. But no treaty of compro- 
mise could restore the real " Catholic unity " ; no remedy 
could in that way be applied to the evils of schism in the 
Christian Church. Towns and territory may he the subject 
of cession, but not trufli. And of this Dr. Parr was fully 
sensible. Yet in other aspects of the same weak passion 
for a hollow name of peace Dr. Parr was often as blind as 
others. Pity that he had not more uniformly remembered 
the spirit of a maxim which he sometimes quoted from 
Grotius — that he so loved Peace as not to sacriiice Truth. 
He persuaded himself often that the dilferencea of men in 
religions matters were in a large proportion verbal : a 
common, a very common, but a very shallow maxim. On 
the contrary, from my earliest days I have remarked that, 
for one verbal dispute which passes for a real one, there are 
ten disputes undoubtedly real which are popularly dismissed 
as verbal. " Tufis" says Boileau, 

) et si longue 

le diphlhMigue." 
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Martyrs of a diphthong ? Yes. But Boileau, as much aa 
anybody, maintained that this single diphthong was the 
occasion that the Church " eentit trembler la veritS Gkr^- 
iiwvTie " : the whole peculiar truth of Chiiatianity reposed 
upon that one diphthong — for it made the whole difference 
between the Catholic o/iooiirtos and the Aiian o^o/oiwtos : so 
mighty are the differences which may be involved, not in a 
word only, but even in a syllable ; and so traly did Boileau, 
therefore, but destructively to his own ailment, characterise 
even that aa "une sQlabe impie." (Sat lii.) 

I have questioned the systematic perfection, the orbi- 
cularity (so to speak), of Dr. Parr's classical knowledge. 
Much more certainly might I question the coherency, as a 
whole, of his divinity. What he adopted in this depart- 
ment was taken up casually and independently : his theology 
was not the fruit of laborious investigation at the fountain- 
heads. It was gleaned here and there, separately, by 
fragments, from chance authors, and not finally fused or 
harmonised. 

Finally, and as the sum of my appreciation, 1 should say 
that, speaking of him as a moral being, Dr. Parr was natur- 
ally good and conscientious, hut (in a degree which some- 
times made him jwt conscientious) the mere football of 
passion. As an amiable man, I must add that, by tie 
testimony of his best friend, he was a domestic nuisance ; 
he also, as well as his fatlier, says Dr. Johnstone, was "the 
tyrant of the fireside," As a scholar, he was brilliant ; 
but he consumed his power in gladiatorial displays, and 
has loft no adequate monument of his powers. As a poli- 
tician, he sank his patriotism in the spirit of a partisan, 
and forgot to be an Englishman in his fanaticism for the 
ultra Whigs. And, last of all, as a divine, for the sake of 
those sectaries whom charity enjoined him to tolerate, 
he betrayed that Church which it was his holiest duty to 
defend. 
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In tie paper on Dr. Parr a careleBs reader may fancy that 
I, being a Tory, am illiberal enough to assume that Whi^sm 
is in iteelf a matter of teproadi. But in this he would be 
doing me great injustice ; for it happens that I have placed 
on record my own peculiar views of the relation subsistii^ 
between the doctrine of the Tories and that of the Whigs, ^ — 
which views represent them ae separately fonning the two 
hemispheres which jointly compose the total truth. In a 
paper on that subject I contend that, when Charles Fox 
undertook a History of our English EeTolutioa with the 
purpose of glorifying the Whiga ia contradistinction to the 
Tories as the heroes of that great event, he made shipwreck 
of an political philosophy. The misconception was total. 
A Trinitarian, I there said by way of illustration, and an 
anti-Trinitarian cannot both be right : in such a case the 
affirmation of either is the negation of the other. But in 
very many cases this is far otherwise. The Whig and the 
Tory, for instance, are both right, and both equally right. 
Not only so, but the one is right only because (and so long 
as) the other is right. Singly, the Tory would be wrong. 
Singly, the Whig would be wrong. But, taken jointly, they 

' What is here necessarily given as a postscript to the paper on Dr. 
Parr formed a pori)ijia of the preface prefiied by De Quincey in 1857 
to the solame of liia collected Vfritiags containing that paper. — M. 

' De Quineey here refers to a paper of Ma which appeared in Tali's 
Edinburgh Magasine for December 1835 and January 1836, under 
the title "A Tory's Acoount of Toryism, Whi^ism, and BadicaliBm." 
He did not live to repiiblish that paper, bnt it will be given tn a future 
volnme of this edition, — M, 

VOL. V K 
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compose that synthesis which realises and embodies the total 
constitutional truth. The Whig takes charge of the cou- 
stitutional forces in one direction ; the Tory in another. 
And it would he as absurd to invest eithei' party with a 
superior function as to imagine the centripetal force more 
important than the centrifugal in the planetary syatem of 
motions. Were the Whig withdrawn, instantly the Tory 
would become a redundant and destructive power ; and vice 
versd. Both Whig and Tory shared equally in oui Eevolu- 
tion. Meantime, not one act in a thousand done or proposed 
by the Whig or Tory party concerns them as Whigs or as 
Tories. For instance, to each of the par ' t diff t 
periods foreign politics have presented in ar 

During the four last years of Queen A IT pi ed 

the most treasonable part. That was ea Ij in th ht h 
century. Almost i tl rr p U g )i,ars f th 

teeuth century the i y sam f I lit ach p w 

played by the Whij, b t th re p m Uj 

by far, inasmuch a th d g was jai bly ^ 

from 1803 to 1812 th f 1703 to 1 1 Th my 

at whose feet the "Whg ildl Id pttefm 
1807 to 1815 was N p 1 with -il E p h 

back : whereas, iuth rrpd ftlp Ig 

century, the enemy as L \n i at d hj gr wi g 

confederacy of our alh 

The reader und rst d tl ' 
could not consistently) d p a, 
Parr as a Whig. Th »ie act wh h ic t I 
upon his character d th 1 
had no connexion with Whig prinoij.1 
were acts discountenanced, or at the 1 t ( co t d 

by his own political party. But, in th se ra h 

the acts really had such a partisan th party 
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ever in Dr. Parr's behalf, but simply weight of influence. 
Finally, in those very rare cases where the Whig party as 
Whigs avowed their patronage to an act or to a hook of Dr. 
Parr's, there was still room left for this objection : that it 
was the act of a sohismatical Whig party, — of one section 
dividing against the other, and leaving it doubtful which 
was the true depositary of Whiggism, which the spurious. 
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Ride at the sUeple, no laatier what obaiaclea interpose. Certain it is 
that the sermona, whether otherwise of merit or not, are in this respect 
faulty, that they do not CDiitetDpla.te any dBterminaite audience : pro- 
fessedly, indeed, they are pariah diaoouraes ; and yet they deal with 
topics foreign to the needs and sympathies of a plain rural con- 
gregation, sometimes eren iaacceesible to their nnderstandinga. Doubt- 
less all farmers would miderstand the hunting sermon ; but bow many 
wonld enter in any sense into the question of Christ's descent into 
Hades ? Hawerer, I need not discuss the value of the sermons : good 
or bad, here they are ; printed for the benefit of all readers, if any 
such there are, who happen to want them ; and they are certainly 
not wanted by the vast mtyoritj of scholars — of whom, on the other 
hand, few but would put some value on the philoiogical speculations 
of Dr Parr — and, acrarding to their feeling and taste, all connoisseurs 
n Lat n composition would be glad to possess so brilliant an iyiinaij.a 
n rhetone as the " Bellenden Preface." Thus, therefore, let the new 
ed t on stand : — Reprint all Dr. Parr's critical tracts, essays, or frag- 
menta —of course, not omitting (as Dr. Johnstone has done, with no 
in ell g ble explanation, vol. i. p. 643) the long investigation of the 
word auM me (already much abridged by Dugald Stewart), nor tbe 
var OUB eviews of classical worlcs contributed to literary journals by 
D P wheresoever these reviews happen to be of any value. ■■ Even 
the letters, when they discuss critical questions, should be detached 
from the main body of miscellaneous correspondence, and united by 
way of appendix to the rest of the critical matter. Points of criticism, 
it is true, in the letters, ars rarely insolated from occasional and per- 
sonal matter, which would become irrelevant in its new situation ; 
but this objection might be met by confining the eitracts strictly to 
those passages which are critical, and printing them as ao many 
separate notices ormemoranda, under the title ot Adiiersaria. Theae 
might be accumulated in one volnme, which, by means of a separate 
title-page, could be sold as a distinct work, and, by means of a half- 
title, could also take its place as one section of Dr. Parr's general 
works. These would perhaps compose two more volumes, each offer- 
ing the same recommendation, and, by means of special half-titles, 
the same opportunities to separate purchasers — one being made up of 
the very llite of his essays on political or moral subjects, the other of 
his rhetorical braimraa. 

Page 20, 



1 1 say this because tbe review oE Combe's "Horace," which Dr. Johnstone 
ikiu le-pablistaed, iecUeflr occnpled wiUitiiflingtypogiapliicalminDtiffi, The 
obacaTa smgnUla of such ooniotlom will be nnprofltable to hhk class of 
readei!S (1 inould JDiagfiifl), nolesa it were die elus of pubUahers or editors 
medltaUng new and more elaborats edlUona of " Horace. 

B At the ^me ot wilting this, Lofd WtValen mflint the Marqnia Well^slcy, 
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some fifty mid odd years ago, tliat, at his lavees, when Governor- 
General of India, he was gratified, as by a delicate stroke of homage, 
upon occasionally seeing people throw their eyes to the ground — 
dazzled, as it were, by the effulgent lustre of his own. This is pos- 
sibls ; at the same time I cannot but acknowledge that my faith in 
the story was in some slight degree shaken by finding the same foppery 
attributed to Augustas Cssar in the Memoirs of Suetonius. Mean- 
time it is a singular coincidence that Lord Wellesley resembled 
Augustus Cffisar in stature, iu eyes, and in delicacy of features. 



Thseh rry pntfltguhgfimttth 
bd vi US d las fl t ns f 11 q al t I t ac dm t t 
pw iqalt mj mk peel ft in Edm d 

B i tjl t talk g wh h t ad t gu hsd t fro D 
T h It gr w t th reb d f th 

th gl t rose p th gaat P I Ij P tb imp I 

of something which went before. Burke's m t th ref as II 

a going forward. Johnson^a, on the other hand w p rely gre 
and analytic That thought which he began w th ntim d by 
InTolution, the whole of what he afterward p t f th Th tw 
styles of conversation corresponded to the two th f g t n 

one (Johnson's) to the theory of Pre/brma(so ( E I t ) wh 
all the future products, down tn the very last, ! ec tly wr pped up 
in the original germ,^ — consequently nothing is p t l> dd d, j 
thing is simply unveiled ; the otier (Burke's) t th th y ! Ep 
genesis, where each stage of the growth hecon a sati impul 
to a new stage, — ersry separate element in th my tip f 

generation being, on this hypothesia, an absolut j nt f w 

matter, and not a mere uncovering of old, already I d t t rt 
ing in the primary germ. A great gain w Id be bt d f 
intellectual philosophy, if a sufficient body f th m B k and 
Johnsonian, were asaemblBd, and iUusfrated by u mpl m 

mentary, under the distinction here indicated. 



Dr. Parr's casuistry for regulating his practice in the case of his 
being called upon to read occasional forms of prayer proclamations, 
4c,, which he m ght t pp pit ( d, b rve, h ver 

did approve th m) w th eal h t th t th t rt f his 

apology ; thus tar I was b 1 f bli d bm ss P sive 

obedience was dt Idtybt t ad •£. Nwt wovid 

be an active oh d t ead th p pe mphasis d d um. 

Therefore eve jb dy th I gical ce ty 



farce, making gr m™, 
up the jest with th i 
Loyola 1 
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Had Mr. FoK lived a little longer, tha current belief is that he 
would have raised Dr. Parr to the mitre ; and, had the Doctor himself 
survived a little longer, Lord Grey would perhaps have tried hia 
eailiast fnuctious in that line upon him. 



Pane 33. 

I may h»ve an opportunity furttier on of showing whst was Parr's 
conduct to the Church of which he professed himself a member, and 
in what sense he conld he said to have betrayed it. At present I 
shall protect myself from miaconatraction by saying that his want of 
fidelity fca the rights and interesta of the Church was not deliherala or 
systematic ; in this as in other things, he acted from passion — some- 
times from caprice. He would allow only this or that doctrine of the 
Church to be defended ; he would ruinoualy limit the grounds of 
defence ; and on these great questions he gave way to the same rank 
personal partialities which, in the management of a school, had 
attracted the notice, and challenged the disrespect, of boys. 



Pa^e 39. 

El-en thai was possibly barbed, in some of its consequences to Parr, 
by his own imprudence. The widow (his stepmother) is said to have 
injured Parr by her rapacity. But, if so. Parr had certainly himself 
laid the foundation of an early hatred between them, by refusing to 
lay aside his mourning for his own mother on the marriage-day of 
this second Mrs. Parr with his father. I do not much quarrel with 
his conduct on that occasion, considering his age (sijteen) and the 
relation of her for whom he mourned. But still the act was character- 
istic of the man, and led to its natural results. 



Layii^ together all the incidents of that time, it is scarcely pos- 
sible to doubt that Parr conducted himself with great impropriety. 
Benjamin Heath neither answered the letter in which Parr attempted 
to clear himself from tha charge of exciting the boys of HaiTow to 
insuirectioo against Heath's authority, nor did he so much as leave 
his card at Stanmore in acknowledgment of Parr's call upon himself. 
As to Mr. Smith, tha rector, celebrated for his wit and ability, the 
early associate of Johnson and Garricli, he, from being "the warmest 
of Parr's friends" (such is Mr. Roderick's language), soon became 
cool, and finally ceased to speak. Mr. Roderick does not acquit his 
friend of the chief blame in this rupture. 
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Dr. Jolinstone, howev p k ng f th pamphlut as s. composi- 
tion, discovers in it "all tb pec 1 nt f Parr's stjle — its vigour, 
its vehemence, its clearness, ts ei aetera, I cteiera; and, lastly, its 
" splendid imagery " ; and, bvi ly by way of a spBctmen of this 
last quality, he quotes th f 11 w g in t puerile rhetoric : " I had 
arrayed myself in a panoi 1 f th tru t t armour — in the breast- 
plate of innocentf, the sh Id tth law, th word of indignation, and 
the helmet of intrepidity. When I Urst entered the lists against these 
hardy combatants, I determined to throw away the scabbard " ; and 
so forth. The si/>ord of Indignation ! Biroh-rod he surely means. 
Most people will think that the bombs of contempt, and the mortars 
of derision, ought to open upon any person, not having the privilege 
of childhood, who could write such stilted fustian. 

Page 45. 

Parr's extreme and well-merited unpopularity with an order whom 
he had, through life, sneered at and misrepresented, is a Ettle dis- 
guised to common readers by the fact that he corresponds with more 
than one bishop on terms of friendship and confidence. But this 
arose, generally speaking, in later life, when time sufBcieot had been 
allowed for early school-fellows and pupils of his own being raised tfl 
the mitre. The logic of the ease Is, therefore, naturally misinterpreted. 
His episcopal correspondents were such, not as bishops, but as old 
acquaintances. 

Page 54. 

As disputing with a Prince of Wales is something rarer even thnn 
waltzing with a Lord Chancellor, or smoking a cigar with the Pope — 
things which have been done, however— I suppose it may entertain 
my readers to see the rest of ^e discussion ; especially as it concerns 
two persons eminent in their day, and one of them still interesting to 
our literature ; — 

"As I knew them both so intimately " (replied the Prince), "you will 
not deny that I had the power of more accurately appieciating their 
respective merits than you can have had. In their manner of teaching, 
you may judge of my estimatioB of Markham's sviperiority — his natural 
dignity and authority, compared with the Bishop of Worcflster'a 
smoothness and softness, and I now add (with proper suhmisdon to 
your authority on snch a anbject), his experience as a Echoolmastar, 
and his betlCT scholarship. "—" Sir " (said Parr), "your Royal High- 
ness began this conversation, and, if you permit It to go on, must 
tolerate a very different inference." — "Go on (said the Prince); 1 
declare that Markham understood Greek better than Hnrd ; for, when 
I read Homer, and hesitated about a word, Markham immediately ex- 
plained it, and then we went on ; but, when I hesitated with Hard, 
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lie always referred me to the dictionai-y jitli fre Iddlie 
wanted to be infoiined himaelf." — "Sir"{ pi d F rr) I ntnre 
to differ from your Koyal Higlmess'a con 1 I m my elf a 

Bohoolmaster | s.nd I think that Dr. Hurd pnrsn d tli ngit m thod, 
and that Dr. Marltliani failed in his daty.^ Hard desired j Eoyal 
Highness to lind the word in the leiican, not because he did not know 
it, but because lie wished yon to find by search, and leara it thoroughly. 
Dr. Hurd whg not eminent as a scholar ; but it is not likely that he 
woilld hare presumed to teach yont Royal Highness without knowing 
the lesson himself." — "Have you not changed your opinion of Dr. 
Hurd ! " esolaimed the Prince ; " I have read a work in which you 
attack him fierce] j."—" Yes, sir, I attacked him on one point which 
I thonght important to letters ; and I summoned the whole force of 
my mind, and took erery possible pains to do it well ; for I consider 
Hurd to be a great man. He is celebrated as such by foreign critics, 
who appreciate jnstly his wonderful acuteness, sagacity, and deiterity 
in doing what be has done with his small stock of learning. There is 
DO comparison, in my opinion, between Markham and Hurd as meu 
of talents. Markham was a pompous schoolmaster — Hurd was a stiff 
and cold, but a correct gentleman. Markham was at the head of a 
great school, then of a great college, and finally became an archbishop. 
In all these stations he had trumpeters of his fame, who called him 
great, though he published one amdo only, which has already snnk 
into oblivion. From a farm-house and vill^e school, Hurd emerged, 
the friend of Gray and a drele of distingnished men. While fellow of 
a amali college, he sent out works praised by foreign critics, and not 
despised by our own scholars. He enriched his understanding by 
study, and sent from the obscurity of a country village a book, sir, 
which your royal father is said to have declared made him a bishop. 
He made himself unpopular in his own profession by the defence of a 
fantastical system. He had decriers ; he had no trumpeters ; he was 
great in and by himself ; and perhaps, sir, a portion of that power 
and adroitness you have manifested in this debate might have been 
owing to him." Fox, when the Prince was gone, exclaimed in his 
high tone of voice, " He thought he had caught you, but he caught a 
Tartar!" 

In the last words only Parr seems to have remembered that he 
was addressing a prince. In what he said of Kurd's Greek scholar- 
ship, and motive for referring the Prince to the lexicon, though prob- 
ably wrong as to the matter of fact (for Hurd's impulse was laziness), 
he might he right as to the principle ; and at least he was there 
talking on a point of his own profession, which he might be presumed 
to nudersland better than the rest of the company ; or at any rate the 
!5 of social life obliged tlie company to suppose that he did. 

"Duiji";— I interrupt the passage fbt a moment to direct the reader's 
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Johnson had manj' of the elements which go to the composition of 
a. gentleman in a very high degree, though it ia true that these were 
nautralised, at times, by some one overmastering prejudice or capricti. 
His silent acquiescence in ihe royal praise, and the reason on which 
he justified this acquiescence — that it did not beanie him to bandy 
compliments with kit sot?ereigii,—i3 in the linest spirit of high breeding, 
and reminds me of a similar last for trying gentlemanly feeling, applied 
to the English ambassador (Lord Stair) by the Eegent Duke of 
Orleans. The reader probably recollects the casa. The Begeut had 
signified, by a motion of his hand, that the Ambassador should enter 
the coach first ; upon which Lord Stair immediately did so, justly 
feeling that the slightest hesitation on his part would have raised a 
false punctilio, as though the ranks of the two men ware so naacly on 
a lerel that the Kegent might be forgetting himself, and might need 
to be set right by the Ambassador. The act of Lord Stair dissipated 
in a moment this false oonsttuotion. By his instantajieous obedience 
to the pleasure of the Eegent, he recognised at once his own prs- 
cedency as a crfation of flie moment, and in that light as a silent pro- 
clamation of the supremacy as to rank and power residing in his Eoyal 
Highness. 



"The Doctor begged ma one morning to take him into S, P.'s 
belfry. Secure from interruption, he preceeded with his intended 
object, which was to raise and full (pull 1) scientifically the tenth or largest 
b^. Ha set to work in silent, solemn formality. It took some time, — 
1 suppose, a full quarter of an hour ; for there was the raising, the 
full funereal toll, and the regular tolL When it was over, he stalked 
about the belfry in much pomposity. On recomposing himself, he 
looked at me with a smile, and said, ' There ; what think you of 
that!' He was evidently vary proud of the effort." In a Greek 
character of Dr. Parr by Sir William Jones, among the repositories of 
his Royal Highness the Duke of Sussex, neither the bell-ringing nor 
the oi-massacring is overlooked ; " «ai tJ SKbv Kio5uyi^eiv, BucOTi! 
Jioi JTOpofo^idi*!*, icai dinKcitu', Koi 7-ov/»«oirE<v."— [And, to sum up 
the Doctor's accomplishments, he was a smart hand at bell-ringing, 
and as a punster, and at quoit-plajing, and at slaughtering bulla.] 
As to bell-ringing, none but natives of Er^land proper are judges on 
this art, for elsewhere it has no existence. On the Continent, where- 
soever art is applied to bell-ringing, I believe that generally it takes 
the shape of pure clock-work, as in the CariKons of Ostend, &c., which 
admit of no aid from human hands any more than our own chimes. In 
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Scotland, again, there can be no bell -ringing, as there are no bella. 
A peal of lidla ia a thing uninown. But in England, where countless 
parish churches hare peals of eight and ten bella, the art of bell- 
ringing is very elaborate, and tryir^ in more waya than one. It re- 
quires long-disciplined skill, and great muscular power. Dr. Parr's 
aims had been kept in training by half-a-century of enccessful flagella- 
tion. I may add that the music from a finely-toned set of bella, 
when heard upon a winding river, in summer, under the farewell lights 
of setting suns, is the moat pathetic in the world. 

Pags 69. 

I am the last peraon to apologiae for that most profligate woman. 
That men of sense and honour could be found who seriously doubted 
of her gnilt is the strongest exemplification, to my mind, of the all- 
levellii^ atrength in party raga that history racorda. As littla am 
I likely to join the rare and weak assailants of Sir Walter Scott, 
whose conduct politically waa as upright and as generoua aa his con- 
duct in private life. Yet, in one single instance, Sir Walter departed 
from his usual chivalry of feeling, and most unseasonably joined in in- 
sulting a woman — dissolute, it is true, beyond example, but at that time 
fallen, and on that very morning reaping the bitter first fruits of her 
enormous guilt. Describing the morning of the Coronation, and the 
memorable repulse of the poor miaguided Queen, Sir Walter allowed 
himself to speak of her as the great Lady, wiOi, her body-guard <ff black- 
guards. These words I doubt not that Sir Walter soon, and often, and 
earnestly deplored ; for the anguish of her mortification, by "the testi- 
mony of all who witnessed the tmnultnons succession of passions that 
shook her, and convulsed her features, as she argued the point with 
the ofBcer at the entrance cf Westminster Hall, was intense ; and 
those pitied her then who never pitied her before. There were also 
other reasons that must have drawn a generous regret from Sir Walter, 
upon ramemberii^ these words afterwards. But we all know that it 
waa not in hia nature to insult over the fallen, or to sympathise with 
triumphant power. In fact, he could not foresee her near-approach- 
ing death ; and he waa reasonably disguated with her violence at the 
moment ; and, finally, the words escaped him under circumstances of 
hurry, which allowed no time for revision. Few indeed ate the 
writers who have so little to blot as this distingoished man. 

Page 78. 

And perhaps, in candour it should be added, undar happier fortunes 
and more prudence in hia liaisoita with the other ses. He was in 
some degree a dissolute man ; but perhaps he might have been other- 
wise under more noble treatment from the woman of his heart. Hia 
unhappinesB on this point lattei-ly was great ; and there is reason to 
think that he secretly wished to lay down his life, and resorted to 
politics as the beat means of doing so with reputation. He had a 
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asaionftte love for an unwovthy woman, whom he had strong reasons 
■>T thinking unfaithful to him. And. at all eveata, she had tlie base- 
ess to trifle with his apparent misery. 



It is remarkable, however, that Sir William's Greek is far better 
than Parr's. Jones's has all the air of the genuine antique : Farr's is 
villainous. 

Page 82. 

I say Latin secretary, as indicating an office, so far as regards its 
duties, which really doet exist, though the eraolumeuts do not. 
There is a great deal of public work to be executed in Latin, and it is 
done gratis, and by various hands. But, nere this an age for increasing 
the public burdens, I should suggest the propriety of creating anew 
the formal appointment of Latin Secretary, which ought for many 
reasons never to have been abolished. The Foi Ministry nould have 
done rightly to have restored the office, and to have rewarded Dr. 
Parr by the first appointment. 

But surely the brother of Sir Henry Halford (as the warden of 
Merton, Dr. Peter Vaughan, I believe was) needed not to have gone 
out of his own family connesions for such an assistance, since Sir 
Henry himself writes Latin with ease and eSect. 

Page 85. 

I cannot fancy Heyne as a Latin exegeUs. The last time I opened 
a book of his (perhaps it was his Virgil), some sixteen years ago, he was 
labouring at this wdl-known phrase — "reffiime viarum." As usual, a 
rhapsody of resemblances, more or less remote, was accumulated ; but, 
if I may be believed, that sole meaning of the word regio which throws 
light upon the eipression, that meaning which connects it with the 
word rego in the mathematical sense (i-e. to drive a straight line), was 
unnoticed. All the rest meaut nothing. I closed the book in disgust. 



William Bellenden, a Scotch writer, flourished at the beginning of 
the seventeenth century, and is said to have been a professor in the 
University of Paris. At Paris he published, in 1608, his " Cicero 
Princeps," a singular work, in which he extracted from Cicero's 
writings detached remarks, and compressed them into one regular 
body, containing the rules of monarchical government, with the line of 
conduct to be adopted, and the virtues proper to be encouraged by the 
prince himself ; and this treatise, when liniahed, he dedicated, from a 
principle of patriotism and gratitude, to the son of his master, — Henry, 
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tlien Prince of Wales. Four years afterwards (namely, in 1612), lie 
proceeded to publish anotherwoti of a similar nature, which he called 
"Cicero Consul, Senator, Senatuaque Bomanus," iu which he treated 
the nature of the consular olEce, and the constitution of the Roman 
Senate. Finding the works received, as they deserired, with the 
unaoimous approbation of the learned, he conceived the plan of a 
third work, " De Statu Priaci Orbia," which was to contain a history 
of the progress of government and philosophy, from the times hefore 
the Flood to their various degrees of improvement undsr the Hebrews, 
Greeks, and Bomans. He had proceeded bo far as to print a few 
copies of this work in 1615, when it seems to have been suggested that, 
his three treatises, "De Statu Prinoipis," "De Statu Eepublicie," 
" De Statu Orbis," being on subjects so nearly resembling each other, 
there mi^t be a propriety in uniting them into one work, by re-pub- 
lishing the two former, and entitling the whole " Belleadenus de Statu 
Orbis." With this view, he recalled the few copies of his last worli 
that were abroad, and, after a delay of some months, he published the 
three treatises together, under their new title, in the year 1616, 

In the British Mnsenm one copy of the book "De Statu Prisci Oi'bis," 
dated in 1(115, still eiiats, -which the author had probably sent into 
England as a present, and conid not recall ; and in all the others the 
date appears, ou a nice inspection, to have been originally mdoxv, 
and to have had an / afterwards added, on the alteration of the author's 
plan. The editor has shown great ingenuity in olearii^ np this typo- 
graphical difficulty. The great work being now completed, Bellendeu 
looked forward with a pretty well-grounded expectation for that ap- 
plause which his labour and his ingenuity deserved ; but his views 
were disappointed hy one of those events that no art of man can fore- 
see or remedy. The vessel in which the whole impression had been 
embarked was overtaken by a storm before she could reach the English 
coasts, and foundered with all her cargo. 

A very few copies only, which the learned author either kept for 
his own use, or had sent as presents by private hands, seem to have 
been preserved from the destruction which awaited the others ; and 
this work of Bellendenus has, therefore, from its scarcity, often escapeil 
the notice of the most diligent collectors. It is not to be found in the 
library of the Duke of Argyle [Roiburghe ?], nor in that of the late 
Dr. Hunter ; neither Morboffius nor Fabricioa had ever seen it ; the 
" Observationes Literariie " at Frankfort in 1728, which treat learnedly 
and copiously ou scarce books, makes no mention of it. In a word, 
the single treatises are so rare that not above ten of them are to be 
found in all the libraries of England. And of the larger work it does 
not appear that more than sis copies are known to exist ; one in the 
public library at Cara.bridge ; a second in that of Emanuel College, in 
the same University, long admired as a vrell-chosen collection of excel- 
lent books ; a third in All -Souls' Library at Oxford ; and two in the 
possession of the editors, 1 

1 There is mother in the library of Shrewsbury School, lelt by Dr, Tiylor, 
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Colmau had said that the verse in the " Pursuila of Literature 
only " a peg to hang the notes upon " : a jeat too obvious, ne' 
but also too true for the irritable author ; who had the n 
amongst some impotent attempts at affecting a grin of nonchalauca, to 
tell his readers that the jest was stolen, and stolen from Pindar I 
Great was ray onriositj on hearing this. A Pindaric jeat I Wliat 
could it be, and where ? Was it an Olympic or a I^lhian jeat ? 
Why, Pindar, it seems, " said long before Mr. Colman, diri raaadXav 
ifidpiuyya Xi/je." And what then ? Se took d^nlm his harp from a 
peg ; that is to say, a literal metallic harp from a literal wooden peg. 
What earthly connesion could that have with Mr. Colnian'e jest ? 
Kow, this, though in re ieuijstirati, I regard as a downr^ht villMny. 
Mathias tells a clamorous falsehood in order to oonviet bis antagonist 
of a theft. The long and the short of the case is that, being stung by 
a sarcasm, and not having the magnanimity to bear it, be trie; vainly 
to retaliate by a conscionsly mendacious charge upon his assailant of 
bavii« stolen the sarcasm wllkwi tht fmkgh 
11 ged 
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;, his pedantrj, 
and his dondy affectations, he had a demon of originality about him, 
which makes him, after all, worthy of preservation, and even of study. 
A strange fact it is in Dr. Parr's literary history that tils same 
malicious satirist, from whom he received insults ao flagrant and so 
public, at an after period became his all but idolised friend. In Bay- 
ing this. I assume it as a thing admitted universally that Mr. Mathias 
and the satirist in question were one and the same person. Letters 
from this Mr. Mathias are spoken of by Dr. Parr in another period of 
his life with a fervour of devotion such as a Roman Catholic limits to 
the very holiest class of relics. 



Dr. Parr (but on what particular sense of necessity I pretend not to 
conjecture) has used the words fee^ws for tert, and margo for margm ; 
and he apologises for them in the following words : — 

"Quod teituni et niarginem, et alia istiusmodi verba sine uUa 
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pnefatione, et qansi itafiaiivSlti nsurpavi, id ne bilem moveat iDter eoa 
qui limatulum prffl cEeteria et politulum habere judicium, sibi 
yideantur ; " — i.e. ■' Whereas I have used the Latin word iextvs for ei- 
pressing the English word text, and wargo for the margin, ofapage, 
and have \ised other words of the same kind, without pTefatory ex- 
planation, or any semblance of a conciliator; escose ; let net this he 
any cause of offence amongst those who presnme themselves to have a 
special refinement and delicacy of judgment in comparison with others." 
And he goes on to say that spiteful critics of shallow discernment 
make these cavils, which possibly they would not make if aware of 
Uie answer made to them by Henry Stephens. That learned and able 
man has brought the question to this point: " Not so properly refined as 
effeminately fastidious would 'Caose ears be wMeh could refuse to 
tolerate snch words, at any rate in a case where all other e^KivaletU 
e3!pression3 are wantiitg." WeM, let the question then be rested on that 
footing, and so decided. Nobody in the world, as the reader will col- 
lect from another part of this paper, has lees sympathy than myself 
with idle cavillers, or leas indulgence towards the scruples which grow 
out of eicessive Pterilanism in style. Yet in these instances I do not 
perceive that the scruples are of that character. For I cannot per- 
oeive that the questionable worda are protected by the reservation of 
Stephens — qwum alia desint. Surely ora Iztri eiptesses mwrgin, and 
orationisperpetuilae, or coniinuilas semumis, might serve to eipresa the 
idea of tejt (tor the body of the composition, as confiadiatinguished 
from its notes). 

Page 92. 

Upon this subject, iu its relation, not ta Latin, but to classical 
English, we have an essay in our own times from a writer of great 
talent, Mr, Foster, the Baptist clergyman. It is strange to say that 
the tendency of that essay is iu direct hostility to his own peculiar 
views. Doctriually, he contends earnestly for the peculiar tenets 
and mysteries of the Christian economy ; and yet, on the other hand, 
as a man of taste, he would banish all the consecrated terms which 
express them. Now, this is contradictory. With the peculiar and 
characteristic language would vanish the peculiar and characteristic 
doctrines. But, apart from this consequence, it is strange that Mr. 
Foster should overlook the analogical justification of a separate ter- 
minology derived from so many similar cases of far less importance. 
For eiample, who complains of the Platonic theology for its peculiar 
vocabulary ) Or what reproach has it ever been to Jambllchus, to 
Proclus, to Plotinus, to Synesiu^ &c., that they wrote almost a sealed 
dialect to the "profane," — that is, to all the uninitiated ! 



I may add. as equal with the very foremost of them, Immannel 
Kant, whose Latin is of the best philosophic character. He had 
studied as a fellow-pupil with the celebrated Latinist, Enhnkenins, 
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nnd had a trne sense ot elegance in this particular accompliatment. 
By the way, on this occasion I may observe mnit peremptorily that 
Hobbes was a villainous writer of Latin ; and the common slory of 
Lord Bacon's value for hira in that character 18 undoubtedlj fjlse. 
Hobbes was amongst the hacks employed occasionally by Lord Bacon ; 
but not a line of the Latin " De Ai:^mentis " could have been written 
by HobbeB. As Paloonbrides says of his repnted father, " Could he 
have made this leg? We know his workmanship." 

Page 95. 

Lord Bacon's style is so mucb monldad by his o\vn peculiar plastic 
intellect that it is difficult to separate the elements of the total com- 
pound, — that part which repiesBnted individually himself, and that 
which represented bis era and his position as a revolutionary philoso- 
pher. But from the plainer and less splendid, though perhaps more 
sublime, mind of Des Cartes, we receive a diction which better reflects 
the general standard of his era. Of this diction I venture to pronounce 
that, though far removed from elassioal Latinity, it is eqnal^ far from 
the other extreme of barbarism, and has an indoles, or genius ^4 
genei-is, und its own peculiar laws. 

Page 107. 

The criticisms which Dr. Parr received upon his epitaphs ha bore 
impatiently. He had lofty notions, with which few people had mucli 
sympathy, on the dignity of his art : jnagnifici^ apoiiolat'am, in«uni 
wa^ his motto. And in reality, having cultivated it a good deal, and 
meditated on it still more, he had naturally come to perceive truths 
and relations of truth (for everything intellectual yields, upon investi- 
gation, a world of new views) to which men in general were blind from 
mere defect of practice and attentio Th fr tted h ; and in some 
instances it must be acknowledged th t th cr t ms were both 
frivolous and vexatious. Could it b d ted th t Charles Fox, who 
wrote very passable Greek verses, 1 th soh 1 rs as good, were 
actually unacquainted with the trn Rom ns f the word Pro- 

baMlist Dr. Parr had described J huso aa pmb blispoeta — mean- 
ing, of course, a reapectable pott — th t wrot redit bly, one upon 
whom a smiling or indulgent tolerat n ight ttl This is the truo 
and sole use of the word in classical Latmity. Ratio prabuhilis is an 
argument, So., snch as the understanding can submit to^a decent and 
respectable argument, in contradistinction to one that commands in- 
stant and universal assent. 80, again, the elegant Gravina, in a pass- 
age now lying open before me, says Probabiiis orator, for a pretty 
good speaker. But Dr. Parr's critics clearly understood the word as 
synonymous with verisimilis, or else ae answering to the English word 
probabie, in the sense of having an overlialance of chances in its favour. 
ffarresco referena! such a use of the word prdbaMlia would be the 
merest dog-Latin, and Dr. Parr would justly have selected his most 
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DrParr adds— "and who had endeavonreii to loosen the strongest 
obligations of morality." These words are likely to be overlooked- 
as though they were thrown in merely to round the rhythraus of the 
Mntfiuce, or (if really signifloant) importicgnot more than that relaxa- 
tion of morals which naturally accompanies the shaking off religious 
eanctioDfl. But more is meant than this, and tliere is a mjatery in 
the matlflr whicli I cannot fathom. For elsewhere (vol. iiL p. 378) he 
speaks of the destructive consequences of Hume's Essays "to the 
sacted interests of morality" ; and still more pointedly in another 
place (on Politics, Jurisprudenco, &c., vol. iiL p. 283) he speaks of 
Hume as having " tangtt the inconsiderate and the innocent to think 
with dimmished horror not of adultery only, but of other impurities 
too flagitious to be named." What does he mean I 

Page 111. 
It is usually taken for granted that Hurd had nothing to say for 
lumself m this case, and was on that account discreetly silent. But 
this IS a mistake. He had enough to allege against Jortin and 
l-eJand to have turned the tables on their champion ; but his motive 
for silence was perhaps this : Parr threatened that, if answered he 
would come back " again and again " upon the same ground : and if 
treated with sneers, he protestsd that he would give "no quarter " 
How, in such a war, Hurd would have had his hands tied by the Re- 
straints of his episcopal dignity. 

Page 113. 

Mr. Katt, whose position in Osford enabled him to overlook the 
whole game, cams to thesamc conclusion ; for, in dissuading Dr Parr 
from coming forward as au active participator m the di..ipute, he says 
I cannot help considering the whole affair as containmg somethinc 
necessarily injnrions to the reputation of all who engage m it " He 
also admonished the Doctor "that the unconditional manner m which 
he ^ve his assistance ought to induce him to be silent." What Mr, 
Kett meant by silence was abstinence from the press ; but the same 
reasons applied to oral communications ; and In that sense it was uo 
longer possible for Dr. Parr to be silent He had chattered too much. 
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ANECDOTAGE : 

iiise HAWKine's anecdotes' 

This orange we mean to squeeze for the public use. Where 
an author is poor, this is wrong ; but, Mias Hawkina being 
upon her own acknowledgment rich (p, 125), keeping " a 
carriage, to the friyptdi of which she is not indifferent " (p. 
253), and being able to give away manors worth more than 
^1000 per annum (p. 140), it is most clear that her interests 
ought to bend to those of the public ; the public being really 
in very low circumstances, and quite unable to buy books of 
luxury and anecdotage. 

Who is the author, and what is the book J The author 
has descended to us from the last century, and has heard of 
little that has happened since the American war. She is the 
daughter of Sir John Hawkins, known to the world, 1st, as 
the historian of music, 2d, as the acquaintance and bio- 
grapher of Dr. Johnson, 3d, as the object of some vulgar 

' Appeared ori^nally in tlie iondon Magazine for March 1823, 
with the signature " X. Y. Z. ", and with tha same title as at present, 
save that after the word " Anecdotage " them came " No. I," as it by 

under that headiDg. Hone such followed, however. The book reviewed 
WHS "Anecdotei, BiogTapMcal Sketches, and Memoirs, collected by Letitia 
Matilda Hawkins, vol. i. London, F. C. & J. Rivington, 1823." In 
reprinting tie paper in 1859 in vol. liii. of the collected writingH, De 
Qiiincey made some slight modifications of the Original text As the 
paper contains particles of literary biography, Oib present volume 
seems the fit place for it in this edition ; and, on chronological 
grounds, it comes naturally after that on Dr. Parr. See an apologetic 
reference to the paper by De Quincey himself, anle, vol. iii. p. 175. — M. 
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gossip and calunmies made current by Mr. Eoswell.'^ Her 
era being determined, the reader can be at no loss to deduce 
the rest ; her chronology known, all ie known. She belongs 
to the literaii of those early ages who saw Dr. Johnson in the 
body, and conversed ia tlie flesh with Goldsmith, Garriek, 
Bennet Langton, Wilkes and Liberty, Sir Joshua, Hawkes- 
worth, &o, &c. All of these good people she "fotind " (to use 
her own lively expression) at her father's house ; that is, 
upon her earliest introduction to her fether's drawing-room 
at Twickenham, most of them were already in posaession. 
Amongst the "&c, &c," as we have classed them, were some 
who really ought not to have been thus slurred over, such as 
JSishop Percy, Tyrwhitt, Dean Tucker, and Hnrd ; but others 
absolutely pose ug. For instance, does the reader know any- 
thii^ of one Israel Mauduit ? We profess to know nothing ; 
no, nor at all the more for his having been the author of 
Consirfenriioiis on the German War {p. 7) : in fact, there have 
been so nmny German wars since Mr. Mauduit'a epoch, and 
the public have since then been caJled on to " consider " so 
many "considerations," that Miss Hawkins must pardon us 
for declaring that the illuatrioua Mauduit (though we remem- 
ber his name in Lord Orford's Memoirs) is now defunct, 
and that his works have followed him.^ Not less defunct 
than Mauduit is the not less illustrious Brettell. Brettell 1 
What BretteUI What Brettell! Why, "■Wonderful old 
Colonel Brettell of the Middlesex Militia (p. 10), who, on my 
requesting him, at eighty-five years of age, to be careful in 
getting over a flve-barred gate, rephed. Take care of what ) 
Time was when I could have jumped over it." "Time 
was ! " he says, was ; but how will that satisfy posterity 1 
What proof has the nineteenth century that he did it, or 
could have done it 1 So much for Brettell and Mauduit 
But last comes one who "hight Costard" : and here we are 
posed indeed. Can this be Shakspere's Costajd — everybody's 
Costard — the Costard of Love's Labour's Lost ? But how is 

' Sir John Hawkins (1719- 17S9) paWish^his Sistorg qf Mudcia 
1776, and hia Ufiof Dr. Johnson in 1787. There ia a good deal 
about hitn in Boswell's Johttsim. — M. 

' Israel Mandnit (1708-1787) was the author, in addition to the 
book here mentioned, of one entitled A Short Viem of the Sistmy of 
Hie Colony of Massachusdla Bay (1771).-M. 
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that possible ? says a grave and learned friend at our elbow. 
I will affirm it to be imposBible. How can any man cele- 
brated by Shakspeie have visited at Twickenham with Dr. 
Johnson 1 That indeed, we answer, deserves consideration : 
yet, if he can, where would Coslard be more naturally found 
than at Sir John Hawkins's house, who had himself anno- 
tated on Shakspere, and lived in company with so many 
other annotatois, as Percy, Tyrwhitt, Steevens, &c. ? Yet 
again, at p. 10, and at p. 24, he is called "the learned 
Costard." Now this is an objection ; for Shakspere's Costard, 
the old Original Costard, is far from learned. But what of 
thai ? He had plenty of time to mend his manners, and fit 
himself for the company of Dr. Johnson : and at p. 80, 
where Miss Hawkins again affirms tliat his name was " always 
preceded by the epithet learned,^' she candidly admits that 
" he was a feeble, ailing, emaciated man, who had all the 
appearance of having sacrificed his health to his studies," — as 
well he might, if he had studied from Shakspere's time to 
Dr. Johnson's. With all his leamii^, however, Costard 
could make nothing of a case which occurred in Sir John 
Hawkins's grounds ; and we confess that we can make no 
more of it than Costard. "In a paddock," says Miss 
Hawkins, " we had an oblong piece of water supplied by a 
" sluice. Keeping poultry, this was very convenient for 
" ducks : on a sudden, a prodigious consternation was per- 
" ceived among the ducks : they were with great difficulty 
" persuaded to take to the water ; and, when there, 
" shuddered, grew wet, and were drowned. They were sup- 
" posed diseased ; others were bought at otlier places ; but 
" in vain! none of our ducks conld swim. I remember the 
" circumstance calling out much thought and conjecture. 
" The learned George Costard, Dr. Morton, and the medical 
" advisers ^ of the neighbourhood, were consulted : every one 

' From this it should seem that Costard was a duck doctor : we 
remember also a History of Astronomy hy one Costard. These facts 
we mention merely na hints for inquiry to the editors of the neit 
Variornm Shakspere,— [As this note appeared in the original paper of 
1823, it is clear that De Quincey, while making so much fun of the 
name of Costard, knew somathing of the man to whom it belonged. He 
was the Rev. Geoi^ Costard, who died 1782, author not only of a Bistory 
,y (1767), but also of seyeral books of Oriental philology, 
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" had a different supposition ; and I well recollect my own 
" dissatisfaction with all I heard. It waa told of course to 
" Mr, and Mrs, Qarrick. Mrs. Garrick would not give credit 
"to it : Garrick himself waa not incredulous ; and, after a 
" discussion htmltomyftl whhj se impet 
" oaity, and aa d Th y f wh 11 t b h th 

" story of th Ik M t h b 1 th 1 

" thousand g M t p b hly th d k w re 

descended from th t wh Ii Sam 1 J h t d 

which, "ifthdhd dlad ddlad lyh 

an odd on t p te ty h f ild be Id ea 

However, Ctrd Idmk thigft dtoth 
hour the ca nn 1 d p hi 1 k th 1 c^t d f 

the north-w pas"ag Pip k 1 h k g 

in the pond 

Of Lord OfdwllkCtad ^Ib d 

an acquainta f h f th M H wk gi ry 

long account les th thi tj paj, (pp 8 117) h g 

dedicated to him on his first introduction. Amongst hia 
eccentricities, she mentions that " he made no scruple of 
avowing his thorough want of taste for Don Qniiote." This 
was already known from the Walpoliana ; where it may he 
seen that his objection was singularly disingenuous, becaiise 
built on an incident (the windmill adventure) which, if it 
were as extravagant aa it seems (though jt has been palliated by 
the peculiar appearance of Spanish mills), is yet of no weight, 
because not characteristic of the work : it contradicts its 
general character. We shall extract her account of Lord 
Orford'a person and abord, hia dress and his address, which ia 
remarkably lively and picturesque, as might have been 
expected from the pen of a female observer, who was at 
that time young :— 

" His figure was, as every one knows, not merely tali, but 
" more properly loTig, and slender to excess ; his complenoc, 
" and particularly his hands, of a most unhealthy paleness, 

and with a reputation for Oriental learning which procured him, while 
alive, the name of " Rabbi Costard." — M.] 

' HoracB Walpole (1717-1797), known aa fourth Eari of Orford 
during the last six years of his life, having aucoaeded to the title in 
1791 by the death of his nephew.— M. 
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" I speak of him before the year 1772. His eyes were 
" remarkably bright and penetrating, very dark and lively : 
" his voice was not atroDg ; but hia tones were extremely 
" pleasant, and (if I may so say) higlily gentlemanly. I do 
" not remember hia common gait : lie always entered a room 
" in that style of affected delicacy which fashion had then 
" made almost natural ; chateau bras between his hands, as if 
" he wished to compress it, or under hia arm ; knees bent ; 
" and feet on tip-toe, as if afraid of a wet floor. His dress 
" in visiting was most usually (in summer when I most saw 
" him) a lavender suit ; the waistcoat embroidered with a 
" little silver, or of white silk worked in. the tambour ; 
" partridge silk stockinga ; and gold buckles ; ruffles and 
" frill generally lace. I remember, when a child, thinking 
" him very much under- dresised if at any time, except in 
'' mourning, he wore hemmed cambric In summer, no 
"powder; but hia wig combed straight, and showing his 
" very smooth pale forehead, and queued behind; in winter, 
" powder," — What an amusing old coxcomb t^ 

' Further on in the volume we have five more pages (pp. 307-S12) 
on the same noble author ; to say nothing of three beginning at p. 
278, which are imagined by Misa Hawkins to concern Horace Walpole, 
but which in fact relate, by every word and syllable, to his brother Sir 
Edward Walpole, and to him only. In both the first and last intro- 
duction of Lord Orford, Miss Hawkins tontrives to be most amusingly 
and perrersely wrong in all her criticisms, both as ralates to hia works 
and to his place in the public esteem. 1. Lord Orford's tragedy {The 
Mysteinoits Molher) is not the " noziona performance " which she sup. 
poses, nor is it a work of any genius. It has no merits which can 
ever bring it upon the stage ; nor, if it were brought upon the stage, 
would it therefore be " time for the virtuous to fly their country, and 
leave it a prey to wild beasts." In Ma choke of ftsulgect. Lord Orford 
showed a singular defect of judgment ; in hia treatinent of it, ho is not 
intentionally immoral. With depraved taste and feeble sensibUitiea 
he is chargeable ; hwi not, as Miss Hawkins asserts, with an act of 
"enormous indecency." 2. The Castle of Otranto is not "a new 
creation in literature," as she seems to concede (p. 309) : on the con. 
trary, it is a most weak and eitravagant fiction, in which the coarse, 
the clumsy, the palpable, and the material, are substituted foe the 
aerial, the spiritual, and the shadowy ; the supernatural agency being, 
fts Mr. Hailltt has most happily eipressed it {Lectures on the Comic 
Writers, p. 253), "the pasteboard machinery of a pantomime." 8. 
With respect to the Chatterton case, Miss Hawkins is wide of the 
truth by a whole climate. She dates Lord Orford's declension " in the 
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Of Dr Jol iihOB V, e have but c ne anecdote but it is very 
good and ^ood iii tbe 1 eit way— because characteristic ; 
being m fact somBwhat brutal, anl very witty. Miss 
Enj^ht tbe aitlior of Diiarbaa anl of Mtiretis Flammius, 
called to pay b m. a fiiewell visit on quilt ug England for 
tbe Continent thii lidy (then a joung lady) is remarkably 
large m person so the old savage dismissed bep with tbe 
foUowmg memorial of lua good-nature ; — " Go, go, my dear ; 
for yov, are loo big for an island." As may be supposed, tbe 
Doctor is no favourite with Miss Hawkins : but she is really 
too bard upon our old friend ; for she declares " that she 
nevei heard him. say in any visit sii words that could com- 
pensate for the trouble of getting to hia den, and the disgust 
of seeing such Br[ualidness as she saw nowhere else." One 
thing at least Miss Hawkins might have learned from Dr. 
Johnson ; and let her not suppose that we say it in ill- 
nature ; she might have learned to weed her pages of many 
barbarisms in langut^e which now disfigure them ; for 
instance, tbe barbarism of " compensate fur the trouble " — in 

pablic favour from tie time when he resisted tlie impoaition of 
Cliatterton " ; and ate thinks it " not the usual justice of the world 1« 
be angry ut a resistance proved so reasonable. But, first, Lord Orford 
lias not declined in the public faiour : he ranks higKer now than he 
did in Cliatt^rton's lifetime, or his own : bja reputation is the same in 
kiud as the genuine repntation of Voltaire ; hoth are very spirited 
memoir writers ; and, of tbe two, Lord Orford is the more brilliMit. 
Tbe cr tique of liia postbnmous memoirs by Miss Hawkina'a brother 
esi leases his pretensions very ably. Secondly, if be Imd declined, it 
ould not have been in the way supposed. Nobody blamed Lord 
Orford for resisting the imposition of Chatteiton. He was right in 
ref siog to tie hoaxed : he was not right in detaining Chatterton'e 
papers and, it be did this, nut through negl^nce or inattention, bnt 
prea ra ng on Chatterton's rank (as Cbatterton himself believed and 
told h D ) hia conduct was infamous. Be this as it may, bis treat- 
ment of Cbatterton whilst living was arrogant, Bupereilious, and with 
little or no sensibility to his claims as a man of genius ; of Chattertou 
when dead, brutal, and of inhuman hypocrisy ; he himself being one 
of tbe few men in any century who had practised at a mature age that 
very sort of forgery which in a boy of seventeen be represented as 
unpardonable. Did be, or did he not, introduce his own Caaile iif 
Otranto as a translation from an Italian MS, of one Ontifrio MurallO I 
Do I complain of that masquerading ! Not at all : but I say that 
the same indulgence which shelters Horace, Earl of Orford, justifles 
Chatterlnn. 
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before us — instead of " compensate tbe 
trouble." 

Dr. Farmer^ disappointed Miss Hawkins by " the home- 
liness of his external." But surely, when a man comes to 
that supper at which he does not eat bat is eaten, ive have a 
deeper interest in his wit, which may chance to survive him, 
thau in hia beauty, which posterity cannot possibly enjoy any 
more than the petits soupers which it adorned. Had the 
Doctor been a very Adonis, he could not have done Miss 
Hawkins so much service as by two of his propos which she 
records ;— One was, thaf^ on a report being mentioned, at her 
father's table, of Sir Joshua Reynolds having shared the 
gains arising from the exhibition of hia pictures with his 
man-servant, who was fortunately called Ealph, Dr. Farmer 
quoted against Sir Joshua these two lines from Hudibras, — 

'■ A squirB he had whosa name was Ralph, 
Who in the adventure went his half." 

The other was that, speaking of Dr. Parr, he said that "he 
seemed to have been at a feast of learning (for iMnitnj read 
langvagei) from which he had carried off all the scraps." 
Miss Hawkins does not seem to be aware that this is taken 
from Shakspere : but, whftt is still more surprising, she 
declares herself " absolutely ignorant whether it be praise or 
censure." All we shall say on that question is that we most 
seriously advise her not to ask Dr. Parr.^ 

Of Paul Whitehead ^ we are told that his wife " was so 
nearly idiotic that she would call his attention in conversa- 
tion to look at a cow, not as one of singular beauty, hut in 
the words— 'Mr. Whitehead, there's a cow.' " On this Miss 
Hawkins moralizes in a very eccentric way ; "He took it," 
says she, "most patiently, as he did all such trials of his 

' Richard Farmer, D.D. (1735-1797), author of An Essay on the 
Learning of Shakspeare. — M. 

' As tbe wording here sliowa. Miss Hawkins was atin alive, as well 
as Dr. Parr, when this paper was written. She piibliahed her 
Memoirs m mora completa form in 1827.— M. 

' Paul Whitehead, poet and miscelhmeons writer, 1709-1774 ; of 
whom the eatirist Churchill wrote — 
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temper." Trials of his temper I why, was he jealous of the 
cow ) Had he any personal animosity to the ouw 1 Not 
only, however, was Paul very patient (at least under his 
bovine afflictions, aad his " trials" in regard to horned 
cattleX hut also Paul was very devout ; of which he gave this 
pleasant assurance : " When I go," said he, " i:ito St. Paul's, 
I admire it as a very fine, grand, beautiful building ; and, 
when I have contemplated its beauty, I come out : but, if I 
go into Westminster Abbey, d— n me, I'm all devotion." So, 
by his own account, Paul appears to have been a very pretty 
fellow ; d — d patient, and d — d devout. 

For practical purposes, we recommend to all physicians 
the following anecdote, which Sir Richard Jebb used to tell 
of himself; as Miss Hawkins observes, it makes even rapacity 
comical, and it suggests a very useful and practical hint 
" He was attending a nobleman, from whom he had a right 
" to expect a fee of five guineas ; he received only three. 
" Suspecting some trick on the part of the steward, from 
" whom he received it, he at the nast visit contrived to drop 
" the three guineas. They were picked up, and again 
" deposited in his hand ; but he still continued to look on 
" the carpet. His lordship asked if all the guineas were 
" found. ' There must be two guineas still on the carpet,' 
" replied Sir Richard, ' for I have but three.* The hint was 
" taken as he meant." ^ 

But, of all medical stratagems, commend us to that prac- 
tised by Dr. Munckley, who had lived with Sir J. Hawkins 
during his bachelor days in quality of " chum " ; aud a chum 
he was, in Miss Hawkins's words, " not at all calculated to 
render the chum state happy." This Dr. Munckley, by the 
bye, was so huge a man-mountain that Miss Hawkins sup- 
poses the blank in the well-known epigram, 



' I hflve heard a much neater modern version of the same story, 
tlras :— A rich patient, wlio had long paid two guineas to hia doctor 
for every visit, thought it time to descend to the single gninea. When 
the doctor, at next visit, received the single guinea, he held it in hU 
hand, but stooped and fumbled on the Jiearthcug, as if looking for 
EomethiKg. " What are yon looking for, doctor 1 " askei the patient. 
"0, 1 have dropped the other gninea," said the doctor. "Ho, no, 
doctor," was the answer, "it is I who have dropped that." — M. 
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'Godblmyou 

to have been origiiially filled up with his name, — but in this 
she ia mistaken. The epigram, was written before he was 
bom; and for about 140 years haa this empty epigram, like 
other epigrams to be let, been occupied by a suceeasion of big 
men : we believe that the original tenant was Dr. Ralph 
BatbuTst. Munckley, however, might have been the original 
tenant, if it had pleased God to let him be bom eighty years 
BQoner; for he was i^uite aa well qualified as Bathurst to 
draw down the blessings of paviors, and to play the part of a 
" three-maa beetle." ^ Of thia Miss Hawkins gives a proof 
which is droll enough, "Accidentally encountering sud- 
denly a stout man-servant in a narrow passage, they literally 
stuck." Each, like Horatiua Codes, in th w d f b eca, 
solus tmjjJmt pontis anyustias. One of th m t 1 m t 
have backed ; unless, indeed, they ar t k j^ tl y t 
It would be curious to ascertain which f th m b k 1 
For the dignity of science, one woild h p t w n t 
Munckley. Yet we fear he was cap bl f ny n an 
neas, if Miss Hawkins reports accurat ly h tratag n 
iipon her father's purse. A direct attack f il n 1 tta k 1 
it indirectly. But Miss Hawkins sh 11 t 11 h n t 1 

" He was extremely rapacious, and a y h l t 

" and, soon after my fether's marriage, having been foiled in 
" hia attempt to borrow money of him, he endeavoured to 
" atone to himself for thia disappointment by protracting the 
" duration of a low fever in which he attended him ; making 
" unnecessary visits, and with his hand ever open for a fee." 
Was there ever such a fellow on this terraqueous globe ! 
Sir John's purse not yielding to a storm, he approaches by 
mining and sapping, under cover of a low fever. Did this 
Muuckley really exist ; or is he but the coinage of Miss 
Hawkins's brain ? If the reader wishes to know what be- 
came of thia "great" man, we will gratify him. He was 
" foiled," as we have seen, " in his attempt to borrow money " 
of Sir J. H. : he was also soon after " foiled " in his attempt 
to live. Munckley, big Munckley, being "too big for an 
' "Fillip me with a three-man beetle."— Falstaff, ricnnj IV. 
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island " we suppose, was compelled to die : lie gave up the 
ghost : and, wLat seema very absurd both to us and to Miss 
Hawkins, he eontiaued talking to the last, and went off in 
the very act of uttering a moat prosaic truism, which yet 
happened to he false in his case : for his final words were, 
that it was " hard to he taken off just then, when lie was 
beginning to get into practice." Not at all, with such 
practices as his : where men enter into partnerships with 
low fevers, it ia very fit that they should "back" out of this 
world as fast as possible ; as fast as, in all probability, he 
had backed down the narrow passage before tie stout man- 
servant So much for Munokley — big Munckley. 

It does not strike ua aa any "singular feature" (p. 273), 
in the history of Eartleman, the great singer,! "that he 
lived to occupy the identical house in Berners Street in 
which his first patron resided." Knowing the house, its 
pros and cons, its landlord, &c, surely it was very natural 
that he should avail himself of his ^owledge for his own 
convenience. But it is a very singular fact (p. 130) that 
our Government should, " merely for want of caution, have 
sent the GulMen ship of war to convoy Cardinal York from 
Naples." This we suppose Miss Hawkins looks upon as 
ominous of some disaster; for she considers it "fortunate" 
that his Eminence "had sailed before it arrived." Of this 
same Cardinal York Miss Hawkins tells us further that a 
friend of hers, having been invited to dine with him, as all 
Englishmen were while he kept a table, " found him, as all 
" others did, a good-natured, almost superannuated gentle- 
" man, who had his round of civilities and jokes. He 
" introduced some roast beef by saying that it might not be 
" as good as that in England ; for, said he, you know we are 
" but pretenders." Yes, the Cardinal was a pretender, but 
his beef was " legitimate " ; unless, indeed, his bulla pre- 
tended to be oxen. 

On the subject of the Pretender, by the way, we have 
(at p. 63) as fine a ion-moJ as the celebrated toast of Dr. 
Byrom, the Manchester Jacobite. "The Marchioness (the 
" Marchioness of Tweeddale) had been Lady Frances Carteret, 
" a daughter of the Earl of Granville, and had been brought 

' Francis Bartleman, alias Barthelemon, li. 1731, d. 1808.— M. 
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" up by her Jacobite aimt, Lady Woraley, one of the most 
" zeaious of that party. The Marchioness herself told my 
" father that, on. her aunt's upbraiding her when a child with 
" not attending prayers, ahe answered that she heard her 
" ladyship did not pray for the King. ' Not pray for the 
" King ? ' said Lady Worsley ; ' who says this 1 I will have 
" you and those who sent you know that I do pray for the 
" King i hut I do not think it necessary to t«ll God Almighty 
" who is king.'" 

This is nmvet^ which becomes wit to the bystander, 
though simply the natural expression of the thought to him 
who utters it. Another instance, no lees lively, is the 
following, mentioned at Strawberry Hill by "the sister of 
one of our first statesmen, now deceased." " She had heard 
" a boy, humoured to excess, tease his mother for the remains 
" of a faTourite dish : mamma at length replied, ' Then do 
" take it, and have done teasing me.' Ho then flew into a 
" passion, roaring out, 'What did you give it me for J I 
" wanted to have snatched it'" 

The next passage we shall cite relates to a very eminent 
character indeed, truly respectable, and entirely English, 
viz. Plum-pudding. The obstinate and inveterate ignor- 
ance of Frenchmen on this subject is well known, llieir 
errors are grievous, pitiable, and matter of scorn and detest- 
ation to every enlightened mind. In civilisation, in trial 
by jury, and many other feature of social happiness, it has 
been affirmed that the French are two centuries behind us. 
We believe it. But with regard to plum-pudding they are 
at least five centuries in arrear. In the Omniana, we think 
it is, Mr. Southey has recorded one of their insane attempts 
at constructing such a pudding : the monstrous abortion 
which on that occasion issued to the light the reader may 
imagine, and will be at no loss to understand that volley of 
"Diables," " Sacres," and " Morbleus," which it called forth, 
when we mention that these deluded Frenchmen made cheese 
the basis of their infernal preparation. Now, under these 
circumstances of national infatuation, how admirable must 
have been the art of an English party who, in the very city 
of Paris (that centre of darkness on this interesting subject), 
and in the very teeth of Frenchmen, did absolutely extort 
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from French hands a real English plum - pudding ; yes! 
compelled a French apothecary, unknowing' what he did, to 
produce an excellent plum-pudding, and had the luxury of 
a hoai into the hargain. Verily, the ruse was •magnifique ; 
and, though it was nearly terminating in hloodshed, yet, 
doubtless, so superb a sfory would have been cheaply pur- 
chased by one or two lives. Here it follows in Miss Hawkins's 
own worda ; — "Dr. Schomberg of Beading, in the early part 
" of his life, spent a Christmas at Paris with some English 
" friends. They were desirous to celebrate the season in the 
" manner of their own country, by having, as one dish at 
" their table, an English plum-pudding ; but no cook was 
" found equal to the task of compounding it. A clergyman 
" of the party had indeed an old receipt-book ; but this did 
'' not sufficiently explain the process. Dr. Schomberg, how- 
" ever, supplied all that was wantir^, by throwing the recipe 
" into the form of a prescription, and sending it to an apothe- 
" cary to he made up. To prevent all possibility of error, 
" he directed that it should be boiled in a cloth, and sent in 
" the same cloth, to be applied at an hour specified. At this 
" hour it arrived, borne by the apothecary's assistant, and 
" preceded [sweet heavens ! ] by the apothecary himself, 
" drest, accordii^ to the professional formality of the time, 
" with a sword. Seeing, when he entered die apartment, 
" instead of signs of sickness, a table well filled, and sur- 
" rounded by very merry faces, he perceived that he was 
" made a party in a joke that turned on himself, and indig- 
" nantly laid his hand on his sword ; but an invitation to 
" taste his own cookery appeased him ; and all was well." 

This story we pronounce altogether unique ; for, as, on 
the one hand, the art was divine by which the benefits of 
medical punctuality and accuracy were pressed into the 
service of a Christmas dinner, so, on the other hand, it is 
strictly and satirically probable when told of a French 
apothecary ; for who but a Frenchman, whose pharmacopojia 
still teems with the monstrous compounds of our ancestors, 
could have believed that such a preparation was seriously 
designed for a cataplasm t 

In our next extracts we come upon ground rather tender 
and unsafe for obstinate sceptics. We have often heard of 
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leimed dootois, — fiora Shrewsbury, suppose, — going liy way 
of Biimmghani to Ovford, and at Binmiio'ham, undei the 
unfortunate ambiguity of " the Oxford cnach, ' jwtting into 
th^t from Oxford, which, liy nightfall, =afel\ restored the 
astonished doctor to istoniahed Shrewsbury Such a case is 
sad and pitiful, but what is that to the case (p 164) of 
Wilkes the painter, who, being "aniious to get a likeness " 
of " good Dr. Foster" (the same whom Pope has honoured 
with the couplet, — 



" attended his meeting one Sunday evening," and very 
naturally, not being acquainted with Dr. Foster's person, 
sketched a likeness of the clergyman whom he found officiat- 
ing ; which clergyraaa happened unfortunately to be — not 
the doctor — but Mr. Morris, an occasional substitute of his. 
The mistake remained undiscovered : the sketch was elabor- 
ately copied in a regular picture : the picture was elaborately 
engraved in mezzotinto ; and to this day the portrait of one 
Mr, Morris " ofaciates " for that of the celebrated Dr. Foster. 
Living and dead, he was Dr. Foster's substitute. Even this, 
however, is a trifle to what follows : the case "of a Baronet, 
" who must be nameless, who proposed to visit Eome, and 
" previously to learn the language, but by some mistake, or 
" imposition, engaged a German, who taught only his own 
" lat^uage, and proceeded in the study of it vigoronsly for 
" three months before he discovered his error." With all 
deference to the authority of Horace Walpole, from whom 
the anecdote originally comes, w nf ss tha n a 
staggered ; and must take lea tl t 1 phra. 

" suspend " : in feet, we must nsult f nds b 

can contract for believing it : at present 11 w a I say 
about it is that we greatly fear th B u as M ss 

Hawkins observes, "be namele 

We must also consult our fn nd th j p y be 

lieving the little incident which follows, though attributed to 
" a very worthy modest young man " : for it is remarkable that 
of this very modest young man is recorded but one act, viz. the 
most impudent in the book, "He was walking in the Mall 
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" of St. James's Park, wlien tliej met tivo fine young women, 
" drest in straw hats, and, at least to appearance, unattended. 
" His friend offered him a bet tiiat he did not go up to one 
" of those rustic beauties, and salute her. He accepted the 
" bet ; and in a very civil manner, and probably esplaining 
" the cause of his boldness, he thought himself sure of success, 
" when he became aware that it was the Princess Caroline, 
" daughter of George II, who, with one of her sisters, was 
" taking the refreshment of a walk in complete disguise. In 
" the utmost confusion he bowed, be^ed pardon, and re- 
" treated ; whilst their Eoyal Highnesses, with great good 
" humour, laughed at his mistake." 

We shall conclude our extracts ivith the following story, 
as likely to interest our fair readers ; — 

" Lady Lucy Meyrick was by birth the Lady Lucy Pitt, 
" dai^hter to the Earl of Londonderry, and sister to the last who 
" bore that title. She was, of course, nearly related to all the 
" great families of that name ; and, losing her parents very 
" early in life, was left under the guardianship of an uncle, 
" who lived in James Street, Buckingham Gate. This house 
" was a most singularly uncouth dismal dwelling, in appear- 
" ance very much of the Vanburgh style of building ; and 
" the very sight of it would justify almost any measure to 
" get out of it It excited every one's curiosity to ask What 
'• is this place ? ^Vbat can it be for 1 It had a front o( 
" very dark heavy brick-work ; very small windows, with 
" sashes immensely thick. In this gay mansion, which 
" looked against the blank window side of the lai^e house in 
" St. James's Park, twenty years ago Lord Milford's, but 
" backwards into a market -gardener's ground, was Lady 
" Lucy Meyrick to reside with her uncle and his daughter, 
" a girl a little older than herself The young ladies, who 
" had formed a strict friendship, were kept under great 
" restraint, which they bore as two lively girls may be sup- 
" posed to have done. Their endurances soon reached the 
' ' ear of two Westminster scholars, of one of the Welsh families 
" of Meyrick, who, in the true spirit of knight-errantry, con- 
" certed with them a plan for escaping, which they carried 
" into effect. Having gone thus far, there was nothing for 
" the courteous knights to do but to marry the fair damsels 
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" to whom tliev tad rendered this essential service ; and for 
" this purpo e they took them to the Fleet or to May Fair m 
" both which places marnage'; were solen n sed m the ulmo't 
" privacy. Heie the two coufles presented themselves a 
" baker's wife attenimg upon tie lalies Lady Lity was 
" then, and to the end of her lite one of the smallest women 
" I ever saw she was at the &ame time not more tl an 
" fourteen jearfl of age and be ng in the dresa of a child 
" the person officjat ng objected to performing the ceremony 
'■ for her. This extraordinary si-rupulosity n as distresiuig 
" but her ladyship met it by a livel> reply — that her cousm 
" might bo marned first, and then lend her her gown, which 
" would make her look more womanly : but I suppose her 
" right of precedence was regsirded ; for she used to say her- 
" self that she was at last married in the baker's wife's gown. 
" Yet, even now, if report be true, an obstacle intervened 
" the yoimg ladies turned fickle ; not, indeed, on the question 
" 'to be or not to be' married, but on their choice of 
" partners ; and I was assured that they actually changed — 
" Lady Lucy taking to herself, or acquiescing in taking, the 
" elder brother. What their neit step was to haie been 
" I know not : the ladies, who had not been missed, returned 
" to their place of endurance ; the young gentlemen to school, 
" where they remained, keeping the secret close. When the 
" school neit broke up, they went home : and, probably, 
" whilst waiting for courage to avow, oi opportunity to dis- 
" close, or accident to betray for them the matter, a newly 
" arrived guest fresh from London, in reply, perhaps, to the 
" usual question — What news from town ? reported an odd 
" story of two Westminster scholars, names unknown, who 
" had [it was said) married two girls in the neighbourhood 
" of the school The countenances of the two lads drew 
" suspicions upon them ; and, confession being made, Lady 
" Lucy was fekhed to the house of her father-in-law. His 
" lady, aeeii^ her so very much of a child in appearance, 
" said, ou receiving her, in a tone of vexation—' Why, child, 
" what can we do with you 1 Such a baby as you are, what 
" can you know 1 ' With equal humility and frankness 
" Lady Lucy replied — ' It is very true. Madam, that I am 
" very young and very ignorant ; but whatever you will 
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" teach me I will learn,' All the good lady's prejudice waa 
" now overcoBie ; and Lady Lucy's conduct proved the 
" fiincerity of her auhmission. She lived seven years in 
" Wales under the tuition of her mother-in-law, conforming 
" to the manners, tempers, and prejudices of her new 

We have now "squeezed" a volume of 351 pages, accord- 
ing to our promise ; we hope Miss Hawkiua will foi^ve us. 
She must also forgive us for gently blaming her diction. 
She says (p. 277), "I read but little English." We thought 
as much; and wish she read more. The words "duple" 
{p. 145), "decadence" (p. 123), and "cumbent," all point to 
another language than English ; as to "maux" {p. 254), we 
know not what language it belongs to, unless it he Coptic 
It is certainly not " too big for an island " ; but it will not 
do for this island, and we beg it may be transported. Misa 
Hawkins saya a worse thing, however, of the English lan- 
guage than, that she reads it but little ; " instead of admiring 
my native language," saya she, " I feel fettered by it." Tliat 
may be : but her inability to use it without difficulty and 
constraint is the very reason why she ought not to pronounce 
upon its merits : we cannot aDow of any person's deciding on 
the value of an instrument until he has shown himself master 
of its powers in their whole compass. For some purposes 
(and those the highest) the English language is a divine 
instrument ; no language is so for all. 

When Miss Hawkins says that she reads "little English," 
the form of the expression implies that she reads a good 
deal of some more favoured language ; may we take the 
liberty of asking — what 1 It is not Welsh, we h pe I nor 
Syriac ? nor Sungskrita t We say Aope, for nnn of th se 
will yield her anything for her next volume th o gh t 
the Asiatic Researches no aoul has been able to unea th a 
Sanscrit bon-mot. Is it Latin ) or Greek ? Perhap both 
for, besides some sprinklings of both throughout h olume 
ahe gives us at the end several copies of Latm and Greek 
verses. These, she says, are her brothei''s ; be they whose 
they may, we must overhaul them. The Latin are chiefly 
Sapphics, the Greek chiefly Iambics. The following is a 
specimen of the Sapphics ; — 
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"One a pauny, two a. peuny, hot cross buna ; 
If your daughters will not eat them, give them to your sons ; 
But, if you have none of those pretty little elves, 
You cannot do better than «at tbam yourselves." 
" Ideia Latiae redditmn a Viro Clariss. Henrico KavMna. 
" As3e placentain cupiasue solam ? 
Asse plucentas cupiasne biuas ! 
Ecce placeutse, tenere, tepentes, 
Et cruce grafce. 
"Eespuant nafce t dafo, qufeso, natis ; 
Parvulos tales tibi si neg&rint 
Fata, tu tandem (superest quid ultra !) 
Sumito : pnesto est." 

Our opinion, of this translation is iliat it is worthy of the 
original We hope this criticism will prove satisfactory. At 
the same time, without offence to Mr. Hawkins, may we 
st^geat that the baker's man has rather the advantage in 
delicacy of expression and structure of verse J He has also 
distinguished clearly the alternative of sons and daughters ; 
which the unfortunate ambiguity of " nafis " haa prevented 
Mr. Hawkins from doing. Perhaps Mr. Hawkins will con- 
sider this against a future edition. Another, viz. a single 
hexameter, is entitled, " De AmandS, clavibus amiasiB." Here 
we mnst confess to a signal mortification, the fable of " Con- 
tents " having prepared us to look for some sport ; for the 
title is there printed (by mistake, as it turns out), "De 
AmandS, clams amissis," ie. On Amanda, wyon fAe losi of Iter 
cudgels ; whereas it ought to have been dtw&ms amissis, on 
the loss of her keys. Shenatflne used to thank God that Lis 
name was not adapted to t):e vile designs of the punster ; 
perhaps some future punster may take the conceit out of him 
on that point by extracting a compound pun from his name 
combined with some other word. The nest best thing, how- 
ever, to havii^ a name, or title, that is absolutely pun-proof, 
is tie having one whn.h vields only to Greek puns, or 
Carthaginian (i.e. Pnnu,) puns Lady Moira has that felicity ; 
on whom Mr. Hawkms has thus punned verj seriously in a 
Greek hexameter ; — 

■n infant." 
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That is : " Lovely Moira, thou gavest me birth ; thou also, 
violent Moira, tookest me away"; where the first Motpa 
means the Countess, the second is the Greek term for mortal 
destiny. 

Of the iambics we shall give one specimen. : — 

with my lead paueil, which I had left on his 



(Pencil is supposed to speak) ; " I am a miuisterial assistant : from 
me come all things beautiful. And thxis from lead comes intellectual 
light" 

The second clause will bear another version, which does not 
heal its exaggeration, in representing all beauty as a product 
of the lead pencil. And wolibdos, we fear, which means the 
common household lead of cisterns, tubes, &c^ will not express 
the plwmhago of the artist's pencil. 

The thought is pretty ; some little errors there certainly 
are, as in the contest with the baker's man ; and in this, 
as in all his iambics (especially in the three from the Arabic), 
some little hiatuses in the metre, not adapted to the fastidi- 
ous race of bji Athenian audience. But these little hiatuses, 
these " Kttle enormities " (to borrow a phrase from the sermon 
of a country clergyman), inilt occur in the best regulated verses. 
On the whole, our opinion of Mr Hawkins as a Greek poet 
IS that in seven hunlred or say >*\en hundred and liitj 
year^, he may become a pretty — jc we will say, a very 
pretty poet as he cinnot be more tliin one tenth of that 
age at present ne look upon hia perfirmaucts as smgularlv 
proraisinn Tai fiF molis erat Bamanam eondere gtntem ^ 

To return to Misa Hawkins there are some blmders m 
tacts up and down her book suoh for instance is that of 

' &eno islj h wever Mr Hawkins, s translation of Lord Ersiine a 
calelrated punn ng ej grain on Dr Lettsom w lery clever aa Mi?3 
Hawkins th nks it, and wints only a little reiision. She is mistaken, 
however, in aoppoajng that Lord ErskhiB meant to represent Dr. 
Lettsom " as illiterate " : the bad grammar was indispensahle Co the 
purpose of working the name — /. Lettsmit (John Coakley Lettsom was 
the full name) — into the texture of the rerse ; which is acoompliahed 
with great ingenuity lioth in the English and Iho Greek. [He Qtiincey 
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auppogii^ Sir Francis Drake to have commanded in the 
succession of engagements with the Spanish Armada of 1588 ; 
which is the more remarkable, as her own ancftstor ^ was so 
diatinguiahed a person in those engagements. But, upon the 
whole, her work, if weeded of some trifling tales (as what 
relates to the young Marquis of Tweeddale's dress, &c.), is 
creditable to her talents. Her opportunities of observation 
have been great ; she has generally made good use of them ; 
and her tact for the ludicrous is striking and useful in a 
book of this kind. We hope that she will soon favour us 
with a second volume^ ; and, in that case, we cannot doubt 
that we shall again have an orange to flc[ueeze for the public 



here lopa off, in 1859, — perhaps by iDadvertence, but certainly wLtl 
lame effect,— tlie codcIusIod of tlie uote as it had stood in 1823. II 
was as follows :— 



" Is people sick ? to me apply : 

I blisters, bloods, and sweats 'e 
If after that they clioose to die. 
What's that to me ? /. Lets 'e: 



B'lAET', SCM' epliei- tvSe iii/i^'\ei' (/loi,"— M.] 
■ Tlie Elizabethan Sir John HawJtiui^ 1520-1595.— M. 
^ She did ill 1827.— M. 
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It Bounds like the tolling of funeral bells, as tl:e annunciation 
is made of one death ^ter another amongst those who sup- 
ported our canopy of empire through the last most memorable 
generation. The eldest of the Wellesleys is gone ; he is 
gathered to his fathers ; and here we have his life circum- 
stantially written. 

Who, and of what origin, are the Wellesleys ? There is 
an impression current amongst the public, or there tms an 
impression, that the true name of the Wellesley family is 
Wesley. This is a case very much resemhlii^ some of those 
im^ined by the old scholastic Ic^oiana, where it was im- 
possible either to deny or to affirm ; saying yes, or saying no, 
equally you told a falsehood. As if, being asked whether 
you hilled your wife by strychnia, then to reply yes would 
be directly to own the crime ; but, on the other liand, to reply 
no would be indirectly to own it — since it would be ai^ued 
that you admitted the killing, by denying that you did it by 
strychnia. The cas« as to the Wellesleys is briefly this :— 
The family was originally English ; and in England, at the 
earliest era, there is no doubt at all that its name was De 
Wellesleigh, which was proaoimced in the eldest times just 
as it is now — viz. as a dissyllable ^ — the first syllable sound- 

1 In Taifs MivJmrgh Magaidrte for Mardi 1S46, in the form of a 
notice of Mr. Bobert E. Pearce's Memoirs and Corres/ymdence of the 
Marquess, puMiEhed that year. The puper was rsptinlM by^ De Quincey 
ia 1858, in vol. viii of his Collected Writings.— M. 

' " As a dissyilahU" : — Just as the Annesley family, of which 
Lord Valentia is the present liea^, do not pronounce their name tri- 
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ing exactly like the eatliedrftl city IFelL, m Someraetsliire, 
inA the second like lea (a field under some modification) It 
IS plain enougli, fi-nm varioiiH recoitis, that the true histoncal 
gmiesis of the name was precisely through that composition of 
words whioli here, for the moment, I had imagined merely to 
lUnstrate its pronunciation. Lands in the diocese of Bath 
■ind Welle, running up almost to the gates of Bristol, con- 
titituted the earliest possessions of tlie De Wellesleighs. They, 
•even centnnes hefore Aasaye and Waterloo, were "seised" 
of ccitain »ich leas held under the Dean and Chapter of 
Ifells And, from these Saxon elements of the name, some 
have supposed the Wellesleys a Sason race. They could not 
possibly have better blood : but still the thing does not foDow 
from the premisses. Neither does it follow from the de that 
they were Norman. The first De Wellesley knowa to history, 
the very tip-top nian of the pedigree, is Arenant de Welles- 
leigh. About a hundred years nearer to our own times — 
viz. in 123fl — came Michael de Wellesleigh, of whom the 
important fact is recorded that he was the father of Wellerand 
de Wellesleigh, And what did young Mr. Wellerand per- 
form in this wicked world, that the proud muse of history 
should condescend to notice his rather singular name five 
Imndred and fifty-five years^ exactly after his decease) 
Reader, he was — "killed"; that is all; and in company with 
Sir Robert de Percival ; which again ai^es his Somerset- 
shire descent ; for the family of Lord I^mont, the head of all 
Percivals, ever was, and ever will be, in Somersetshire. But 
ftoiu was he killed? The time when — viz. 1303 — the pla»:e 
where, are known ; but the manner hom is not exactly steted. 
It was in skirmisli with rascally Irish " kernes," fellows that 
(when presented at the font of Christ for baptism) had their 
right arms covered up from the baptismal waters, in order 
that, still remaining consecrated to tlie devil, those arms 
might inflict a devilish How. Such a blow, with such an 
unbaptized arm, the Irish villain struck ; and there was an 
syllabicallj (as stvangers often suppose) — viz., Auu-es-ley — but as if 
Anne (in the possessive case) — ley. In Scotland, this ancient English 
iiame is altogether transfigured into the Scottisli name of Aindie. 

' "Five hnadred and ffty-fice yera-s" : — i.«. not in the year of 
original publication, thirteen years ago, but now, in tlie year of revisal 
and republication — vii. lu 1858. 
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end of Wellerand de Wellealeigh. Strange that history 
eliould mivke an end of a man before she hiis made a 
beginning of him. These, however, are the facts; which, 
in writing a romance about Sir Wellerand and Sir Percival, 
I shall have great pleasure in falsifying. But how, says the 
too outious reader, did the De Wellesleighs find themselves 
amongst Irish kernes ? Had these scamps the presumption 
to invade Sora^rsetshiie ? Did they dare to intrude into 
Wella ! Not at all : but the pugnacious De Wellesleigha had 
dared to intrude into Ireland. Some say in the train of 

Henry IL Some say hut no matter : there they were ; 

and tt«-B they stuck like limpets. They soon engrafted 
themselves into the County of Kildare, from which, by means 
of a fortunate marriage, they leaped into the Connty of 
Meath ; and in that county, as if to refute the pretended 
mutability of human things, they have roosted ever since. 
There was once a famous copy of verses floating about 
Europe, which asserted that, whilst other princes were 
destined to fight for thrones, Austria — the handsome house 
of Hapsbui^^ — should obtain thrones by marriage ; 

" Piignftlrant alii : tii, telii Austria, nubt."' 

So of the Wellesleighs, Sir Wellerand took quite the wrong 
way ; not cudgelling, hut courting, was the correct line of 
policy in Kildare, Two great estates, by two separate 
marriages, the De Wellesleighs obtained in Kildare ; and by 
a third marriage, in a third generation, they obtained, in the 
County of Meatli, an estate known by the name of Castle 
Dengan (otherwise Dangan), with lordships as plentiful as 
blackberries. Castle Dangan came to them in the year of 
our Lord 1411 — i.e. four years before A^in court ; which 
memorable battle was fought exactly four hundred years 
before Waterloo — ergo in 1415. And in Castle Dangan did 
Field-Marshal the Man of Waterloo draw bis first breath, 

^ " JS'vbe " ; — One must wink at blunders wliere roj-aitiea are coii- 
ceriied ; else, between you and me, reader, nvie is not the right word, 
unless when the Austrian throne-winner happened to be s, princess. 
JVui« could not be applied to a man, as an old dusty pentameter will 
assist the reader in Teinembering : 
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abed hia first tears, ftiid perpetrate liis earliest trespasses. 
That is what one migbt call a pretty long spell for one family. 
Four hundred and thirty-five years ^ has Castle Dangan 
furnished a nursery for the Wellesley piceaninniea. Amongst 
the lordships attached to Castle Dangan was Mornvngtmi, 
which, more than three centuries afterwards, supplied an 
earldom for the grandfather of Waterloo. Any further 
memorabilia of the Castle Dangan family ate not recorded, 
except that in 1485 (which surely was the year of Boaworth 
Field f) they began to omit the de, and to wTite themselves 
WeUealey tout court. From indolence, I presume ; for a 
certain Lady Di. le Fleming, whom once I knew, a Howard 
by birth, who had condescended so far as to marry a simple 
))aronet (Sir Michael le Fleming), told me, when a widow, as 
lier reason for omitting the h, that it caused her too much 
additional trouble. She was a very good and kind-hearted 
woman ; yet still, as a daughter of the Howards (the great 
feudal house of Suffolk), she regarded any possible heraldic 
pretensions of an obscure baronet's family aa visible only 
through powerful microscopes. 

So far the evidence seems in favour of Wellesley, and 
against Wesley. But, oa the other hand, during the last 
three centuries the Wellesleys themselves wrote the name 
Wesley. They, however, were only the maternal ancestors 
of the present Wellesleys. Garret Wellesley, the last male 
heir of the direct line, in the year 1745, left his whole 
estate to one of the Oowleys, a StafPordsbire family, who 
had emigrated to Ireland in Queen Elizabeth's time, but who 
were, however, descended from the Wellesleys. This Cow- 
ley or Colley, taking, in 1745, the name of Wesley, received 
from George II the title of Earl Momington ; and Colley's 
grandson, the Marquess Wellesley of our ^e, was recorded 
in the Irish peerage as Wesley, Earl of Momington ; was 
uniformly so described up to the end of the eighteenth 
century ; and even Arthur of Waterloo, whom most of us 
Europeans know pretty well, on going to India a little before 
his brother (say early in 1799), was thus introduced by Lord 
Comwallis to Sir John Shore (Lord Te^nmouth, at that time 
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the Governor-General), " Dear sir, I beg leave to introduce 
to yoii Colonel Wesley, who is a lieutenant- colonel of my 
regiment. He is a sensible man, and a good officer." 
Posterity (iorwe are posterity in respect of Lord Comwaliis) 
have been very much of his opinioa Colonel Wesley really 
was a sensible man ; and the sensible man, soon after his 
arrival in Bengal, under the instigation of his brother, re- 
sumed the old name of WeUesley, In reality, the name of 
Wesley was merely the abbreviation of indolence, as Chumley 
for Gholmondeley, Pomfret for Pontefract, Cieester for Ciren- 
cester ; or, in Scotland, Marchbanlts for Maijoribauks, Shato- 
row, as commonly pronounced, fni the Duke of Hamilton's 
French title of ChatelherauU. I remember well from my 
days of childhood a niece of John Wesley, the Proto-Methodist, 
who always spoke of the second Lord Mornington (author of 
the well-known glees) as a, cousin, and as intimately connected 
with her brother, the great foudroyant performer on the 
organ. Southey, in his Life of John Wesley, the pious 
founder of Methodism, t^Ila ua that Charles Wesley, the 
brother of John, and father of the great oi^anist, had the 
offer from Garret Welleeley of those same estates which 
eventually were left to Eichard Cowley. This argues a 
recognition of near consanguinity. Why the offer was de- 
clined is not distinctly explained. Certainly it requires 
explanation, being a problem of very difficult solution to us 
sublunary men. But, if it had been accepted, Southey 
thinks that then we should have had no stormii^ of Seringa- 
patam, no Waterloo, and no Aiminian Methodists, All that 
is not quite clear. Tippoo was booked for a desperate British 
vengeance by his own desperate enmity to our name, though 
no Lord Wellesley had been Governor-General in the pen- 
ultimate year of the last century. Napoleon, by the same 
fury of hatred to us, was booked for the same fate, though 
the scene of it might not have been Waterloo. And, as to 
John Wesley, why should he not have made the same schism 
with the English Church because his brother Charles had 
become unexpectedly rich J 

The Marquess Wellesley was of the same standing, as to 
age, or nearly so, as Mr. Pitt , though lie outlived Pitt by 
almost forty years. Born in 1 760, three or four months 
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before the accession of Geoi^e III, he was sent to Eton, 
at the age of eleven ; and from Eton, in his eighteenth year, 
he was sent to Christ Church, Oxford, where he niatriculated 
as a nobleman. He then bore the courtesy title of Viscount 
Weliesley ; but, in 1781, when he had reacted hie twenty- 
first year, lie was summoned away from Oxford by the deatli 
of his father, the second Earl of Momington. It is interest- 
ing, at this moment, to look back on tlie family group of 
children collected at Dangan Castle. The young Eari of 
Momington, future Marquess Weliesley, was within a month 
of Ms majority ; his younger brothers and sisters were these : 
William Weliesley Pole (since dead, under the title of Lord 
Maryborough), then aged eighteen ; Anne, since married to 
Henry, son of Lord Southampton, then aged thirteen ; Arihur, 
£^ed twelve ; Gerald Valerian, now in the Church, aged ten ; 
Mary Elizabeth (since Lady Culling Smith), aged nine ; 
Henry, since Lord Cowley, aJid British ambassador to Spain, 
France, fee., aged eight. The new Lord Momington showed 
his conscientious nature, by assumii^ his fathe ' d bts a I 
by superintending the education of his brothe H had 
distinguished himself at Oxford as a scholar but 1 e r 
turned thither no more, and took no degree. \s Ea 1 f 
Momington, he sat in the Irish House of Lords but t 
being a British peer, he was able to sit also in tl e En 1 h 
House of Commons ; and of this opening for am e nati n I 
career he availed himself at the age of twenty-four. Except 
tliat he favoured the claims of the Irish Catholics, his policy 
was pretty uniformly that of Mr. Pitt. He supported that 
minister throughout the contests on the French Eevolution, 
and, a little earlier, on the Eegeney question. This came 
forward in 1783, on occasion of the first insanity which at- 
tacked George III. The reader, who is likely to have been 
bom since that era — at least I hope so — will perhaps not be 
acquainted with the constitutional question then at issue. 
It was this ; — Mr. Pox held that, upon any incapacity arising 
in tie sovereign, the regency would then settle (ipso facto of 
that incapacity, and, therefore, in defiance of Parliament) 
upon the Prince of Wales ; overlooking altogether the case 
in which there should be no Prince of Wales, and the oa«e in 
which such, a prince might be as incapable, from youth, of 
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exercising the powers attached to the office as his father 
from disease. Mr. Pitt denied that a Prince of Wales simply 
as such, and apart from any moral fitness which he might 
have juanifested, had more of Ugal title to the office of regent 
than any lamplighter or scavenger. It was the province of 
Parliament exclusively to legislate for the particular case. — 
The practical decision ot the question was not called for, 
through the accident of the king's sudden recovery : but in 
Ireland, from the independence asserted by the two houses of 
the British councils, the question grew still more comples. 
The Lord-Lieutenant refused to transmit their address,'^ and 
Lord Momington supported him powerfidly in his refusal. 

Ten years after this hot collision of parties. Lord Mom- 
ington was appointed Governor-General of India ; and now 
first he entered upon a stage worthy of his powers. I can- 
not myself agree with his biographer, Mr. Pearce, that " the 
wisdom of his policy is now universally recognised " ; because 
the same false view of our Indian position, which at that 
time caused his splendid services to he slighted in many 
quarters, still preponderates. All administrationa alike have 
been intensely ignorant of Indian politics ; and for the 
natural reason, that the business of home politics leaves them 
no disposable enei^es for affairs so distant, and with which 
each man's chance of any durable connexion is so exceed- 
ingly small. What Lord Momington did was this ; he 
looked our prospects in the face. Two great enemies were 
then looming upon the horizon — viz. Mysore and the Mah- 
ratfas — both brntally ignorant of ou 
both deluded by our imperfect use of such ri 
in a previous war, we had possessed. That one of these 
enemies who first came into play was Tippoo, the Snltan of 
Mysore ; him, by the crushing energy of his arrangement*, 
Lord Momington was able utterly to destroy ; and to dis- 
tribute bis dominions with equity and moderation ; yet so 
as to prevent any new coalition arising in that quarter 
against the British power. There is a portrait of Tippoo, — of 

' Whioli adopted neither view ; for, by offering the regency ot 
Ireland to the Prince ot Wales, they negatived Mr. Foi'e viow, who 
held it to be the prince's by inhsrant right, whether offered or not ; 
and, on the other hand, they still more openly opiiosed Mr. Titt. 
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this very tiger, more than tiger-hearted, — in the eecocd voluine 
of Mr. Pearce's work, which expresses 'jufhcientlv the un- 
paralleled ferocity of his nature ; and it 11 guaranteed, by its 
origin, as authentic. Tippoo, from the personal intereBt in- 
vesting him, has more fixed the attention of Europe thin a 
much more formidable enemy ; that enemy was the Mahratta 
confederacy, chiefly concentrated in the personi of the Peish- 
wah, of Scindia (usually pronounced Sindj), of Holkar, and 
the Rajah of Berar. Had these four princes been less pro- 
fotmdly ignorant, had they been less inietcratelj treatherous, 
they would have cost us the only^ dreadful btiuggle which in 
India we have stood. As it was, Lord Mommgton's govern- 
ment reduced and crippled the Mahrattas to suth an extent 
that in 1817 Lord Hastings found it possible to cru&h them 
for ever. Three services of a profouader nature Lord 
Wellesley was enabled to do for India first, to pave the 
way for the propagation of Christianitj— mighty service, 
stretching to the clouds, and which, in the hour ot death, 
must have given him consolation ; secondly, to cuter upon 
the abolition of such Hindoo superstitions as are most shock- 
ing to humanity, particularly the practice of Suttee, and the 
barbarous exposure of dying persons or of first-torn infants 
at Saugor on the Ganges ; finally, to promote an enlarged 
system of education, which {if his splendid scheme had been 
adopted) would have diffused its benefits all over India. It 
ought also to be mentioned that the expedition by way of 
the Red Sea against the French in Egypt was so entirely of 
his EU^estion and his preparation that, to the great dis- 
honour of Messrs. Pitt and Dundas, — -whose administration, 
great by its general policy, was the worst as a war adminis. 
tration that ever feebly misapplied or lazily nonapplied the 
resources of a mighty empire,- — it languished for eighteen 
months purely through their neglect 

In 1805, having staid about seven yeara in India, Lord 
Momington was recalled ; was created Marquess Wellesley ; 

' ' ' The only dreadful struggle " ;— Thla wa£ written lliirteen yaara 
ngo, when the Sikh empire of Lahore was on!y bsgianing to be 
dangeroua, and the Lvm of Lahore, Runjeet Sing (the Bomnlus of 
the Sikhs), -was but dimly appreciated by our own aflicers, when 
presented to htm on their march to aiid &om Affghaniatan. Stny 
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was sent, in 1821, aa Viceroy to Ireland, where there wais 
little to do i having previoii^y, in 1809, been sent ambas- 
sador to the Spanish Cortes, where there was an infinity to 
do, but no means of doing it. The last great political act of 
Lord Wellesley was the smashing of the Peel ministry in 
1834 — viz. by the famous resolution (which he personally 
drew np) for appropriating to the great purpose of general 
education in Ireland whatever Burplus might arise from the 
remodelled revenues of the Irish Church. Full of honours, 
he retired from public afiiiirs at the age of seventy-five, and, 
for seven years more of life, dedicated his time to such 
literary pursuits aa he had found most interesting in early 

Mr. Pearce, who ia bo capable of writing vigorously and 
sagaciously, has too much allowed himself to rely upon 
public journals. For example, he reprints the whole of the 
attorney-general's official information against eleven obscure 
persons, who, from the gallery of the Dublin theatre, did 
" wickedly, riotously, and routously " '- hisa, groan, insult, 
and assault (to say nothing of their having caused and pro- 
eund to be kissed, groaned, dbe.) the Marquess Wellesley, Lord- 
Lieutenant General, and General Governor of Ireland. This 
document covers more than nine pages, and, after all, omits 
the only fact of the least consequence — viz. that several 
missiles were thrown by the riotera into the viceregal box, 
and amongst them a quart-bottle, which barely missed his 
excellency's temples. Considering the impetus acquired by 
the descent from the gallery, there is little donbt that such 
a weapon would have killed Lord Wellesley on the spot 
In default, however, of this weighty fact, the attorney- 
general favours us with memorialising the very best piece of 
doggerel that I remember to have read — -viz. that upon 
divers (to wit, three thousand) papers the rioters had 
■ wickedly and maliciously written and printed, besides, 
observe, causing to be written and printed, " No Popery," 
as also the following traitorous couplet : — 

^ " Soutouslff " : — This is not altogether lawyer's surplusage: for, 
let the hot-blooded reader understand that to be rotiiaus is nothing like 
so criminal in law as to be rioloas. I never go beyond the xoutous 
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meaning " all but " tliat which, ttey got some years later ty 
means of the Clare election in favour of Dau O'Connell. 
Yet if, in some instances like this, Mr. Pearce has too 
largely drawn upon official papers, which he should rather 
have ahstracted and condensed, on the other hand, his work 
has a special value in iDringing forward private documents, 
to which Ma opportunities have gained him a coniidential 
access. We are indebted to Mr, Pearce also for two por- 
traits of Lord Wellesley, one in middle life, and one in old 
age from a sketch by the Comte d'Orsay, felicitously 
executed. 

Something remains to be said of Lord Wellesley m a 
literary man ; and towards such a judgment Mr. Pearce has 
contributed some very pleasing materials. As a public 
speaker. Lord Wellesley had that degree of brilliancy and 
effectual vigour which might have been expected in a man 
of great talents, possessing much native sensibility to the 
charnia of style, but not led by any personal accidents of 
life into a separate cultivation of oratory, or into any pro- 
found investigation of its duties and its powers on the arena 
of a British senate. There is less call for speaking of Lord 
Wellesley in this character, where he did not seek for any 
eminent distinction, than in the more general character of an 
elegant litterateur, which famished to him much of his re- 
creation in all stages of his life, and much of his consolation 
in the last. It is interesting to see this accomplished noble- 
man, in advanced age, when other resources were one by 
one decaying, and the lights of life were successively fading 
into darkness, still cheering his languid hours by the culture 
of classical literature, and in his eighty-second year drawing 
solace from those same pursuits which had given grace and 
distinction to his twentieth. 

One or two remarks I will make upon Lord Wellesley's 
verses ^ Greek, as well as Latin. The Latin lines upon. 
Chantrey's success at Holkham in killing two woodcocks at 
the first shot, which subsequently he sculptured in marble, 
and presented to Lord Leicester, are perhaps the most felici- 
tous amongst the whole. Masquerading, in Lord Welles- 
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ley's verses, as Prasiteles, wh.o could not well be represented 
with a Mantoa having a petcuaiion lock, Chantrey is armed 
with a bow and arrows : 

" Ell ! trajecit aves una aagitta dims." 

In the Greek translation of " Parthenopceus" there are as 
few faults as could reasonably be expected. But, first, one 
word as to the original Latin poem ; to whom does it 
belong i It is traced first to Lord Grenville, who received 
it from his tutor {afterwards Bishop of Ijondon), who had 
taken it as an anonymous poem from the " Censor's book " ; 
and, with very little probability, it is doubtfully assigned to 
" Lewis of the Wai Office " — meaning, no doubt, the father of 
Monk Lewis. By this anxiety in tracing its pedigree, the 
reader is led to exaggerate the pretensions of the little poem. 
These are inconsiderable ; and there is a conspicuous fault, 
which, it is worth while noticing, because it is one peculiarly 
besetting those who write Latin verses with the help of a 
gradus — viz. that the Pentameter ia often a mere reverbera- 
tion of the preceding Hexameter. Tlius, for instance, 



and 80 of others, where the second line is but a, variation of 
the first. Even Ovid, with all his fertility, and partly ia 
consequence of his fertility, too often commits tliis fault. 
Where, indeed, the thought is effectually varied, so that 
the second line acts as a mu cal u d nj, o the 

major in the first, there may 1 appen to a e a p uliar 
beauty. But I speak of the ord nary ase h h second 
is merely the rebound of the ii s p g h same 

thought in a diluted form. Th he omm n resource 

of feeble thinkii^ and is also a tand ng tempta n nare 
for feeble thinking. Lord Well 1 h w n an wer- 

able for these faults in the or gmal wh h ndeed he tices 
indulgently as " repetitious " ; and t s wn G k on is 

spirited and good. There 1 b son n takes. 

The second line is tdtogether lanltj. 
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Xiopia MaivaXi^ ttuvt' kpa/reiva $(io 
' A.)(yvjtivo^ XilTTUIV 

does not expiess the sense intended. Construed coireetly, 
this clause of the sentence would mean — " I soTrovifully Uav- 
iiig all places gracious to f^ JtftenaZian god " ; but that is not 
what Lord Wellesley designed ; " I leaving the woods of Cyleae, 
tmd, the snowy summits of Fholoe, places that are all of them, 
dear to Fan," — that is what was meant ; that is to say, not 
leavimi all places dear to Pan — far fi»m it — hut leaving a few 
places, emry one of ivkieh is dear to Pan. In the line he- 
ginning 

where the meaning is— ond if as yet, by reason of -my imma- 
ture age, — there is a metrical error ; and ^AtKto. will not 
espress immaturity of age. I doubt whether, in the next 

MjjS' iiKktj &a.KKoi, yovva<rtv iji^eos, 



— I hasten inkiiher the gods summon me — t th n ht 

word : ov is MA^re, or m what place b t th call s fo 
whither, or to what place. It is, how difli ult t writ 

Greek verses which shall be liable to n hal bj t ns 

and the fluent movement of these \s fli ntly argu 

the off-hand ease with which Lord Well 1 y mu t ha ead 
Greek writing it so elegantly and with -vi little of ippa t 
constraint. 

M ant n tl n tin (f m t t n ) 

of Lord W 11 1 m t 1 tt p wh h h 

owBlhmteptat fth inl tinjti 
It a L t p teph n h d ghte ( n alj da ht ) f 
Lo d an 1 Lady P gh m Sh d d nd ( was g n ally 
kn t th } I fl n d t b tl 
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f, f 6,1 1 A d th 

th Bu[.p ^ by tl la 

p d ht ( t t r 1 1 I f 1 1 d ly 

guih d tTigilthratl hfli 

pare t TL L t p tajl tl 

Bl i una, h I g ta m bo 

Inter matemas heu lachrymasque patns, 

Quas cisu lenire tuo Jucnni^ solebas, 
Et levis, et proprii vii memor ipsa inuli ; 

I, pate cfelestaa, ubi nulla est onra, reeessus : 
Et tibi sit nnllo niista dolore quks 1 " 

The English version is this : 

" Doomed to long suSering from earliest yaiira, 
Amidst your parents' grief and pain alone 

Cheerful and gay, you smiled to soothe their tears ; 
And in their agonies forgot your own. 

Go, gentle spirit ! and among tlie blest 
From grief and pain etern^ be thy rest ! " 

In the Latia, the phrase e cunis hardly expresses from yovr 
cradle upvMTds. The second hoe is faulty in the opposition 
of matemas, an adjective, to the subatantive patris; whilst 
the repetition of the heu in two consecutive hues is ungrace- 
ful. In the fourth line, levis conveys a false meaning ; levia 
must mean either physically Ught — i.e. not heavy — which is 
not the sense, or else tainfid with levity, which is still less 
the sense. What Lord Wellesley wished to say was light- 
hearted : this he has mi said ; hut neither is it easy to say it 
in good Latin, 

I complain, however, of the whole, as not bringing out 
Lord WeUesley's own feeling — which feeling is partly ex- 
pressed in his verses, and partly in his accompanying prose 
note on Miss Broi^ham'a mournful destiny ("her life was a 
continual illness "), contrasted with her fortitude, her inno- 
cent gaiety, and the pious motives under which she supported 
this gaiety to the last. Not as a direct version, bnt as filling 
up the outline of Lord Wellesley, sufficiently indicated by 
himself, I propose the following : — 

VOL. V S 
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" Child, that for thirteen' years host foiiglit with pai", 

Prompted bj- joy and depth of filial love, 
Rest now at God's command. Oh ! not in vaiii 

His angel otttimes watolied. thee — oft, above 
All pangs that would have dimmed th; parents' eyes, 
Saw thy young heart victoriously rise ! 
Rise now for ever, self-forgetting child ! 

Rise to those choirs where love like thine is blest, 
From pains of flesh, from filial tears aisoiled — 

Love whiah God's hand shall crown with God's own i 



i.e. from the age of five to eighteen, at which 
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What is the deadest of things dead ! It is, says the world, 
ever forward and rash, " a door-nail." But the world is 
wrong. There is a thing deader than, a door-nail — -viz. Gill- 
man'a Coleridge, Vol I.^ Dead, more dead, moat dead, ia 
Gillman's Coleridge — -dead, deader, deadest, ia volume the 
first, which ia waiting vainly, and for thousands of years is 
doomed to wait, for its sister volume, viz. Vol. II. The 
man is not born whom prophetic destiny has appointed to the 
task of gilding those short-hand dietinctions, Vol. II. The 
readers of Vol. I. langnish in vain for the second course of 
their banquet ; the caravan that should convey it has foun- 
dered in the Arabian wilderness, 

" Aud Mecca sickens at the long delny." 
That Vol. I. is dead, throngh three degrees of comparison, 
appears certain to our mind, upon more ai^uraents than one. 
The book has clearly not completed its elementary act of 
reapiration ; the syetoU of Vol. I, is absolutely useless and 
lost without the diastole of that Vol. II which is never to 
exist. That is one ai^ument ; and perhaps this second ai^u- 
ment is stronger. GDlman's Coleridge, Vol. L, deals rashly, 
unjuatly, and almost maliciously, with some of our own 

^ Publislied originally iu JSlachmood for January 1845, as a rBview 
of " The Life of Samuel Taylor Coleridge. By James GillmHn, Vol. 
I, London 1838 " ; and reprinted by DeQuincey in 1869, with some 
changes, in the twelfth volume of his collected writing8,^M. 

" Aa De Quinoey goes on to say, there never was a second volume. 
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particular friends ; and yet, until late iu this eiTuimer, Anno 
Domini 1844, we— tliat is, ourselves and our friends — never 
heard of its existence. Now, a Bloth, even without the 
benefit of Mr. Waterton's evidence to his character, will travel 
faster than that ; but malice, which travels fesfcst of all 
things, must be dead and cold at starting when, it can thus 
have lingered in the rear for six years ; and therefore, though 
the world was so far right that people do say " Dead as a 
door-nail," yet henceforward the weakest of these people will 
see the propriety of saying " Dead as Gillman's Coleridge." 

The reader of eiperience, on sliding over the surface of 
this opening paragraph, begins fo think there's mischief silk- 
ing in the upper air. No, reader ; not at all We never 
were cooler in oar days. And this we protest : that, were it 
not for the excellence of the subject, — Coleridge and Opium- 
Eatinff, — Mr. Gillniaa would have been dismissed by us un- 
noticed. Indeed, we not only forgive Mr. Gillman, but we 
have a special kindness for Mm ; and on this account, — that 
he was good, he was generous, he was most forbearing, through 
twenty years, to poor Coleridge, when thrown upon his 
hospitality. An excellent thing tMt, Mr. Gillman, and one 
sufficient, in oim- estimate, to blot out a world of libels on 
ourselves. But still, noticing the theme si^ested by this 
unhappy Vol. I., we are forced at times to notice its author. 
Nor is this to be regretted. We remember a line of Horace 
never yet properly translated, viz. — 

" Nee scutica dignum horriliili scctere flagtllo." 
The true translation of which, as we assure the imleamed 
reader, is, " Nor him that is worthy of a simple rap on the 
knuckles, should you 'fiUip' {as Jack Falstaff observes) 
" with a three-man beetle." ^ Or, to give a literal version, 
" Nor must you pursue with the horrid knout of Christopher 
that man who merits only a switching." Very true. We 
protest against all attempts to invoke the exterminating knout 
or JUigellwm, for (Ant sends a man to the hospital for two 

^ " A fkree-man ieeile " ;^A beetle is tliat heavy sort of pestle with 
which pavlonra drive home ths paving-stones ; and sometimes, when it 
is too heavy for a single man, it is fitted up by thraa handles at right 
angles to the implement, for the use of three men. 
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monthis ; but you see that the same judicious poet who dis- 
suades an appeal to the knout indirectly recoramendB the 
Ewit^ih — which, indeed, is rather pleasant than otherwise, 
amiably playful in some of its lighter caprices, and, in its 
very worst, suggesting ouly a pennyworth of diachylon. 

IVe begin our review of this book by professing, with 
hearty sincerity, our fervent admiration of that extraordinary 
man who furnishes the theme for Mr. Gilhuan's coup d'essai 
in bit^raphy. He was, in a literary eease, our brother ; for 
he also was amongst the contributors to Blachwod, and wiU, 
we presume, take his station in that Blackwood gallery of 
portraits which in a century hence will possess more interest 
for intellectual Europe than any merely martial series of por- 
traits, or any gallery of statesmen assembled in congress, 
except as regards one or two leaders; for defunct major- 
generals and secondary diplomatists, when their date ia past, 
awake no more emotion than last year's advertisements or 
obsolete directories ; whereas those who in. a stormy age have 
swept the harps of passion, of genial wit, or of the wrestling 
and gladiatorial reason, become more interesting to men when 
they can no longer be seen as bodily agents than even in 
the middle chorus of that ' t 11 t 1 m sic over which, 
living, they presided. 

Of this great camp Col nlj, w Icder, and fought 

among the primijiili ; yet c mpai t ly I still unknown. 
Heavy, indeed, are the arreai 1 11 d to philosophic curio- 
sity on the real merits and n th ><ep at erits of Samuel 
Taylor Coleridge. Coleridg is a poet C 1 idge as a philo- 
sopher, — how extensive are those two questions, if those were 
all ! And upon neither C[uestion have we yet any investi- 
gation, such as, by compass of views, by research, or even by 
earnestness of sympathy with the subject, can or ought to 
satisfy a philosophic demand. Blind is that man who can 
persuade himself that the interest in Coleridge, taken as a 
total object, is becoming an obsolete interest. We are of 
opinion that even Milton, now viewed from a distance of two 
centuries, is still inadequately judged or appreciated in his 
character of poet, of patriot, and partisan, or, finally, in his 
character of accomplished scholar. But, if so, how much 
less can it be pretended that satisfaction has been rendered 
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to the claims of Coleridge I for upon Milton libraries have 
been written. Ttere has been time for the malice of men, 
for the jealousy of men, for the enthusiasm, the scepticism, 
the adoring admiration of men to expand, themselves. There 
has beea room for a " slashing Bentley with his desperate 
hookj" for an Addison, for a Johnson, for a wicked Lauder, 
for an avenging Douglas, for an idolising Chateaubriand, for a 
wild insulting infidel Curran ^ ; aad yet, after all, little 
enough has been done towards any comprehensive estimate 
of the mighty being concerned. Piles of materials have been 
gathered to the ground ; but, for the monument which should 
have risen from these materials, neither the first stone has 
been laid nor has a qualified architect yet presented his cre- 
dentials. On the other hand, upon Coleridge little compara- 
tively has yet been written ; whilst the separate characters 
on which the judgment is awaited are more by one than 
those which MUton sustained. Coleridge also is a poet. 
Coleridge also was mixed up with the fervent politius of his 
age — an age how memorably reflecting the revolutionary 
Imitations of Milton's age ! Coleridge also was an extensive 
and brilliant scholar. Wliatever might be the separate pro- 
portions of the two men in each particular department of the 
three here noticed,— think as the reader will upon that 
point, — sure we are that either subject is ample enough to 
make a strain upon the amplest faculties. How alarming, 
therefore, lor any honegt critic who should undertake this 
later subject of Coleridge, to recollect that, after pursuing 
him through a zodiac of splendours corresponding to those of 
Milton in kind, however different in degree, — after weighing 
Mm as a poet, as a philosophic politician, aa a scholar, — he 
will have to wheel after him into another orbit ; into the un- 
fathomable mmbm of transcendental metaphysics ! Weigh 
him the critic must in the golden balance of philosophy the 
most abstruse — a balance which even itself requires weighing 
previously — or he will have done nothing that can be re- 
ceived for an estimate of the composite Coleridge. This 
astonishing man, be it again remembered, besides being an 

' Tlie Rev. John Douglas, afterwards Biahop of Salisbury, pub- 
lislied his eiposure of lander's foi-geries in 1761. For " Cunan " sea 
Vol, rV, p. ICI, n.-M. 
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exquisite poet, a profound political speculator, a pliiloaophie 
atnilent of literature through all its chambers and recesses, 
was also a circumnavigator on tlie moat pathleas waters of 
Bcholaftidsni and metaphysics. He had soundeil, without 
guiding-eharts, the secret deeps of Proolua and Plotimia ; he 
had laid down buoys on tlie twilight or moonlight ocean of 
Jacob Boehmen ^ ; he had criiiaed over the broad Atlantic of 
Kant and Schellin" of Fichte and Oken IVhere is the man 
who shall b q 1 t th hm^ f 

We, at least mak h d t ff rt f 

ever we sho Id i n t d so n t t p se t H 
design only tmk astgj f y dtl 

heatllands adt p mkf Ijtaa 

they are b h f I ly M Qll U t lly 

su^ested by wn refl t ns d p liy h t 

Bay a word t L 1 U as p t 

Naturally thfltpmtt hh d t ttent n 

is the Msto y d p I lat fell L 

with Mr. Gillm nlnitey d est cat I 

friend. Col dg ght h been kn vn tun t 1 
And itisre.sobIt p frm h rse 

some addit nsto Ini kwld fCld 

adventures {twmyisio rd) dfh 

secret spring t w k thos Ij t ^1 f C 1 d — 
at Cambrid L nd B tol — h h h b d ly 

told to the world, and repeatedly told as showy romances, 
but never rationally explained. 

The anecdotes, however, which Mr. Gillman has added to 
the personal history of Coleridge are as little advantageous 
to the effect of his own book as they are to the interest of 
the memorable character which he seeks to illustrate. Al- 
ways they are tolil without grace, and generally are suspicious 
in their detaOs. Mr. Gillman we believe to be too upright a 
man for countenancing any untruth. He has been deceived. 

' " Jocoi Boehmen" : — We ourselves had the honour of presenting 
to Mr. Coleridge Law's Englisli version of Jaeoh — a set of huge quartos. 
Some months afterwards we saw tbis work lying open, and one volume, 
at least, overtlowiog, in parts, with the commentaries and the 
corollaries of Coleridge. Whither has tliis work, and so many others 
swathed ahout with Coleridge's manuscript notes, vanished from the 
world ? 
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For example, will any man believe this t A certain " ex- 
cellent equestrian," falling in with Coleridge on lioraeback, 
thus accosted him : "Pray, sir, did you meet a tailor along 
the road 1" "A tailor 1 " answered Coleridge. " I did meet 
a person answering mch a description, who told me he had dropped 
hia goose ; that, if I rode a tittle farther, I shovM find it And 
I guess he mttst have meant you." In Joe Miller, this story 
would read perhaps sufferably Joe haa a privilege and we 
do not look too narr ly to tl th f J M U n 

"a gift horse," astlllp btt mtt 

have his mouth look i int b t M T lima w tm^ th 
life of a philosophe d jt-bk d dftt 

law of decorum. Thttrth hill th 

jester aome people m f y t be od \nd 

are desired to believ th t tl la ca th baffl d ass 1 t 
rode off in a spirit t b nigi d ^aj al d t h m 

self, like the excell t ph 1 wph th t h vii tly 
" Caught a Tartar ! 

But another story fpt broth be des 

a member of Parliam t rah se dltgthd 
grading to Coleridg Thi tl by j f h vi 

off before a party ot 1 d es represe ted m It g C 1 
ridge by pi ttm^ q est t him th q hi f h 

horse,! bo aa to d w tl 1 mi bl d f t t 

public notiLB an I th I hi d pi > by d 1 g 

wliat he » iild tak f th h I li g th d 

The supposed reply f C 1 Ig mij,ht se m g d t th se 

' "Eiahose —On f t t 1 biy to us L uldha wh pe d 
to Mr. Gillman that all anecdotea whicli presuppose far their bnsis ajiy 
equestriaa skill or habits iu Coleridge test upon mooushine. Samuel 
Taylor Coleridge's first attempts at horsemanship were prattj nearly 
his last. What motive away^ the judgment, or what stormy impulse 
drove the passionate despair of Samuel Taylor Colerli^ into quitting 
Jeaus Collie, Cambridge, was neier clearly or certainly made known 
to the very nearest ot his friends ; which lends further probability to 
a rumour, already in itself probable enongh, that tliis motive which 
led, or this Irapulae wMch drove, the unhappy man Into headlong acts 
f d« pe a * n a — the reader will guess for himself, though ten 
miles di tan — a woman. In fact, most of us play the fool at least 
once m on e areer ; and the criminal cause of our doing so is 
pretty we asc a ned by this time in all cases lo be a woman. 
Coleridge w hope eaaly dismissed by his proud, disdainful goddess. 
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who understand noth' „of trued'gn'ty for as an tnywomyhi 
it was smart, and e ate Tl e bar net t seem as 

reputed to have lie bo j,ht lij the n niater and tl e 
reader will at once d e La he e ort ook al a t^e of 
that carrent belief, so as to th on ba k the sarca by [ ro- 
claiming tliat neitlie ho ee n r i der had a p u3 placa ded 
in the market at wh ch any mi o Id b ouie tl e r i ur 
chaser. But this was not the ten per n wha h Colendge 
either did reply or ould have repl ed C ler d^e el owed 
in the spirit of h s n an e a p ofound sens b 1 y to the 
nature of a gentleman a d he felt too ju tl) what t be 
came a self-respecting p son to say ever to ha e pe 1 the 
sort of flashy fencin^ hich ^ht see tin to a theatr cal 

Another story is self-refuted. " A hired partisan " had 
come to one of Coleridge's political lectures with the express 
purpose of bringing the lecturer into trouble ; and most pre- 
jwsterously he laid himself open to his own snare by refusing 
to pay for admission. Spies must be poor artists who pro- 
ceed thus. Upon which Coleridge remarked " that, before 
the gentleman kicked up a dust, surely he would down with 
the dust." So far the story will not do. But what follows 
is possible enough. The same " hii'ed " gentleman, by way of 
giving unity to the tale, is described as having hissed. Upon 
thia a cry arose of " Turn him out ! " But Coleridge inter- 
fered to protect liim. He insisted on the man's right to hiss 
if he thought fit ; it was legal to hiss ; it was natural to hiss ; 

although really aha might have gone farther and fared worse. I am 
able, by female aid, to coramnnicate a pretty close description of 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge as he was in the yeac 1796. In atature, 
according to the severe measurement taken down in the studio of .i 
very distinguished artist, he was exactly 5 feet 10 inches in height ; 
wilji a hlooQiing and healthy complexion ; beaatifal and. luxuriant 
hair, falling in natural curls over his shoulders ; and, as a lady (the 
successor of Hannah More in her most lucrative boarding-school | said 
to me about the year of Waterloo, " simply the most perfect realisa- 
tion of a pastoral Strephon that in all her life she had looked upon." 
Strephim was the romantic name that surrived from her rosy days ot 
sweet seventeen ; at present, Strephon, as well as Chloe, are at a dis- 
count ; hut what she meant was an Adonis. By reason of readiiig too 
much Kaut and Schelling, he grew fat and corpulent towards Waterloo ; 
but he was tiien slender and agile as an antelope. 
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"For what is to be enpecled, gentlemen, wbeii the cool 
waters of reason come in coataet with ted-hot ariatocracj, but 
a hiss?" Euge! 

Amongst all the anecdotes, however, of this splendid man 
— often trivial, often incoherent, often unauthenticated — 
there ia one which strikes us aa both true and interesting ; 
and we are grateful to Mr. Gillman for preserving it. We 
find it introduced, and partially authenticated, by tJie follow- 
ing sentence from Coleridge himself :— " From eight to four- 
teen I was a playless day-dreamer, a kelluo librorum, my 
appetite for which was indulged by a singular incident. A 
stranger, who was struck by ray conversation, made me free 
of a circulating library in King Street, Cheapside." The 
more circumstantial esplauation of Mr. Gillman is this : — 
" The incident, indeed, was singular. Going down the 
" Strand in one of his day-dieama, fancying himself swimming 
" across the Hellespont, thrusting his hands before him as in. 
" the act of swimming, his hand came in contact with a 
" gentleman's pocket. The gentleman seized his hand : turn- 
" ing round and lookii^ at him with some anger, — ' What ! 
" BO young, and yet so wicked J ' at the same time accusing 
" him of an attempt to pick his pocket The frightened boy 
" sobbed out his denial of the intention, and explained to 
" him how he thought himself Leander swimming across the 
" Hellespont^ The gentleman was so sti'uok and delighted 
" with the novelty of the thing, and with the simplicity and 
" intelligence of the boy, that he subscribed, as before 
" stated, to the library ; in consequence of which Coleridge 
" was further enabled to indulge his love of reading." 

We fear tliat this slovenly narrative is the very perfection 
of bad story-teUing. But the story itself is striking, and, by 
the very oddness of the incidents, not likely to have been 
invented. The effect, from the position of the two parties, — 
on the one side a simple child from Devonshire, dreaming in 
the Strand that he was swimming over from Sestoa to 
Abydos i and, on the other, the esperienoed man, dreaming 
only of this world, its knaves and its thieves, but BtUl kind 
and generous, and still capable of distinguishing, — ia beauti- 
ful and picturesque. 0, d sic omnia ! 

But the most interesting to ua of the personalities con- 
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neoted witli ColeriJge ate Iiis feuds and liis personal dislikes. 
Inoomprehensible to us ia the war of extermination which 
Coleridge made upon the political econoniiats. Did Sir 
Jamefl Steuatt in spealjing of vine-dressers (not as vine- 
dressers, but generally as cultivators) tell his readers that, if 
such a man simply replaced his own consumption, leaving no 
surplus whatever or increment for the public capital, he 
could not be considered a useful citizen, not the beast in the 
Revelations is held up by Coleridge as more hateful to the 
spirit of truth than the Jacobite baronet. And yet we know 
of an author — viz. one S. T. Coleridge — who repeated the 
same doctrine without finding any evil in it. Look at the 
first part of Schiller's Waltenslein, where. Count Isolani 
having said " Poh ! we are all bis subjects," — i^. soldiers, 
though unproductive labourers, uot less than productive 
peasants, — the emperor's envoy replies, " Yet with a differ- 
ence, general"; and the difference implies Sir James's scale, 
— his vine-dresser being the equatorial case between the two 
extremes of the envoy. Malthus agwn, iu bis Population 
book, contends fop a matbematic difference between animal 
and vegetable life in respect to the law of increase ; as 
though the first increased by geometrical ratios, the last by 
arithmetical ! No proposition more worthy of lau^jbter, — 
since both, when permitted to expand, increase by geometri- 
cal ratios, and the latter by much higher ratios ; whereas 
Malthus persuaded himself of his crotchet simply by refusing 
the requisite condition in the vegetable case, and grantii^ it 
in the other. If you take a few grains of wheat, and are 
required to plant all successive generations of their produce 
in the same flowei^pot for ever, of course you neutralise ita 
exjansion by your own act of arbitrary limitation.^ But so 

'■ JLiltLus vould have rejo ned 1 j aj ug tl at the Honer pot lumt 
stion waa the a tu^ Imutat on of Nature a our present c rcurostancsa 
In America it a othe wise he vonld say but England is ths very 
flower-pot you bupt ose she a a fl wer pot which cannot be mult 
plied, and cannot e en be enlarged. Very well so be it (wluch we 
gay m order tu wa ve ureleva t d apntes) hut then the IJue nfer 
encB will be, not that ve etable a ease proceeds under a d fferent 
law from that hi h go e na ammal ncreaae hut that through an 
accident of pos t on the experiment c_nnot ba tnel n England 
Surely the le\ f 4 > ele w tl s bm ss o to Sr i-l d B 
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you would do if you tried the tase of animal increase by still 
exterminating all but one replacing couple of parents. This 
is not to try, but merely a pretence of trying, one order of 
powers against another. That was folly. But Coleridge 
combated tbis idea in a manner so obscure tliat nobody 
understood it And, leaving these speculative conundrums, 
in coming to the great practical interests afloat in the poor 
laws, Coleridge did so little real work that he left as a tcs 
Integra to £r. Alison the capital argument that legal and 
adequate provision for the poor, whether impotent poor or 
poor accidentally out of wort, does not extend pauperism : 
no ; but is the one great resource for putting it down. Dr. 
Alison's overwhelming and ea^/erimeatal manifestations of that 
truth have prostrated Malthus and his generation for ever.' 
This cornea of not attending to the Litin maxim, "Hoe age " 
(mind the object before >ou) Dr AlisDn a wise man, "hoc 
egit " (he minded the thing before him) Coleridge "alivd 
egit " (he hunted three hares at nee) And we see the 
result. In a ca^e which suited him 1\ interesting his 
peculiar feehng Coleridge cculd CDmmand 

Attention full ten t niei as n ucJi aa needs. " 
But search documents, value evidence, or thresh out bushels 

Lytton, were not the less levers because lie wanted the locum standi. 
It ia proper, by the way, that we should inform the reader of this 
generation where to look for Coleridge's skirmishings witli Ualthus. 
They are to lie found chiefly in the late Mr. William Hazlitt's work on 
that subject [Auonymotis Reply in 1S07 to Malthus on his Ea^j on 
Population] — a work which Coleridge so far claimed as to assert that 
it had been substantially made up from his own conversation. 

^ William Pulteney Alison, M.D., an elder brother of Sir Archibald 
Alison the historian, was Professoi of the Institutes of Medicine in the 
University of Ediaburgh from 1821 to 1842, and afterwards of the 
Practice of Physic in the same University jtom 1842 to 1 S55. He vim 
a man eminent for philantbropy, and was conspicuous, as De Quinccy 
notes, for his advocacy of a compulsory Poor Law system in opposition 
1» the views of Malthas and others. De Quincey exa^eral«s, however, 
the influence of his advocacy of a Poor Law. Dr. Chalmers argued to 
the last against his contention for tlie compulsory Poor Law system, 
regarding the introduction of that system into Scotland In partionlar 
as a most woeful calamity ; and many recent reasoners on the subject, 
Scottish and English, have been more in accord with Chalmers thatt 
with AlisoD.— M, 
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of statistical tables, Coleridge could not, any more than lie 
could ride with Elliot's Dragoons.'^ 

Another instance of Coleridge's inaptitude for such studies 
as political economy is found in his fancy, by no means 
"rich and rare," but meagre and trite, that taxes can never 
injure public prosperity by mere excess of quantity. If 
they injure, we are to conclude that it must be by their 
quality and mode of operation, or by their false appropria- 
tion (aa, for instance, if they are sent out of the country and 
spent abroad) ; because, says Coleridge, if the taxes are 
eshaled from the country as vaponrs, back they come in 
drenching showers. Twenty pounds ascend in a Scotch mist 
to the Chancellor of the Exchequer from Leeds ; but does it 
evaporate 1 Not at all. By return of post, down comes an 
order for twenty pounds' worth of Leeds cloth on account of 
government, seeing that the poor men of the — th regiment 
want new gaiters. And thus thinks S. T. Coleridge. True ; 
but, of this return twenty pounds, not more than four will 
be profi.t-^ie. surplus accruing to the public capital; 
whereas of the original twenty pounds every shilling was 
surplus, The same unsound fancy has been many times 
brought forward, often in England, often in France ; but it 
is curious that its first appearance upon any st^e was pre- 
cisely two centuries ago, when as yet political economy slept 
with the pre-Adamites — viz. in the Long Parliament. la a 
quarto volume of the debates during 1644, printed as an 
independent work, wOl be found the same identical doctrine, 
supported very sonorously by the same little love of an 
illustration from the see-saw of mist and rain. 

Political economy was not Coleridge's forte. In politics 
he was happier. In mere personal politics he (like every 
man when reviewed from a station distant by forty years) 
will often appear to have erred ] nay, he will be detected 
and nailed in error. But this is the necessity of us all. 
Keen are the lefutarions of time ; and absolute results to 
posterity are the fatal touchstone of opinions in the past. It 
is undeniable, besides, that Coleridge had strong personal 
antipathies, — for instance, to Messrs. Pitt and Dundas. Yet 

' The name of the regiment in which Coleridge had served foe 
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why, we never could understaiid. We oui;e heard hira tell a 
Btory upon. IVindermere to the late ih: Curwen, then M.P, 
for Workington, which waa meant apparently to account for 
this feeling. The etory amounted to this ; that, M-hen a 
freshman at Cambridge, Mr. Ktt had wantonly amuaed him- 
self at a dinner party in smashing with iilherts (discharged 
in showers like grape shot) a most costly dessert set of cut 
glass ; from which Samuel Taylor Coleridge inferred a prin- 
ciple of destructiveness in his cereiellum, — which, if so, was a 
palliation, and no a^ravation. Now, if this dessert set 
belonged t^ some poor suffering Trinitarian, and not to him- 
self, we are of opinion that he was faulty, and ought, upon 
his own great subsequent masim, to have been coerced into 
" indemnity for the past and security for the future." But, 
besides that this glassy mythus belongs to an era fifteen years 
earlier than Coleridge's, so as to justify a shadow of scepti- 
cism, we really cannot lind in such an escapade imder tlie 
boiling blood of youth any sufficient justification of that 
withering mal^ni^ towards the name of Pitt which runs 
through Coleridge's famous Fire, Famine, and Slaughter. As 
this little viperous j'eu tTespTit (published anonymously ^) sub- 
sequently became the subject of a celebrated afternJinner dis- 
cussion in London at which Coleridge (amine de raisfra) was 
the chief speaker, the reader of this generation may wish to 
know the question at issue ; and, in order to judge of thai, he 
must know the outline of the devil's equilj. The writer 
brings upon the scene three pleasant young ladies — -viz. Miss 
Fire, Miss Famine, and Miss Slaughter. " What are you up 
to ! What's the row 1 " we may suppose to be the introduc- 
tory question of the poet. And the answer of the ladies 
makes us aware that they are fresh from larking in Ireland 
and France. A glorious spree they had ; lots of fun, and 
laughter 4 discretioTi.^ At ail times gratus jrueHiE risus ab 
anff\do ; so that we listen to their little gossip with interest. 
They had been setting men, it seems, by the ears ; and the 
drollest little atrocities they do certainly report Not but we 

J Id 1798.— M, 

' ThB langhter of girls ig, and evi 
sounds of earth. Girls do not excel ii 
taiuad tliat this is not iheir forle. 



yGoogle 



COLERIDGE AKD OPIUM-EATING 



1 p pe f I Imd ' 
k was LaT d i 
my li q n 



In a dark bint, distinct and low. 

Upon wMch the playful Mias Slaughter replies, — 

" Letters /our do form Ms name. 

He came by stealth and ur 
And I hiTB drunk fhe bloc 
Of tlirice three hundred thousand men. " 

Good ; but the Bting of the hornet lies in the conclusion. K 
this quadriliteral man had done so much for them, (though, 
really, we think 6s. 8d, which is nn attorney's fee, might 
have settled his claim), what, says Fire, setting hex aims 
akimbo, would they do for him ? Slaughter replies, rather 
crustily, that, as far as a good kicking would go, or (says 
Famine) a little matter of tearing to pieces hy the mob, they 
would be glad to take tickets at his benefit. " How, you 
bitches ! " says Fire. " Is that all 1 



The eentiment is diabolical ; and the qnestion ai^ed at the 
London dinner-table was, Could the writer have Iwen other 
than a devil ? The dinner was at the late excellent Mr. 
Sotheby's, known advantageously in those days as the trans- 
lator of Wieland'a Obemn. Several of the great guns amoi^st 
the literary body were present— in particular. Sir Walter 
Scott ; and he, we believe, with his usual good nature, took 
the apologetic side of the dispute ; in fact, he was in the 
secret. Nobody else, barrii^ the author, knew at first 
whose good name was at stake. The scene must have been 
high. The company kicked about the poor diabolic writer's 
head as if it had been a tennis-ball. Coleridge, the yet 
unknown criminal, but still as an unknown sinner, absolutely 
perspired and fumed in pleading for the defendant; the 
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company demurred ; the orator grew urgent; wits began to 
enwfe the case, as active verbs— the advocate to smoh, as 
a neut4?r Terb ; the " fun grew fast and furious " ; until at 
length deliTique'nt arose, burning tears in his eyes, and con- 
fessed to an audience, now bursting with stifled laughter (but 
whom he supposed to be bursting with fiery indignation), 
"Lo, I am he that wrote it !" 

For our own part we side with Coleridge. Malice is not 
always of the heart ; there is a malice of the understanding 
and the fancy. Neither do we think the worse of a man for 
having invented the most horrible and old-woman-troubling 
curse that demons ever listened ta We are too apt to swear 
horribly ourselves ; ajid often have we fr^htened the cat — 
to say nothing of the kettle — by our shocking (far too shock- 
ing) oaths. 

There were other celebrated men whom Coleridge detested, 
or seemed to detest — Paley, Sir Sidney Smith, Lord Hutch- 
inson, and Cuvier. To Paley it might seem as if his anti- 
pathy had been purely philosophic ; but we believe that 
partly it was personal ; and it tallies with this belief that, in 
hie earliest political tracts, Coleridge charged the archdeacon 
repeatedly with his own joke, as if it had been a serious 
saying — -viz. " that he could not afford to keep a conscience " ; 
such luxuries, like a carriage, for instance, being obviously 
beyond the finances of poor men. 

With respect to the philosophic question between the 
parties as to the grounds of moral election, we hope it is no 
treason to surest that both were perhaps in error. Against 
Paley it occurs at once that he himseK would not have made 
consequences the practical test in valuing the morality of an 
act, since these can very seldom be traced at all up to the 
final stages, and in the earliest stages are exceedingly different 
under different circumstances ; so that the same act, tried by 
its consequences, would bear a fluctuating appreciation. TI]is 
could not have been Paley's revised meaning ; consequently, 
had he been pressed by opposition, it would have come out 
that by test he meant only ^ecalatwe test—a very harmless 
doctrine, certainly, but useless and impertinent to any pur- 
pose of his system. The reader may catch our meaning in 
the following illustration. It is a matter of general belief 
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would not be a vicious act ; and accordingly, if a transMndent 
motive should arise in favour of drunkenness, as that it would 
enable you to face a degree of cold or contagion else menacing 
to life, a duty would arise, pro hoe vice, of getting drunk. 
We had an amiable friend who Buffered under the infirmity 
of cowardice ; an awful coward he was when sober, but when 
very drunk, he had courage enough for tie Seven Champions 
of Chiistendom. Therefore, in an emergency, where he knew 
himself suddenly loaded with the responsibility of defending 
a femily, we approved highly of his getting drank. But to 
violate a trust could never become right under any change of 
circumstances. Coleridge, however, altogether overlooked 
this distinction, which, on the other hand, stirring in Paley's 
mind, but never brought ont to distmct consciousness, nor 
ever investigated nor limited, has undermined his system. 
Perhaps it is not very important how a man Ohearises upon 
morality. Happily for us all, God has left no man in such 
questions practically to the guidance of his understandii^ ; 
but still, considering that academic bodies ok partly instituted 
for the support of speculative truth as well as truth practical, 
we must think it a blot upon the splendour ot Oxford and 
Cambridge that both of them, in a Christian land, make 
Paley the foundation of their ethics, the alternative being 
Aristotle. And in our mind, though fax inferior aa a 
moralist to the Stoics, Aristotle is often less of a pagan than 
Paley. 

Coleridge's dislike to Sir Sidney Smith and the Egyptian 
Lord Hutchinson fell under the category of Martial's case : — 

" Non amo te, Sabidi, neo posBum dicere qnare ; 



Against Lord Hutchinson we never heard him plead any. 
thing of moment except that he was flnically Frenchified in 
his diction ; of which he gave this instance : that, having 
occasion to norice a brick wall (which was literally that, not 
more and not less), when reconnoitring the French defences, 
he called it a revitemmt. And we ourselves remember his 
using the French word gloriole rather oafentatiously — that is, 
when no particular emphasis attached to the case. But every 
man has his foibles, and few, perhaps, are less conspicuously 
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annoying than this of Lord Hutchinson. Sir Sidaey'a crimes 
were less distinctly revealed to our mind. As to Guvier, 
Coleridge's hatred of him, was more to our taste ; for (though 
quite unreasoaahle, we fear) it toot the shape of patriotism. 
He insisted on it that our British John Hunter was the 
genuine article, and that Cuvier was a humbug. Now, 
speaking privately to the puhlic, we cannot go quite so far 
BB (ftaf; but, when publicly we address that most respectable 
characl«r, en graM costume, we always mean to back Coleridge, 
* e a horrible John Bull ourselves. As Joseph Hume 

it makes no difference to us— right or wrong, black 
or white — when our countrymen are concerned ; and John 
Hunter, notwithstandii^ he had a bee in his bonnet,^ was 
really a great mail, though it ivill not follow that Cuvier 
must therefore have been a little one. We do not pretend 
to be acquainted with the tenth part of Cuvier's performances ; 
but we suspect that Coleridge's range in that respect was not 
much greater than our own. 

Other cases of monomaniac antipathy we might revive 
from our recollections of Coleridge had we a sufficient motive ; 
but, in compensation, and by way of redressing the hahmce, 
he had many strange Kkings, — equally monomaniac, — and, 
unaccountably, he chose to exhibit his whimsical partialities 
by dressing up, as it were, in his own clothes, such a set of 
scarecrows as eye has not beheld. Heavens ! what an ark 
of unclean beasts would have been Coleridge's private 
nmMgerie of departed philosophers, could they all have been 
trotted out in succession ! But did the reader feel them to 
be the awful bores which in fact they were ? No ■ because 
1*^ P wi h at m rough 

rea as that 

^ tedil reed 

Po !den 

ee m ?ted. 

H es he 

^ P« eadfld- 

ca W asiie Cfl zoning 

,«, „, Thaod B g [ ut^^in 
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forced through tlicir wooden machinery his own Beethoven 



First came Dr. Andrew Bell.^ We knew him. Was he 
dull ? Is a wooden spoon dull ! Fishy were his eyes ; 
torpedinous was hia manner ; and his main idea, out of two 
which he really had, related to the moon^from which you 
infer, perhaps, that he was lunatic. By no means. It was 
no craze, under the influence of the moon, which possessed 
him ; it was an idea of mere hostility to the moon. In 
Madras had Dr. Andrew lived, The Madras people, like 
many others, had an idea that she influenced the weather. 
Snhsequently the Herachels, senior and juniorj systematised 
this idea ; and then the wrath of Andrew, previously in a 
crescent state, actually dilated to a plenilunar orb. The 
Westmoreland people (for at the Lakes it was we knew 
him) expounded his condition to us by saying that he was 
"mafBed" ; which word means "perplexed in the extreme," 
Hia wrath did not pass into lunacy ; it produced simple dis- 
traction ; an uneasy fumbling with the idea — like that of an 
old snperannua,ted d<^ who longs to worry, but cannot for 
want of teeth. In this condition you will judge that he was 
rather tedious ; and in this condition Coleridge took him up. 
Andrew's other idea, because he had two, related to education. 
Perhaps six-aevenths of that also came from Madras. No 
matter ; Coleridge took that up ; Southey also ; but Southey 
with his usual temperate fervour. Coleridge, on the other 
hand, found celestial marvels both in the scheme and in the 
man. Then commenced the apotheosis of Andrew Bell ; 
and, because it happened that his opponent, Lancaster,^ 
between ourselves, really had stolen his ideas from Bell, what 
between the sad wickedness of Lancaster and the celestial 
transfiguration of Bell, gradually Coleridge heated himself to 
such an extent that people, when referring to that subject, 
asked each other, " Have you heard Coleridge lecture on Bel 
and (ft* Dragon 1 " 

The next man glorified by Coleridge was John Woolman, 
the Quaker.^ Him, though we once possessed his works, it 

-> Dr, Andrew Bell, 1753-1S32.~M. 
" Joseph Lancaster, 1771-1838,— M. 
» Jobn Woolman, 1720-1772.— M. 
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cannot be truly affirmed that we ever read. Try to read 
John, we often did ; Imt read John we did not. This, how- 
ever, you say, might be oiir fault, and not John's. Very 
liiely ; and we have a notion that now, with our wiser 
thoughts, we should read John if he were here on this table. 
It is certain that he was a good man, and one of the earliest 
in America, if not in Christendom, who lifted up ina hand to 
protest against the slave trade ; but still we suspect that, had 
John been all that Coleridge represented, he would not have 
repelled ua from reading his travels in the fearful way that 
he did. But again we beg pajdon, and entreat the earth of 
Virginia to lie l^ht upon the remains of John Woolman ; 
for he was an Israelite indeed, in whom there was no guile. 

The third person raised to divine honours by Coleridge 
was Bowyer, the master of Christ^s Hospital, London — a man 
whose name rises into the nostrils of all who knew him with 
the gracious odour of a tallow chandler's melting house upon 
melting day, and whose memory is embalmed in the hearty 
detestation of all his pupils. Coleridge describes this man 
as a profound critic. Our idea of him is different. We are 
of opinion that Bowyer was the greatest villain of the 
eighteenth century. We may be wrong ; hut we cannot be 
far wrong. Talk of inouting indeed ! whiuh we did at the 
beginning of this paper in the mere playfulness of our hearts, 
— and which the great master of the knout, Christopher, who 
visited men's trespasses like the Eumenides, never resorted 
to but in love for some great idea which had been outraged, 
— why, this man knouted his way through life, from bloody 
youth up to truculent old age. Grim idol ! whose altars 
reeked with children's blood, and whose dreadful eyes never 
smiled except as the stern goddess of the Thugs smiles when 
the sound of human lamentations inhabits her ears. So 
much had the monster fed upon this great idea of " flc^ng," 
and transmuted it into the very nutriment of his heart, that 
he seems to have conceived the gigantic project of flowing 
all mankind ; nay, worse ; for Mr. GiUman, on Coleridge's 
authority, tells us (p. 24) the following anecdote : — " 'Sirrah, 
" I'll flog yoii' were words so familiar to him, that on one 
some female friend of one of the boys " [who had 
1 errand of intercession] "still lingering at the 
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" door, after having been abruptly told to go, Bowyer ex- 
" claimed, 'Bring that wonun heie, and 111 flog her.'" 

To this horrid incamatioa ot whips and acourgea Cole- 
ridge, in his Biograpkia Literana, ascribes ideas upon criticism 
and taste which every man will recognise at once as the 
iateose peculiarities of Coleridge. Could these notions really 
have belonged to Bowyer, then how do we know but he wrote 
the Ancient Mariner ? Yet, on consideration, no ; for even 
Coleridge admitted that, spite of his fine tlieorising upon 
composirion, Mr. Bowyer did not prosper in the practice — of 
which lie gave us this illustration ; and, as it is supposed to 
be the one only specimen of the Bowyeriana which now 
survives in this sublunary world, we are glad to extend its 
gloEy. It is the most curious example extant of the melodi- 
ous in sound : — 

" 'Twaa thou that smooth 'd'st tha rough -rugg'd bedof pahi." 

" Smooth'd'st ! " Would the teeth of a crocodile not splinter 
under that word 1 It seems to us as if Mr. Bowyer's verses 
oi^ht to be boiled before they can be read. And, when he 
says, 'Twos thou, who or what is the wretch talking to ? Can 
he be apostrophising the knout 1 We very much fear it. If 
so, then you see (reader) that, even when incapacitated by 
illness from operating, he still adores the image of his holy 
scourge, and invokes it as alone able to smooth " his rougb- 
ru^d bed." thou infernal Bowyer ! upon whom even 
Troilope (History of Christ's Hospital) charges "a discipline 
tinctured with more than due severity," can there be any 
partners found for thee in a quadrille except Draco the 
bloody lawgiver. Bishop Bonner, and Mrs. T 



-weak, relapsing perverts (aucb is the modern alang) ; sneaking 
perverts like myself and ray eyflr-honoured reader, who would he very 
willing to give the Bishop a kick in the dark, but would find ourselves 
too mnch of cowards to stand to it when the candles were brought. 
These men are well known ; but who is Mrs. Brownrigg ! The reader 
would not have asked had he lived in the days of the Anti-Jaoohin, 
who describes Mrs. Brownrigg as the woman 

" who whipped two female 'prentices to death, 
Aud hid thera in the coal-hole." 
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The next pet was Sir Alexander BalL^ Concerning 
Bowyer, Coleridge did not talk much, but cliiefly wrote ; 
conoeming Bell, lie did not write much, hut chiefly talked ; 
concerning Ball, however, he both wrote and talked. It waa 
in vain to muae upon any plan for having Ball black-balled, 
or for rebelling against BeU, Think of a man who had feJlen 
into one pit called Bell secondly falling into another pit 
called Ball. This was too much. We were obliged to quote 
poetry against them : 

" LetUra fom do form bis name. 
He came by stealth and unlocked my den : 
And the nightmare I have felt since then 
Of thrice three hundred thousand men." 

Not that we insinuate any disrespect to Sir Alexander BalL 
He waa about tlie foremost, we believe, in all good qualities, 
amongst Nelson's admirable captains at the Nile. He com- 
manded a seventy-four most effectually in that battle ; he 
governed Malta as well aa Sancho {see Don Quixote) governed 
Barataria; and he was a true practical philosopher, — as, 
indeed, was Sancho. But still, by all that we could ever learn. 
Sir Alexander had no taste for the abstract upon any subject^ 
and would have read as mere delirious wanderings those 
pMlosophio opinions which Coleridge fastened like wings 
upon Ilia respectable but astounded shoulders. 

We really beg pardon for havii^ laughed a little at these 
crazes of Coleridge ; but laugh we did, of mere necessity, in 
those days, at BeU and Ball,^ whenever we did not groan. 
And, as the same precise alternative offers itself now, — viz. 
that in recalling the case we must reverberate either the 
groaning or the laughter, — we presume the reader would 
vote for the last. Coleridge, we are well convinced, owed all 
these wandering and exaggerated estimates of men — these 
diseased impulses, that, lite the inirage, showed lakes and 
fountains where ia reality there were only arid deserts — to 
the derangements worked by opium. But now, for the sake 

^ Bear-Admii'al Sit Alejiander Ball, Governor of Malta from 1801 
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of change, let us pass to another topic. Suppose we say a 
word or two on Coleridge's accomplishmenta as a scholar. 
We are not going to enter on so lai^e a field aa that of his 
scholarship in. connexion with hia philosophic lahouts — 
scholarship in the result j not this, but Bcholarship in tho 
means and machinery, range of verlat scliolarship, is wliat, we 
propose for a moment's review. 

For instance, what sort of a German scholar was Cole- 
ridge ! We dare say thaf^ because in his version of the 
Walhnsteiii, there are some Luaecuraciea, those who may have 
noticed them will hold him cheap in this particular pre- 
tension. But to a certain degree they will he wrong. Cole- 
ridge was not very accurate in anything but in the use of 
logic. All his philologieal attainments were imperfect. He 
did not talk German ; or so obscurely, — and, if he attempted 
to speak fast, so erroneously, ^that ia his second sentence, 
when conversing with a German lady of rank, he contrived 

to assure her that in his humble opinion she was a ~. 

Hard it is to fill up the hiatus decorously ; but in fact the 
word very coarsely expressed that she was no better than she 
should be. Which reminds us of a parallel misadventure 
to a German, whose English education had been equally 
neglected. Having obtained an interview with an English 
lady, who, having recently lost her husband, must (as he in 
his unwashed German condition took for granted) be open to 
new offers, he opened his business thus : — " Highborn madam, 

sLttce your husband have kicked de bucket " " Sir I " 

interrupted the lady, astonished and displeased. " Oh, 
pardon ! — nine, ten tousand pardon ! Now I mate new 
beginning — quite oder beginning. Madam, since your hus- 
band have cut his stick- ■" It may be supposed that 

this did not mend matters; and, reading so much in the 
lady's countenance, the German drew out an octavo dictionary, 
and said, perspiring with shame at having a second time 
missed fire, " liladam, since your husband have gone to king- 
dom come " This he said beseechingly ; but tie lady 

was past propitiation by this time, and rapidly moved 
towards the door. Things had now reached a crisis ; and, 
if something were not done quickly, the game was up. Now, 
therefore, taking a last hurried look at his dictiouarv, the 
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German flew after the lady, cryii^ out, in a voice of despair, 
" Madam, since youi husband — your moet respected husband 

your never-enoff-to-be-worshipped huBband — have hopped 

de twig " ^ This waa his sheet anchor ; and, as this 

also came lume, of course the poor man wm totally wrecked. 
It turned out that the dictionary he had uaed^(Amold's, we 
think), a work of one hundred and fifty years hack, and, 
from mere German ignorance, giving slang translations from 
Tom Brown, L'Estrange, and other jocular writers— had put 
down the verb sterben {la die) with the foUowing worshipful 
series of equivalents :— 1. To kick the bucket ; 2. To cut 
one's stick ; 3. To go to kingdom come ; 4. To hop the twig ; 
5. To drop off the perch into Davy's locker. 

But, though Coleridge did not pretend to any fluent com- 
mand of conversational German, he read it with great ease. 
His knowledge of German literature was, indeed, too much 
limited by his rare opportunities for commanding anything 
like ft well-mounted library ; and particularly it surprised us 
that Coleridge knew little or nothing of John Paul Kichter. 
But his acquaintance with the German philosophic masters 
was extensive ; and his valuation of many individual German 
words or phrases was delicate, and sometimes profound. 

As a Grecian, Coleridge must be estimated with a refer- 
ence to the state and standard of Greek literature at that 
time and in this country. Porson had not yet raised our 
ideal, ie. had not yet told upon that ideal. The earliest 
laurels of Coleridge were gathered, however, in that field. 
Vet no man will at this day pretend that the Greek of his 
prize ode is sufferable. Neither did Coleridge ever become 
an accurate Grecian in later times, when better models of 
scholarship and better aids to scholarship had begun to 
multiply. But still we must assert this point of superiority 
for Coleridge, that, whilst he never was what may be called 
a well-mounted nor a weU-grounded scholar in any depart- 
ment of verbal scholarship, he yet displayed sometimes a 
brilliancy of conjectural sagacity and a felicity of philosophic 
investigation, even in this path, such as better scholars do 
not often attain, and of a kind which cannot be learned from 

' 1st cieJi jdst gesiorbea ivns his German Idea, which he thus 
renjered in classical Euglish, 
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books. But, as respects his accuracy, again we must recall 
to the reader the state of Greek literature in Ei^land during 
Coleridge's youth ; and in all equity, aa a means of placing 
Coleridge in tie balances, specifically we must recall the state 
of Greek metrical composition at that period. 

To measure the condition of Greek literature, even in 
Cambridge, about the initial period of Coleridge, we need 
only look back to the several translations of Gray's Eteffy by 
three (if not four) of the reverend gentlemen at that time 
attached to Eton College. Matbiaa, no very great scholar 
himself in this particular field, made himself merry, in his 
PuTBuits of lAferature, with these Eton tranalationa. In that 
he was right. But he was not right in praising a contem- 
porary translation by Cook, who (we believe) was the immediate 
predecessor of Porson in the Greek chair. As a specimen of 
this translation,!- we cite one stanza ; and we cannot be sup- 
posed to select unfairly, because it is the stanza which Matbiaa 
— confessedly the proneur of Cook's version — praises in ex- 
travagant terms. " Here," says he, " Gray, Cook, and 
Nature do seem to contend for the mastery." The English 
quatrain must be familiar to everybody ; — 

' ' The Ijoflst of heraldry, tlia pomp of power. 

And all that beauty, all that wealth, e'er gave, 
Await alike the inevitable hour : 

The paths of glory lead bnt to the grave." 

And the following, we believe, though quoting from a thirty- 
three years' recollection ^ of it, is the esaet Greek version 
of Cook ; — 

'A X^P's tvytvtiov, X"P's " l3aiTiX,i}iSo'i dpx^'>> 
Aijipa TJ'X'JS }jiv(ririi ^ ' A<jipoSiTij$ KaAcl to SQpa, 
Ilciv^ apa toCto rkBinjKt, Kat uStv /iSpirifiov S.y.o.p- 
'Hptliuiv kA*' oAioAt, KoX i^yfTO ^uvhv h "ASijv 

' It was printed at the end of Aristotle's Poetics, which Dr. Cook 
edited. 

* A thirty-thTse years' TecoUeetion in 1844 ; hat now, within aisty 
hours of the Oalendie ApHtes (viz. All Fool's Festival), fourteen ol 
fifteen years more. 

' XP""'^' ■ — "' '' remarkahle that this epithet has been everywhere 
assigned to rixv^- ^i^P" '■^X^'> the gifts of Fortunt, which in this 
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Now, really, tJiese verses, by force of a little mosaic tesisel- 
lation from genuine Greek sources, pass fluently over the 
tongue ; but can they be considered other than a «nfo ? 
Swatroa of Englisli schoolboys at this day would not feel 
very proud to adopt them. la fact, we remember (at a 
period say twelve years later than this) some iambic verses, 
which were really composed by a boy — viz, a son of Dr. 
Prettymaa (afterwards Tomliae), Bishop of "Winchester, and, 
in earlier times, private tutor to Mr. Pitt. They were 
publislied by Middleton, first Bishop of Calcutta, in the 
preface to his work on the Greek article ; and, for racy 
idiomatic Greek, self-originated, and not a mere mocking- 
bird's iteration of alien notes, are so much superior to all the 
attempts of these seiagenarian doctors as distinctly to mark 
the growth of a new era and a new generation in this difficult 
accomplishment within the first decennium of this tentury It 
is singular that only one blemish is suggested by any of the 
contemporary critics in Dr. Cook's verses— viz in the word 
^uvdi''; for which this critic proposes to substitute koiiov, to 
prevent, as he observes, the last syDable ot yxero from being 
lei^hened by the ^, Such considerations as these are 
necessary to the trutinx castigatw {the trimming of the 
balance) before we can appraise Coleridge's place on the scale 
of his own day; which day, quoad hoe, be it remembered, 
ie, in reference to this particular accomplishment, was 
1790. 

As to French, Coleridge read it with too little freedom to 
find pleasure in French literature. Accordingly, we never 
recollect his referring for any purpose, either of argument or 

place is meant to indicate riches, corresponding to Gray's All thai 
Wealth e'er gave, might seem at first sight to jnsti^ this allocation of tie 
epithet golden. But, on this way of understanding the appropriation, 
we are met by a prosaic and purely mechanic fact — the gifts of golden 
Fortune, as the giver of golden coins — Persian darics or English 
guineas. Meantime this epithet has an old traditional consecration to 
Venus, and in such an application springs upward ll^e a pyramid ot 
Bre into a fer more illimitable and imaginative value. A laiitli which 
Shakspara caught at once by a subtle divination of his own nnfathom- 
able sensibility. Accordingly, nithout needing any Grecian guidance 
or model, how profound is the effect of that line — 

" What is't that takes from thee tliy golden sleep 1 " 
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illustration, to a Frencli classic. Latin, from his regular 
Boholastic training, naturally he read with a scholar's fluency; 
and indeed he read constantly in authors such as Petrarch, 
Erasmus, Calvin, &c., whose ^rose works he could not then 
have found in translatiouB. But Coleridge had not culti- 
vated an acquaintance with the delicacies of classic Latinity. 
And it is remarkable that Wordsworth, educated most 
neghgently at Hawkshead school, subsequently, by reading 
the lyric poetry of Horace, simply for his own delight as a 
student of composition, made himself a master of Latinity in 
its most difficult form ; whilst Coleridge, trained regularly in 
a great southern school, never carried his Latin to any point 
of classical polish. 

There is anoth jhlm t 1 C leridge's, less 

broadly open to the j dgm f this rat on, and not at 

all of the next — -vi h jl ndid t f versation, — on 
which it will he int t g say Vi 1 Ten years ago, 
when the music of tl rar pe f nnan h d not yet ceased 
to vibrate in men's ear« h t se sat was gathering 
amonpt the educated 1 sses tl is p ti nlax subject ! 

What a tumult of an y p 1 1 to 1 Mr. Coleridge," 
or even to talk with m h had h d him. Had he 
lived till this day, P gai n Id 1 been so much 

sought after. That sens t n d cay ng, because a 

new generation has d d g tl te years since his 

death. But many s II n h j mp thy (whether of 

curiosity in those wh did k w hmi f admiration in 
those who did) still fl t as n im h great stir upon 

this subject which then w as moving m the woild. To these, if 
they should inc[uire for the great distii^uishing principle of 
Colerii^'s conversation, we might say that it was the power 
of vaat combination. He gathered into focal concentration 
the largest body of objects, apparently disconnected, that any 
man ever yet, by any magic, could assemble, or, having 
assembled, could manage. His great fault was that, by not 
opening sufficient spaces for reply, or suggestion, or col- 
lateral notice, he not only narrowed his own field, but he 
grievously injured the final impression. For, when men's 
minds are purely passive, when they are not allowed to react, 
then it is that they collapse most, and that their sense of 
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what ia said must ever be feeblest. Doubtless tbere must 
have been great conversational masters elsewhere, and at 
many perioda; but in this lay Coleridge's characteristic 
advantage, that he was a great natural pawer, and also a 
great artist. He was a power in the art ; and lie carried a 
new art into the power. 

But now, finally, — having left ourselves little room for 
moie, — one or two words on Coleridge as an opium-eat«r. 

We have not often read a sentence falling from a wise 
man with astonishment so profound aa that particular one 
in a letter of Coleridge's to Mr. Gillman which speaks of 
the effort to wean one's self from opium aa a trivial task. 
There are, we believe, several sncb passages ; but we refer 
to that one in particular, which assumes that a single 
"week" will suiRce for the whole process of so mi^ty a 
revolution. Is, indeed, leviathan so tamed ? In that case, 
the quarantine of the opium-eater might be finished witHn 
Coleridge's time and witk Coleridge's romantic ease. But 
mark the contradictions of this extraordinary man. Not 
long ago we were domeatieated with, a venerable rustic, 
strongheaded, but incurably obstinate in his prejudices, who 
treated the whole body of medical men as ignorant pretenders, 
knowing absolutely nothing of the system which they pro- 
fessed to superintend. This, you will remark, is no very 
singular case. No ; nor, as we believe, is the antagonist 
case of ascribing to such men magical powers. Nor, what is 
worse still, the co-existence of both cases in the same mind, 
as in fact happened here ; for this same obstinate friend of 
ours, who treated all medical pretensions as the mere jest of 
the universe, every third day was exacting from his own 
medical attendants some exquisite tow de force, aa that they 
should know or should do something, which if they had 
known or done, all men would have suspected them reason- 
ably of magic. He rated the whole medical body as infants ; 
and yet what he exacted from them every third day, aa a 
matter of course, virtually presumed them to be the only 
giants within the whole range of science. Parallel and equal 
is the contradiction of Coleridge, He speaks of opium excess 
— his own excess we mean — the excess of twenty-five years — 
as a thing to be laid aside easily and for ever within seven 
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days ; and yet, on the other hand, he desotibea it pathetically, 
Bometimes with a frantic pathoa, as the scourge, the curse, 
the one almighty bKght which had desolated hia hfe. 

This shocking contradiction we need not press. All 
readers will see that. But some will ask, Was Mr, Cole- 
ridge right in either view 1 Being so atrociously wrong in 
the first notion (viz. that the opium of twenty-iive years waa 
a thing easily to be forsworn), where a child could know that 
he was wrong, was he even altogether right, secondly, in 
believing that his own life, root and branch, had been 
withered by opium 9 For it will not follow, because, with 
a relation to happiness and tranquillity, a man may have 
found opium hia cnrae, that therefore, as a creature of 
energies and great purposes, he must have been the wreck 
which he seemH to suppose. Opium gives and takes away. 
It defeats the steady habit of exertion ; but it creates spasms 
of irregular exertion. It ruins the natural power of life ; 
but it develops preternatural parosysms of intermitting 
power. 

Let us ask of any man who holds that not Coleridge 
himself, but the world, as interested in Coleridge's usefulness, 
has suffered by his addiction to opium, whether he is aware 
of the way in which opium affected Coleridge ; and, secondly, 
whether he is aware of the actual contributions to literature 
— how large they were — which Coleridge made in spite of 
opium. All who were intimate with Coleridge must re- 
member the fits of genial animation which were created 
continually in his manner and in his buoyancy of thought 
by a recent or by an etdra dose of the omnipotent drug. A 
lady, who knew nothing experimentally of opium, once 
startled us by saying that she " could tell to a certainty 
when Mr. Coleridge had taken too much opium by his 
shining countenance." She was right, and we knew it ; 
but thought the secret within narrow keeping : we knew 
that mark of opium excesses well, and the cause of it ; or at 
least we believe the cause to lie in the quickening of the 
insensible perspiration which accumulates and glistens on 
the face. Be that as it may, a criterion it was that could 
not deceive us as to the condition of Colerii^e. And 
imiformly in that condition he made his most effective 
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intellectual displays. It is true that he might not he happy 
under thia fiery animation ; and we fully helieve that he 
was not Nobody is happy, except for a very short term of 
years, under an artificial stimulation. But in what way did 
that operate iipon his exertions as a writer ? We are of 
opinion that it killed Coleridge as a poet "The harp of 
Quantock " ^ was silenced for ever by the torment of opium ; 
but proportionably it roused and stung by misery hie meta- 
physics iBstincta into more spasmodic life. Poetry can 
flourish only in the atmosphere of happiness. But subtle 
and perplexed investigations of difficult problems are amongst 
the commonest resources for b^uiling the sense of misery. 
And for this we have the direct authority of Coleridge 
himself, speculating on his own case. In the beautiful 
though unequal ode entitled D^edion, stanza sixth, occurs 
the following passage : — 

" For not to think of what I needs must feel. 
But ta be still and patient all I can. 
And haply by abatTiae research to steal 
From my own nalare all the naturai 'mail, — 
This was my sole resource, my only plan ; 
Till that which suits a part infects the whole, 
And now is almost grown the habit of my soul." 

Considering the exquisite quahty of some poems which Cole- 
ridge has composed, nobody can grieve (or has grieved) more 
than ourselves at seeing so beautiful a fountain choked up 
with weeds. But, had Colerii%e been a happier man, it is 
our fixed belief that we should have had far less of his 
philosophy, and perhaps not much more of his general litera- 
ture. In the estimate of the public, doubtless, that will 
seem a good exchange. Every man to his taste. Meantime, 
what we wish to show is that the loss was not absolute, but 
merely relative. 

It is urged, however, that, even on his philosophic speeu- 

' ' ' The Harp of Quantoek " : — Under ttat designation it was that 
Wordsworth had apoatroj h'sed C 1 ridg p t ft 1 j ar 

of silence. The Qua- (otA H II5, n so th m ? ni rset hire oje 
alluded to in Wonkwortli q t p m S R th and w th 
eaily scene ot joint wand mg tb p rt f th tw pD t wh 
Wordsworth and his slat t n t d Alf ti d mg th m ntj f 
Mr. St. Aubyn. 
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ktioiiB, opium operated unfavourably in one respect, by 
often causing him to leave them unfinished. This is true. 
Whenever Coleridge (being highly chained, or saturated, 
with opium) had written with distempered vigour upon any 
question, there occurred soon after a recoil of intense di^ist, 
not from his own paper only, hut even, from tte entire 
subject. All opium-eaters are tainted with the infirmity of 
leaving works unfinished, and suffering reactions of disgust ; 
but Coleridge taxed himself with tliat infirmity in verse 
before he could at all have commenced opium - eating. 
Besides, it is too much assumed by Coleridge and by his 
biographer that to leave off opium was of coiuise to regain 
juvenile health. Indeed all opium-eaters, or indulgera in 
alcohol, make the mistake of supposing every pain or irrita- 
tion which they suffer to be the poduct of the stimulant 
used, whereas a wise man will say, Suppose you do leave ofT 
opium, that will not deliver you from the load of years (say 
sixty-three) which you carry on your back, Charles Lamb, 
another man of true genius, and another head belongii^ to 
the Blackwood gallery, made that mistake in his Cor^essioTH 
of a Drunkard. "I looked back," says he, "to the time 
when always, on waking in the morning, I had a song rising 
to my lips." At present, it seems, being a drunkard, he has 
no such song. Ay, dear Lamb ; bnt note this, that the 
drunkard was fifty -six years old, while the songster was 
twenty-three. Take twenty-three from fifty-six, and we 
have heard it said that thirty-three will remain ; at least 
Cocker, who was a very obstinate man, went to his grave in 
that persuasion. But that extra burthen of thirty -three 
years is a pretty good reason for not singing in the morning, 
even if brandy has been out of the question. 

It is singular, as respects Coleridge, that Mr. GiUman 
never says one word upon the event of the great Highgate 
experiment for leaving off laudanum, though Coleridge came 
to Mr. GUlman's for no other purpose ; and in a week, this 
vast creation of new earth, sea, and all that in them is, was 
to have been accomplished. We incline to fancy that the 
explosion must have hung fire. But tkat is a trifle. We 
have another pleasing hypothesis on the subject. Mr. 'Words- 
worth, in his esquiaife lines written on a fly-leaf of his own 
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Castle of Indolence, having described Coleridge as a " noticealjle 
man with lai^e gray eycB," goes on to say, "He" (viz. Cole- 
ridge) " did that other man entice " to view his imagerj-. 
Now, we are sadly afraid tliat " the noticeable man with 
large gray eyes " did entice " that other man," viz. Gillman, 
to commence opium-eating. This is droll ; and it makes us 
laugh horrihly. Gillman ehould have reformed Mia, viz. 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge ; and lo, he corrupts Gillman 1 
Coleridge visited Highgate by way of being converted from 
the heresy of opium ; and the issue is that in two months' 
time various grave men, amongst whom our friend GiUman 
marches first in great pomp, are found to have faces shining 
and glorious as that of jEsculapius — a fact of which we have 
already explained the secret meaning. And scandal says 
(but, then, what will not scandal say !) that a hogshead of 
laudanum goes up every third month through Highgate 
tnnueL Surely one corroboration of our hypothesis may be 
found in the fact that Vol. I of Gillman's Coleridge is for 
ever to stand unpropped by Vol. II ; for we have already 
observed that opium-eaters, though good fellows upon the 
whole, never finish anything. 

What then ! A man has a right never to finish any- 
thing. Certainly he has, and by Magna Charta ; but he 
has no right, by Magna Charta or by Parva Charta, to 
Blander decent men like ourselves and our friend the author 
of the Opiv/m Oonfesswns, Here it is that our complaint 
arises against Mr. Gillman. If he has taken to opium-eating, 
can we help (fta( ? If Ms face shines, must our faces be 
blackened ? He has very improperly published some intem- 
perate passages from Coleridge s letters wh eh ought to have 
been cons daei conhdential unless Colendf,e 1 ad left them 
for pubhcat n chargu^ upon the author of the OpiiMn 
Confi^stons a reckless disregard of the temptatiDus nhuh iii 
that work he was scattering abroad amongst men No«, 
this author IS connected ■with o irseives aul we cannot 
net,lect his defence, unless in the case that he unlertakes 
it himself 

We eomplai i also that Coler dge raises (and is bicked by 
Mr Gillnan m raisin ) i distinction ]erftcth perpleiting to 
us betwe nlim'ielf inl the xuthor of the rtji tj Cmf 
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upon the question wty they severally ljef,a!i the practice of 
opium- eating. ^ In hiniBelf, it seems, this motne was to 
relieve pain, wliereas the confessor was surreptitiouilv atckiiig 
for pleasure. Ay, indeed ! where did he learn that 1 We 
have no copy of the Confessions here , so we camiot quote 
chapter and verse ; bat we distinctly remember that toothache 
is recorded in that book as the particular octaaiin which first 
introduced the author to the knowledge of opium Whether 

t 1 having been thus initiated hy the demon of pain, 

tl p m-confe-^sor did not apply powers thus diseoi ered to 

p pos f meie pleasure, is a question for himselt , and the 

Bam q estioa applies with the same cogency to Coleridge. 

CI 1 began in rheumatic pains What then ? This is 

pro t that he did not end m voluptuousness. For our 

p t -e 6low to beheie that ever any man did or could 

1 th somenhat awful truth, that m a certain ruhy- 

1 ured lisir there lurked a divine power to chase away the 

g n f pain, or secondly, of eanm (ivhiiJi it is, far more 

th pai that saddens our human life), without sometimes, 

d t me extent, abusing this power. To taste hut once 

f m h tree of knowledge is fatal to the subsequent power 

1 b t ce. True it is that generations have used laudanum 
as an anodyne (for instance, hospital patients) who have not 
afterwards courted its powers as a voluptuous stimulant ; hut 
that, be sure, has arisen from no abstinence in (hsm. There 
are in fact two classes of temperaments is to this terrific 
d ug — tl h h ar and tl wh h re n t p 

f d t t I, w thos h h g m 11 p nl t t 
t mpt t n ai d th wl h frostily 1 d th m ft t n 
th n g f h will, b t th qual tl f h n 

gan satnl hdad l>tatn f — Fall tand 

1 m 1 th art t y U "th n d t lly t 

M f tl wl h but a 1 w f tl pell 

lying CO hant n p m h p t ally t 11 t 

th n t al f mat is f ft*m. ff t 11 d f t 1 ly h 

knes h h n tl h'la ss ted n h tl t t tag f 

p n t B 1 1 that ti I ss h 

b 1 1 es b t t h p f d t d ptl nd th fi t 
tohtth f,lp asl thrlln 

^ bee imie, \ol. III. p. 225. — M. 
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hearing iiDexpectedly the voice of ter whom he loves, opium 
ia the Amreeta cup of beatitude 1 uu Xn » the Paradise 
Lost ? and you rememl er fr n the eleventh book in its 
earlier part, that laudaanm must already haie eiistel in 
Eden — nay, that it wai need j itditinally I y an arch'uigel : 
for, after Michael had p r^ed with euphrasy and rue the 
eyes of Adam, lest he should hi, nni.qual tu the mere si^ft of 
the great visions about to unfold their drapenes before him, 
next he fortilies his fleshly spirits against the affliction uf 
these visions, of which Melons the fiist waa death And 
how? 

" He from the well of life tljree drops lustiUcii. 

What was their operation 1 

" So deep the power of these ingrediBiita pierced, 
Ellen to the inmost seat of mental sight, 
That Adam, now euforoed to close his ajea. 
Sank down, and all his spirits became entranced 



The second of these lines it is which betrays the presence of 
laudanum. It is in the faculty of mental vision, it is in 
the increased power of dealing with the shadowy and the 
dark, that the characteristic virtue of opium lies. Now, in 
the original higher sensibility ia found some palliation 
for the practice of opium-eating ; in the greater temptation 
lies a greater excuse. And in this faculty of self-revelation 
is found some palliation for reporting the case to the world ; 
which palliation both Coleridge and his biographer have 
overlooked.'- 

' Thoi^h De Quiocey cuts ehort the reprinted paper at this point 
the original in Blacktcood for January 1845 had this dim editorial 
or quasi-editorial paragraph : — " On all this, however, we need say no 
■' more ; for w h just ' d te f m th wnt f th 

" Opium Con/sa ra learned th is 1 bu h my tenes 

" wliioh pron ses seq 1 h 1 to th nfess A d 

" this, which wh rea tthk df pnf 1 xp n 

" encea, we sh 11 i bahly p>lh t tl Tl qltDe 
Quincay's Op C J si 1 1 d 1 j,m t pr 

Blachaood in M h IbiS — M 
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From some miscoaceptioa at the press, the account of 
Coleridge's personal appearance in tlie paper entitled 
Coleridge and Opium, -Ealing was printed oiE whilst yet 
imperfect, and, in fact, wanting its more interesting Iialf, 
It liad been suggested to me, as a proper offset to a very 
inaccurate report characterising Coleridgt's person and con- 
versation by an American traveller, who had, however, the 
excuse that his visit was a very hasty one, and that Coleridge 
had then become corpulent and heavy — wearing some indica- 
tions that already (though, according to my present remem- 
brance, not much more than forty-eight at that time) he had 
entered within the shadows of premature old age. The 
authorities for my counter-report are— 1. A Bristol lady 
who with her sisters had become suooessors in a young 
ladies' boarding-school to the celebrated Hannah More ; 
2. Wordsworth, in his supplementary stanzas to the Oastle 
of Indolence ; 3. Two (if not three) artists. These shall be 
first called into court, as depoaing to Coleridge's figure, ie. 
to the permanent hose in the description — all the rest being 
fugitive accompaniments. One of these artists, who is now 
no longer such, took down, in the year 1810, at Allan Bank, 
Qrasmere, the exact measurements of both Samuel Taylor 
Coleridge and William Wordsworth (at that time the host of 
Coleridge and myself). His memorandum on that occasion 
is missing. But, as he found the two poets agreeing in 

' This, properly printed here aa a Postscript, appeared as a " Pre- 
ftitory Note " to the volume of De Quincey's collected writings cou- 
tnining the paper to wMcl it belongs. — M. 
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height to a hair's-breadth, — which I myself, as an attentive 
bystander, can vouch for, — it ivill be sufficient for me to 
refer the curioiis reader to the Autobiography of Haydon, in 
whose studio Wordsworth was measured with technical nicety 
on a day regularly dated. The report is — 5 feet 10 inches, 
within a trifling fraction; and the same report, therefore, 

ta 1 d to a nicety for Coleridge. Next, for the face 
and b ng of Coleridge at the time referred to by the 
1 dy (1796), aa ample authority is found in Wordsworth's 
fln ta as— "Ah! piteous sight it was" [I cannot recall 
tl t three words of filling up] " when he " 

This man, came back to t, a witlie ed flo 
17 t w perhaps in 1807, when h retunei fr m M Ita 
wl t was that, from solit de too mten e he first took 

p n eiceas. But in 1''96 nhilst jet apparently n 
a I t d with opium, 



Happiest and most genial he theu was of all that taste the 
morning breezes of life. From Wordsworth wo learn (what 
afterwards my own experience verified) that his eyes were 
large, and in colour were grey : — - 

" Profound Ms forehead was, but not severe ; 
And somE did think " [viz. in the CasUe of /TwfoZoice] " lliat 
he had little business there. " ^ 

The lady, as 'her little contribution to this pic-^iic portrait, 
insisted on his beautiful black hair, which lay m masses of 
nat»iral curls half-way down hiiS back. Among all his 

' Wordsworth's lines (in liis Stanias vnittm in my Poclxt Copy of 
Thomson's CastU of Indolence) ore ; — 

" Ah ! pil«ons eight it was to see this Man 
When he came back to us, a withered flower."— JI. 
' Quoted more correctly, the lines are— 
"Noisy he was, and, gamesome as a boy, 
His limba would toss about him with delight."~M. 
' More correctly — 

" Profound his forehead was, thongb not severe ; 
Yet some did think tliat he had little business here."— M. 
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foibles, however, it ht to b m t" 1 tl t 'ty con 
nected with person Id t }^ was h had 

be«n thoroughly Ian Id t f that by 1 1 g pe 

of life at a great pibl 1 1 B t th t h h h h mself 



utterly ignored femal j 


bo w tn t d th lady 


of Bristol assured m th t 


th t se fh if 


she had not seen a j n„ 


g h h 


He was then a very 


t f th 11 k ht 


Chancer, of him that 1 d j 


d w th fid Is 



"An Inijr 

I should add that, i h thr ugh t 1 th rtj ii 

of opium he was rath r] 1 t — t t p riod ma 
ated, as those who wnt b t p f y to b 

its effect,— in 1796 hill ly pi h d 1 

twenty - sixth year, hw Id tll'rcmt 

approved by ladies. 

Such was Samuel Taylor Coleridge in 1796. Ask for 
him ten years later, and the vision had melted into air ! 
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It souncls paradoxical, but is not so in a bad senee, to say 
that in every literature of lai^e compass some authors will 
be found to rest much of the interest which surrounds them 
on their essential Mtm-popularity. They are good for the 
very reason that they are not in conformity to the onrrect 
taste. They interest because to the world they are not 
interesting. They attract by means of their repulsion, Not 
as though it could separately furnish a reason for loving a 
book that the majority of men had found it repulsive. 
Prima faek, it must surest some presumption against a 
hook that it has failed to gain public attention. To have 
roused hostility, indeed, to have kindled a feud against its 
own principles or its temper, may happen to he a good sign. 
That ai^uea power. Hatred may be promising. The deepest 
revolutions of mind sometimes begin in hatred. But simply 
to have left a reader unimpressed is in itself a neutral 
result, from which the inference is doubtful. Yet even 
that, even simple failure to impress, may happen at times to 
be a result from positive powers in a writer, from special 
originalities, such as rarely refiect themselves in the mirror 
of the ordinary understanding. It seems little to be per- 
ceived how much the great scriptural^ idea of the worldly 

' Appeared in ttfl JVorth British Reoiew for November 1848,— the 
book reviBwed being Final Memorials of Chariea Zamb, by Thomas 
Noon Ta3fourd, 2 vols., London, 1848. Eeprinted hy Da Quincey in 
1858 in the ninth volume of his collected writings.— M. 

' "ScripioTal" we call it, because this element of thought, so 
indispensable to e, profound philosophy of morals, ia not simply more 
used in Scripture than elsewhera, but is so csclusively significant or 
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and tlie unmirldly is foimd to emerge in literature as well as 
in life. In reality, the very same combinations of moral 
qnalities, infinitely varied, which compose the harsh pliysio- 
gttomy of what we call worldlineas in the living groups of 
life, must miavoidahly present themselves in books, A 
library divides into sections of worldly and unworldly, even 
as a crowd of men divides inta that same majority and 
minority. The world has an instinct for recognising its 
own, and recoils from certain qualities when exemplified 
in books, with, the same disgust or defective sympa^y as 
would have governed it in real life. From qualities, for 
instance, of childlike simplicity, of shy profundity, or of 
inspired self- communion, the world does and must tnrn 
away its face towards grosser, bolder, more determined, or 
more intelligible eipressions of character and intellect ; and 
not otherwise in literature, nor at all less in literature, than 
it does in the realities of life. 

Charles Lamb, if any ever vias, is amongst the class here 
contemplated ; he, if any ever has, ranks amongst writers 
whose works are destined to be for ever unpopular, and yet 
for ever interesting ; interesting, moreover, by means of 
those very qualities which guarantee their son-popularity. 
The same qualities which will be found forbidding to the 
world and the thoughtless, which will be found insipid to 
many even amongst robust and powerful minds, are exactly 
those which will continue to command a select audience in 
every generation. The prose essays, under the signature of 
Elia, form the most delightful section amongst Lamb's 
works. They traverse a peculiar field of observation, 
sequestered from general interest ; and they are composed 
in a spirit too delicate and unobtrusive to catch the ear of 
the noisy crowd, clamouring for strong sensations. £ut this 
retiring delicacy itself, the penaiveness chequered by gleams 
of the fanciful, and the humour that is t«nched with cross 
lights of pathos, ti^ether with the picturesque quaintness of 
the objects casually described, whether men, or things, or 
usages, and, in the rear of all this, the constant r 



intelligible amidst the correUtivB ideaa of Scripture aa to \ie ftbso- 
lutel; instisceptible of translatiou into classical Greek or classical 
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to ancient McoUectiona and to decaying foiTiis of liousehold 
life, as things retiring before tlie tumult of new and revolu- 
tionary generations, — these traits in combination communi- 
cate to the papers a grace and strength of originality which 
nothing in any literature approaches, whether for degree or 
kind of cioellence, except the most felicitous papers of 
Addison, such as those on Sir Roger de Coverlcy, and some 
others in the same vein of composition. They resemble 
Addison's papers also in the diction ; which is natural and 
idiomatic, even to carelessness. They are equally faithful 
to the truth of nature ; and in this only they differ remark- 
ably — that the sketches of Elia reflect the stamp and impress 
of the writer's own character, whereas in all those of Addison 
the personal peculiarities of the delineator (though known to 
the reader from the beginning through the account of the 
club) are nearly quiescent Now and tlien they are recalled 
into a momentary notice, but they do not act, or at all 
modify his pioturea of Sir Eoger or Will Wimble. They 
are slightly and amiably eccentric ; but the Spectator him- 
self, in describing them, takes the station of an ordinary 
observer. 

Everywhere, indeed, in the writii^ of Lamb, and not 
merely in his Elia, the character of the writer co-operates 
in an under-current to the effect of tlie thing written. To 
understand, in the fullest sense, either the gaiety or the ten- 
derness of a particular passage, you must have some insight 
into the particular bias of the writer's mind, whether native 
and or^nal, or impressed gradually by the accidents of 
situation ; whether simply developed out of predispositions 
by the action of life, or violently scorched into the con- 
stitution by some iierce fever of comity. There is in 
modem literature a whole class of writers, though not a 
large one, standing within the same category : some marked 
originality of chanurter in the writer becomes a co-efficient 
with what he says to a common result ; you must sympathise 
with this personality in the author before yoti can appreciate 
the most significant parte of his views. In most books the 
writer figures as a mere abstraction, without sex or age or 
local station, whom the reader banishes from his thoughts. 
What is written seems to proceed iroin a blank intellect, not 
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from a man clothed with fleshly peculiarities anil differeaoes. 
These peculiarities and differences neither do, nox (generally 
speaking) rouM intermingle with the texture of the thoughts, 
so as fo modify their force or their direction. la such boots, 
— and they form the vast majority, — there ia nothing to be 
found or to he looked for heyoud the direct objective, (Sit 
venia verho !) But, in a small section of books, the objective 
iu the thought becomes couflueut with the subjective in the 
thinker — the two forces unite for a joint product ; and, fully 
to enjoy the product, or fully to apprehend either element, 
both must be known It ia singular, and worth inq^uiring 
into, for the reason that the Greek and Roman literature had 
no such books Timon of Athens, or Diogenes, one may 
conceive qualified fur this mode of authorship, had journalism 
existed to rouse them m those days ; their " articles " would 
no doubt liave been fearfully caustic. But, as they failed to 
produce anything, and Lucian in an after age is scarcely 
characteristic enough for the purpose, perhaps we may 
pronounce Eabelais and Montaigne the earliest of writers in 
the class described. In the century following theirs came 
Sir Thomas Browne, and immediately after Aim La Fontaine, 
Then came Swift, Sterne, with othew less distinguished r in 
Germany, Hippel, the friend of Kant, Harmann the obscure, 
and the greatest of the whole body— John Paul Fr, Eichter, 
In Htn, from the strength and determinateness of his nature, 
as well as from the great extent of his writing, the philosophy 
of this interaction between the author as a human agency 
and his theme as an intellectual re-agency might best be 
studied. Prom him might be derived the largest number of 
cases illustrating boldly this absorption of the universal into 
the concrete— of the pure intellect into the human nature of 
the author. But nowhere conld iUiistrations be found more 
interesting — hy d li t nescent— hj as 1' 1 tning 

delicate and nes th col d p n 11 <^ 

frosty night f n th n th 1 ghts — tl th b tt 

parts of La b 

To app t L b th f e, t equi te tl t h 
character nd t n peram nt h 111 nd rst d m th 
coyest and m t w vw d feature^ A cap t 1 d f t t 
would be fth H tl gtl 1 1 1 f Lb 
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w rks ttemsclves It would be t fital m de of depenlenoy 
1 p n an alien, in 1 ■lepirilile icci luit if they i teded in 
external ODramentary But they do not The syllables 
lurk ip and lown the writings of Lamb which decipher his 
eccentno naturi. H 3 chaiacter 1 e% there Iispersed in 
anaj,ram anl to any attentive readtn the regathenng and 
restoration, ot the total word from ifa acittered parts is 
inevitable without an eftort Still it i'* always a sati-ifaction 
in knowing a result to know also its ii.hy and torn anl m 
HO far as eierj charicter is bkely to be molitied by the 
partn-ular e'^penence "sal or joyoui through wh ch the 1 fe 
has travelled it is a good contmbition towards tie know 
ledge of that resulting character as a whole to hiie % sketch 
of that pirtioular experience. What tnils did it impose) 
What energies did it task J What temptations did it unfold ! 
These calls upon the moral powers, which in music so stormy 
many a life is doomed to hear, how were they faced t The 
character in a capital degree moulds oftentimes the life, but 
the life always in a subordinate degree moulds the character. 
And, the character being in this case of Lamb so much of a 
key to the writings, it becomes important that the life should 
he traced, however briefly, as a key to the character. 

That is OTW reason for detaining the reader with some 
slight record of Lamb's career. Such a record by preference 
and of light belongs to a case where the intelleetua! display, 
which is the sole ground of any public interest at all in the 
man, has been intensely modified by the humanities and 
moral personalities distinguishing the subject We read a 
Physiology, and need no information as to the life and 
conversation of its author ; a meditative poem becomes far 
better understood by the light of such information ; but a 
work of genial and at the same time eccentric sentiment, 
wandering upon untrodden paths, is barely intelligible with- 
out it. There is a good reason for arresting judgment on the 
writer, that the court may receive evidence on the life of the 
man. But there is anothtir reason, and, in any other place 
a better ; which reason lies in the extraordinary al f tl 
life considered separately for itself Logicallj t t 

allowable to say that hff ; and, considering tl p n p 1 
purpose of this piper aw, possible independen 1 f th 
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life must rank aa a better reason for reporting it,^siiice, in 
a case where the original object is professedly to estimate tte 
writings of a man, wlial«ver promises to further that object 
must, merely by that tendency, have, in relation to that place, 
a momentary advantage which it would lose if valued iipon 
a more abstract scale. Liberated from this casual ofBce of 
throwing light upon a book — raised to its grander station 
of a solemn deposition to the moral capacities of niau in 
conflict with calamity — viewed as a return made into the 
chanceries of heaven upon an issue directed from that court 
to try the amount of power lodged in a poor desolate pair of 
human creatures for facing the very anarchy of storms^this 
obscure life of the two Lambs, brother and sister (for the two 
lives were one life), rises into a grandenrthat is not paralleled 
once in a generation. 

Rich, indeed, in moral instruction was the life of Charles 
Lamb ; and perhaps in one chief result it offers to the 
thoughtful observer a lesson of consolation that is awful, 
and of hope that ought to be immortal, viz. in the re o d 
which it furnishes that by meekness of submission, a d by 
earnest conflict with evil in the spirit of cheerf In s t s 
possible ultimately to disaim or to blunt the ve hea e>t 
of curses — even the curse of lunacy. Had it been wh spe d 
in hours of infancy, to Lamb, by the angel who t-tood ly h s 
cradle — " Thou, and the sister that walis by ten year b fo 
thee, shall be through life, each to each, the solitary fount, n 
of comfort ; and, except it be from this fountain of utual 
love, except it be as brother and sister, yc shall not t te 
the cup of peace on earth ! " — here, if there was sorrow m 
reversion, there was also consolation. 

But what funeral swamps would have instantly ingulfed 
this consolation, had some meddling fiend prolonged the 
revelation, and, holding up the curtain from the sad future 
a little longer, had said scornfully — "Peace on earth! 
Peace for you two, Cliarles and Mary Lamb ! What peace 
is possible under the curse which even now is gathering 
against your heads ? Is there peace on earth for the lunatic 
— peace for the parenticide — peace for the girl that, without 
warning, and without time granted for a penitential cry to 
Heaven, sends her mother to the last audit?" And then, 
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ivitbout treachery speaking hare tratli, this prophet of woe 
lit t dd d— Th al th elf, Cliarles Lamb, thou 
n tl y prop p h It t th skirte of this dreadful 

hit tl hlttatth secrets of lunacy, and 

t as capt t li se f 1 lage ^ ; whilst over thy 
te th 1 T li 11 hang suspended through 

1 te, 1 k Death h f, f, tli b ds of hospitals, striking 

at timeb, but more often thrtatenuig to strike ; or with- 
drawing its instant menaces only to lay bare her mind more 
bitterly to the persecutions of a haunted memory ! " Con- 
sidering the nature of the calamity, in the first place ; 
considering, in the second place, its life-long duration ; and, 
in. the last place, considering the q^uality of the resistance by 
which it was met, and under what circumstances of hnmble 
resources in money or friends ; we have come to the de- 
liberate judgment that the whole raaige of history scarcely 
presents a more affecting spectacle of perpetual sorrow, 
humiliation, or conflict, and that was supported to the end 
(that is, throi^h forty years) with more resignation, or with 
more absolute victory. 

Charles Lamb was born in February of the year 1775. 
His immediate descent was humble ; for hia father, though 
on one particular occasion civilly described as a "scrivener," 
was in reality a domestic servant to Mr. Salt— a bencher 
(and, therefore, a barrister of some standing) in the Inner 
Temple. John Lamb, the father, belonged by birth to 
Lincoln ; from which city, being transferred to London 
whilst yet a boy, he entered the service of Mr. Salt without 
delay, and apparently from this period, throughout his 
life, continued in this good man's household to support the 
honourable relation of a Eomau client to hia patrowa^ much 
more than, that of a mercenary servaiit to a transient and 
capricious master. Tlie terms on which Mr. S. seems to have 
lived with the family of the Lambs ai^ue a kindness and a 
liberality of nature on both sides. John Lamb recommended 
himself as an attendant by the versatility of his accomplish- 
menta ; and Mr. Salt, beii^ a widower without children, — 
which means, in effect, an old bachelor, — naturally valued 

' Lamb was himself confined for six weeks at one period of his life 
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that encyeloptedic range of dexteritj which, made hia house 
independent of external aid for evezy mode of service. To 
kill one's own mutton is but an operose way of amving at a 
dinner, and often a more coatly way; whereas to combine 
one's own carpenter, locksmith, hairdresser, groom, &c., all 
in one man's person — to have a Eobinson Crusoe, up to all 
emeigencies of life, always m waiting— is a luxury of the 
highest class for one who values his ease. 

A consultation is held more freely with a man familiar 
to one's eye, and more profitably with a man aware of one's 
peculiar habits. And another advantage from such an 
arrangement is, that one gets any little alteration or repair 
executed on the spot. To hear is to obey, and by an in. 
veisioa of Pope's rule — 

"One always is, and never lo be, blest." 

People of one sole accomplishment, like the lunno unius lilri, 
are usually within that narrow circle disagreeably perfect, 
and, therefore, apt to be arrogant^ People who can do all 
things usually do every one of them iU ; and, living in a 
constant effort to deny this too palpable fact, they become 
irritably vain. But Mr. Lamb the elder seems to have 
been bent on perfection. He did all things ; he did them 
all weU ; and yet was neither gloomily arrogant, nor testily 
vaia. And, being conscious apparently that all mechanic 
excellenciea tend to illiberal results, unless counteracted by 
perpetual sacrifices to the graces, he went so far as to 
cultivate poetry ; he even printed his poems ; and, were we 
possessed of a copy (which we are nof, nor probably is the 
Vatican), it would give us pleasure at this point to digress 
for a moment, and to cut them up, purely on considerationa 
of respect to the author's memory. It is hardly to be 
supposed that they did not really merit castigation ; and 
we should best show the sincerity of our respect for Mr. 
Lamb senior, in all those cases where we could conscientiously 
profess respect, by an unlimited application of the knout in 
the cases where we could not 

The whole family of the Lambs seems to have won from 
Mr. Salt the consideration which is granted to humble 
friends, and from acquaintances nearer to their own stonding 
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to have won a tendemesa of esteem iMcli as is grinted to 
d cay d g t J Y t t 11) b, bo lal ra k t th p re 
asppl 11 1 ^mtli peteld ^ad t ly 

f t hild It h d f th pract d phil 

ph t d t g h t gra f dp 

t f d 1 t f 1 p pi h h arth 1 

d bear w t to th 1 hum 1 ty f th ti a 

\ t h d t % wil 1 f, f t f t re timi llj and 
half iin ly aase ted th m 1 la h p t dinj, 

Lamb All Ij thm. f ti t d 1 t pn 

lea 1 us f th f m f L d K sal H h) 

special grant from the crown, is allowed, when, standing he- 
fore the king, to forget that he is not himself a king : the 
bearer of that peerage, through all generations, has the 
privilege of wearing hia hat in the royal presence, By a 
general though tacit concession of the same nature, the rising 
generation of the Lambs, John and Charles, the two sons, 
and Mary Lamb, the only daughter, were permitted to forget 
that their grandmother had been, a housekeeper for sixty 
years, and that their Mher had worn a livery. Charles Lamb, 
individually, waa so entirely humble, and so careless of social 
distinctions, that he has taken pleasure in recurring to these 
very iacts in the family records amongst the most genial of 
his Elia recollections. He only continued to remember, 
without shame, and with a peculiar tenderness, these badges 
of plebeian rank, when everybody else, amongst the few sur- 
vivors that could have known of their existence, had long 
dismissed them from their thoi^hts. 

Probably through Mr. Salt's interest it waa that Charles 
Lamb, in the autumn of 1782, when he wanted something 
more than four months of completing his eighth year, received 
a presentation to the magnificent school of Christ's Hospital. 
The late Dr. Arnold, when contrasting the school of his own 
boyish experience, Winchester, with Eugby, the school con- 
fided to Ms management^ found nothing so much to regret in 
the circumstances of the latter as its forlorn condition with 

^ Whom, by the way, a modem Peerage tella us that, atrintly 
speaking (or rather strictly spelling), we ought to call Kingsole. Very 
possibly. But, if so, we have been wrong throughout our whole erro- 
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respect to historical traditions. Wherever these were want- 
ing, it occurred to Dr. Arnol 1 tha m th n f penea- 
tory effect for impressing the a -nnat lit h 1 taJned 
by connecting every important hool th th n t n tl rough 
the link of annual prizes issu g f u th E h ^u An 
official basis of national patr nag bt p a u1 titute 
for an antiquarian or ancestral ba. is H ] i ly f th great 
educational foundations of L nd f th n i the 
naked condition of Rugby. W tmmst St. Paul Mer- 
chant Tailors', the Charter-h us &c ar 11 wned with 
historical recollections ; and Ch t H [ tal b d s the 
original honours of iia foundation, so btted to a consecrated 
place in. a youthful imagination — an asylum for boy-students, 
provided by a boy-king (Edward VI) — a king innocent, reli- 
gious, prematurely wise, and prematurely called away from 
earth. — has also a mode of perpetual connexion with the 
st^K. It enjoys, therefore, both of Dr, Arnold's advantages. 
Indeed, all the great foundation schools of London, bearing 
ia their very codes of organisation the impress of a double 
function. — viz. the conservation of sound learning and of pure 
religion — wear something of a monastic or cloistral character 
in their aspect and usages, which ia peculiarly impressive, 
and even pathetic, amidst tlie uproars of a capilal the most 
colossal and tumultuous upon earth. 

Here Lamb remained until his fifteenth year ; which year 
threw him on the world, and brought him alongside the 
golden dawn of the French Revolution. Here he learned a 
little elementary Greek, and of Latin more than a little; for 
his Latin notes to Mr. Gary (of Danfe celebrity), though brief, 
are sufficient to reveal a true sense of what is graceful and 
idiomatic in Latinity, IFe say this, who have studied that 
subject more than most men. It is not that Lamb would 
have found it an easy task to compose a long paper in Latin 
— nobody can find it easy to do what he has no motive for 
habitually practising ; but a single sentence of Latin wearing 
the secret counters^ of the " sweet Eoman hand " ascertains 
sufficiently that, in reading Latin classics, a man feels and 
comprehends their peculiar force or beauty. That is enough. 
It is requisite to a man's expansion of mind that he should 
make acquaintance with aliterature so radicaUy differing from 
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all modern, literature as is the Latin. It is not requisite that 
he should practise Latin composition. Here, therefore, Lamb 
obtained in sufficient perfection one priceless accomplishment, 
whicli even singly throws a graceful air of liberality over all 
the rest of a man's attainments : having rarely any pecuniary 
value, it challenges the more attention to its intellectual 
value. Here also Lamb commenced the friendships of his 
life ; and of all which he formed he lost none. Here it was, 
as the consummation and crown of his advantages from the 
time-honouredhoapital, that became to know "Poor S. T. C."' 
Tov Baviidiruiirarov. 

Tint 1 1 96 t p 1 bl tb 1 1 It gU f C 1 dg 

1 wasthn up ed hC 1 ! 1 f, 1 t-an 
f rred th th p ile^ d G f ra Ch t 

H pt 1 That J , 1796 y/ j f 1 if f 1 

cala ty f Gh 1 s Lamb th t y re 1 d th 

hlfhiaftlt Dn^hth y cedigt 

1 h Id J ,h lad 1 11 1 kl p th 8 th 
House. In 1795, he tra f rr 1 h I d H se 

As a junior clerk, be Id t ra tl 11 

salary ; but even this impo t t to th pp t f h 

parents and sister. Thyldgh Id ea 

Holborn; and in th p g f 1796 M Lamb (h g 
previously shown sign f 1 y t t 1 ) dd 

parosyam of her disease d L f f tl 1 tabl , 

and stabbed her mother, who died upon t p A n 
inquest easily ascertained the nature of a »b h wis 

transparent in all its circura stances, and n f a n n u 
indecisive as regarded the medical symp Th poo 

young lady was transferred to the establis men f I a 
at Hoxton. She soon recovered, we belie h pse 

were as sudden as her recoveries, and sh n n ei h 
life to revisit, for periods of uncertain se a 

of woe. This calamity of his fireside, fo ed n a 
the death of hia father, who had for some m ;e n n a 
state of imbecility, determined the future destiny ot Lamb. 

' " Pow S. T. C" : — The affeoting expression by which Coleridge 
iudioates himself in the few lines written during his last illness for aii 
inscription npon his own grave ; lines ill conatnicted in point of diction 
and corapresaion, but otherwise speaking from the depths of his heart. 
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Appreli ending, witli the pei'fect grief of perfect love, tliat his 
skier's fat« was sealed for life — viewing hei' as his own 
greatest benefactress, which she really had been through her 
advantage hy ten years of age — yielding with impassioned 
readiness to the depth of his fraternal aftection what at any 
rate he would have yielded to the sanctities of duty as in- 
terpreted by his own conscience — he resolved for ever to 
res^n all thoi^hta of marriage with a young lady whom he 
loved, for ever to ahandon all amhitious prospects tliat might 
have tempted him into uncertainties, humbly to content him- 
self with the certainties of his Indian clerkship, to dedicate 
himself for the future to the care of his desolate and prostrate 
sister, and to leave the rest to God. These sacrifices he made 
in no hurry or tumult, hut deliberately, and in religious 
tranquillity. These sacrifices were accepted in heaven ; and 
even on this earth they had their reward. She, for whom 
lie gave up all, in turn gave up all for him. She devoted 
lierself to his comfort. Many times she returned to the 
lunatic establishment, but many times she was restored to 
illmniaate the household hearth for Mm ; and, of the happi- 
ness which for forty years and more he had, no hour seemed 
true that was not derived from her. Henceforward, there- 
fore, until he was emancipated by the noble generosity of 
the East India Directors, Lamb's time, for nine-and-twenty 
years, was given to the India House. 

" fortunaii nimiiv/ai^ sua si bona nOrinl," is applicable to 
more people than " a^ricolx." Clerks of the India House are 
as blind to their own advantages as the blindest of plough- 
men. Lamb was summoned, it is true, through the latter 
and more genial section of his life, to the drudgery of a copy- 
ing clerk — making confidential entries into mighty folios, 
on the subject of calicoes and mnslins. By this means, 
whether he would or not, he became gradually the author of 
a great " serial " work, in a frightful number of volumes, on 
as dry a department of literature as the children of the great 
desert could have su^ested. Nobody, he must have felt, 
was ever likely to study this great work of his, not even Dr. 
Dryasdust He had written in vain ; which is not pleasant 
to know. There would be no second edition called for by a 
discerning public in Leadenhall Street ; not a chance of that. 
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And coD'seqneDtly tl e op ra omnia of Lamb, drawn up in n 
hideous battalion at tte coit of labour so enormous, would 
be known only to certain tai ulie of epiders in one genera- 
tion and ot rats in the next Sucl a labour of Sisyphus, — 
the rolling np a ponderous stone to the summit of a hill only 
that it miglit roll back again by the gravitation of its own 
dulness, — seems a bad employment for a man of genins in his 
meridian enei^es. And yet, perhaps not Perhaps the col- 
lective wisdom of Europe conid not have devised for Lamb a 
more favourable condition of toil than this very India House 
clerkship. His works (his LeadenhaU Street works) were 
certainly not read ; popular they could not be, for they were 
not read by anybody ; but then, to balance that, they were 
not reviewed. His folios were of tbat order which (in 
Cowpei-'a words) "not even critics criticise." Is that no- 
thing ) Is it no happiness to escape the hands of merciless 
reviewers 7 Many of ua escape being read ; the worshipful 
reviewer does not find time to read a line of us ; but we do 
not for tliat reason escape being criticised, " shown up," and 
martyred. The list of errata, again, committed by Lamb 
was probably of a magnitude to alarm any possible com- 
positor ; and yet these errata will never be known to man- 
kind. They are dead and buried. They have been cut off 
prematurely, and, for any effect upon their generation, might 
as well never have existed. Then the returns, in a pecuniary 
sense, from these folios — how important were (ftcy ' It k 
not common, certainly, to write folios ; but neither n it 
common to draw a steady income of from i300 to £400 pei 
annum from volumes of any size. This will be admitted , 
but would it not have been better to draw the income with- 
out the toil f Doubtless it would always be more agreeable 
to have the rose without the thorn. But in the case before 
us, taken with all its circumstances, we deny that the toil is 
tmly typified as a thorn ; so far from being a thorn in 
Lamb's daily life, on the contraiy, it was a second rose in- 
grafted upon the original rose of the income, tluit he had to 
earn it by a moderate but continued exertion. Holidays, in 
a national establishment so great as the India House, and in 
our too fervid period, naturally could not be frequent; yet 
all great English corporations are gracious masters, and in- 
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diligences of this nature coiild be obtained on a special ap- 
plication. Not to count upon tbese accidents of favour, we 
find that the regular toil of those in Lamb's situation began 
at ten in. the morning, and ended as the clock struck four in 
the afternoon. Six hours composed the daily contribution 
of labour, — that is, precisely one-fourth part of the total day. 
But, as Sunday was exempted, the rigorous expression of the 
C[uota was one-foui'th of six-sevenths, which makes only six 
twenty-eighths and not sis twenty-fourths of the total time. 
Less toil than this would hardly have availed to deepen the 
eense of value in that laige part of the time still remaining 
disposable. Had there been any resumption whatever of 
labour in the evening, though but for half an hour, that one 
encroachment upon the broad continuous area of the eighteen 
free hours would have killed the trauquillity of the whole 
day, by mwing it (so to speak) with intermitting anxieties — 
anxbties that, like tides, would stiU be rising and falling. 
Whereas now, at the early hour of four, when daylight is yet 
lingerii^ in the air, even at the dead of winter, in the lati- 
tude of London, and when the enjoying section of the day is 
barely commencing, everything is left which a man wonld 
care to retain. A mere dUetlante or amateur student, having 
no mercenary interest concerned, would, upon a refinement of 
luxury — would, upon choice — give up so much time to study, 
were it only to sharpen the value of what remained for 
pleasure. And thus the only difference between the scheme 
of the India House distributing his time for Lamb, and the 
Bchemeof a wise voluptuary distributinghistimeforhimseIf,lay, 
not in thefluiM)M«(of time deducted from enjoyment, but in the 
particular mode of appropriating that deduction. An intel- 
lectual appropriation of the time, though casually fatiguing, 
must have pleasures of its own ; pleasures denied to a ta^ 
so mechanic and so monotonous as that of reiterating endless 
records of sales or consignments not essentially varying from 
each other. True, it is pleasanter to pursue an intellectual 
study than to make entries in a ledger. But even an intel- 
lectual toil is toil ; few people can support it for more than 
six hours in a day. And the only question, therefore, after 
all, is, at what period of the day a man would prefer taking 
this pleasure of study. Now, upon that point, as regards the 
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case of Lamb, there ia no opening for doubt. He, amongst 
Ilia Popular Fallacm, humorously illustrates the necessity of 
evening and artificial lights to the prosperity of studiea 
After exposing, with the perfection of fun, the savage nu- 
sociality of those elder ancestors who lived (if life it was) 
before lamp-light was invented, — showing that "jokes came in 
with candles," since " what repartees could have passed " when 
people were "grumbling at one another in the dark," and 
" when you must have felt about for a smile, and handled a 
neighbour's cheek to be sure that he understood iti" — he 
goes on to say, " This accounts for the seriousness of the elder 
poetry," viz. because they had no candle-light Even eating 
he objects to as a very imperfect thing in the dark ; you are 
not convinced that a dish tastes as it should do by the promise 
of its name, if you dine in the twilight without candles. 
Seeing is believing, " The senses absolutely give and take 
reciprocally." The sight guarantees the taste. For instance, 
" Can you tell pork from veal in the dark, or diatinguish 
Sherries from pure Malaga)" To all enjoyments whatso- 
ever candles are indispensable as an adjunct ; but, as to 
reading, " there is," says Lamb, " absolutely no such thing 
" but by a candle. We have tried the affectation of a book 
" at noon-day in gardens, but it was labour thrown away. 
" It is a mockery, all that is reported of the influential 
" Phcebus. No true poem ever owed its birth to the sun's 
" light The mild internal light, that reveals the fine 
" shapings of poetry, like fires on the domestic hearth, goes 
" out in the sunshine. Milton's morning hymn ia Paradise, 
" we would hold a good wager, was penned at midnight ; 
" and Taylor's rich description of a sunrise smells decidedly 
" of the taper." This view of evening and candle-light, as 
involved in the full dehght of literature, may seem no more 
thaa a pleasant extravaganza ; and no doubt it is in the 
nature of such gaieties to travel a little into exa^eration ; 
but substantially it ia certain that Lamb's sincere feelings 
pointed habitually in the direction here indicated. His 
literary studies, whether taking the colour of tasks or diver- 
siouiS, courted tiie aid of evening, which, by means of physical 
weariness, produces a more luxurious state of repose than be- 
longs to the labour hours of day ; they courted the aid of 
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lamp-liglit, which, as Lord Bacon remarked, gives a gorgeous- 
ness to human pomps and pleasures, such as would be vainly 
aouglit from the homeliness of day-ligtt. The hours, there- 
fore, which were withdrawn from his own control by the 
India House happened to be exactly that part of the day wliieli 
Lamb least valued, and could least have turned to account. 

The account given of Lamb's friends, — of those whom he 
endeavoured to love because he admired them, or to esteem 
intellectually because he loved them personally, — is too much 
coloured for general accLuiescence by Sei^eant (since Mr. Jus- 
tice) Talfourtl's own early prepossessions. It is natural tliat 
an intellectual man like the Sei^cant, personally made 
known in youth to people whom froiu childhood he had 
regarded as powers in the ideal world, and in some instances 
as representing the eternities of human speculation, since 
theii names had perhaps dawned upon his mind in concur- 
rence with tlie very earliest suggestion of topics which they 
had treated, should overrate their intrinsic grandeur. Hazlitt 
accordingly is styled " the great thinker." But, had he even 
been such potentially, there was an absolute bar tfl his 
achievement of that station in act and consummation. No 
man can be a great thinker in our days upon large and 
elaborate C[uestions without being also a great student. To 
think profoundly, it is indispensable that a man should have 
read down to his own starting-point, and have read as a 
collating student lo the parfioular stage at which he himself 
takes up the subject. At thia moment, for instance, how 
could Geolc^y be treated otherwise than childishly by one 
who should rely upon the encyclopiedias of 1800 ? or Com- 
parative Physiology by the niost ingenious of men unac- 
quainted with Marshall Hall, and with the apocalyptic 
glimpses of secrets unfolding under the hands of Prof^sor 
Owen t In Budi a condition of undisciplined thinking, the 
ablest man thinks to no purpose. He lingers upon parts of 
the inq^uiry that have lost the importance which once they 
had under imperfect charts of the subject ; he wastes his 
strength upon problems that have become obsolete ; he loses 
his way in paths that are not in the line of direction upon 
which the improved speculation is moving; or he gives 
narrow conjectural solutions of difficulties that have long 



db, Google 



CHARLES LAMB 231 

since received sure and comprehensive ones. It ia as if a 
man. should in these daja attempt to colonize, and jet, 
through inertia or through ignorance, should leave behind 
him all modem resources of chemistry, of chemical agricul- 
ture, or of steam-power. Haalitt had read nothing. Unac- 
(luainted with Grecian philosophj', with Scholastic philosophy, 
and with the recomposition of these philosophies in the 
looms of Germany during the last seventy and odd years, 
trusting merely to the untrained instincts of keen mother- 
wit — -whence should Hazlitt have had the materials for great 
thinking 1 It is through the collation of many abortive 
voyages to polar regions that a man gains his first chance of 
entering the polar basin, or of running ahead on the true 
line of approach to it. The very reason for Hazlitt's defect 
in eloquence as a lecturer is sufficient also as a reason why 
he could not have been a comprehensive thinker. " He 
was not eloquent," says the Sergeant, "in the true sense of 
the term." But why! Because it seems "Ms thoughts 
were too weighty to be moved along hy the shallow stream 
of feeling which an evening's excitement can rouse," — an 
explanation which leaves us in doubt whether Hazlitt for- 
feited his chance of eloquence by accommodating himself to 
this evening's excitement, or hy gloomily resisting it. Our 
own explanation is different. Hazlitt was not eloquent, 
heeause he was discontinuous. No man can he eloquent 
whose thoughts are abrupt, insnlated, capricious, and (to 
borrow an impi'essive word from Coleridge) non-sequacious. 
Eloquence resides not in separate or fractional ideas, but in 
the relations of manifold ideas, and in the mode of their 
evolution from each other. It is not indeed enough that the 
ideas should he many, and their relations coherent ; the 
main condition lies in the 'key of the evolution, in the law of 
the succession. The elements are nothing without the 
atmosphere that moulds, and the dynamic forces that com- 
bine. Now Hazlitt's hriliiancy is seen chiefly in separate 
splinterings of phrase or image which throw upon the eye a 
vitreous scintillation for a moment, but spread no deep 
BufTusions of colour, and distribute no masses of mighty 
shadow. A flash, a solitary flash, and all is gone. Ehetoric, 
according to its <iuality, stands in many degrees of relation 
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to the permanencies of truth ; and all rhetoric, like all flesh, 
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fervour by way of balance, it is very possible that Lamb did 

not speak his absolute and most dispassionate judgment And 
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accident, he really teas from home on your visit, rather than 
by possibility a cegligeJice in you, that tad not foreivamed 
him of yoiir intention. What was the consequence ? All his 
life, from this and other causes, he must have read in the 
spirit of one liable to sudden interruption ; like a dragoon, 
in fact, reading with one foot in the stirrup, when expecting 
momentarily a Bummons to mount for action. In such situa- 
tions, reading by snatches, and by intervals of precarious 
leisure, people form inevitably the habit of seeking and 
unduly valuing condensations of tlie meaning, where in 
reality the truth suffers by this short-band exhibition ; or 
else they demand too vivid illustrations of the meaning. 
Lord Chesterfield, so brilliant a man by nature, already 
tlierefore making a morbid estimate of brilliancy, and so 
hurried throughout his life as a public man, read under this 
double coercion for craving instantaneous effects. At one 
period, his only time for reading was in the morning, whilst 
under the hands of his liairdressei, — who, in that age, or even 
thirty years later, was an artist that, more even than a tailor, 
ministered to respectabihty. Compelled to take the hastiest 
of flyii^ shots at his author, naturally Lord Chesterfield 
demanded a very conspicuous mark to fire at But the 
author could not, in so brief a space, be always sure to crowd 
any very prominent objects on the eye, unless by being 
audaciously oracular and peremptory aa regarded the senti- 
ment, or flashy in excess as regarded its expression. "Come 
now, my friend," was Lord Chesterfield's morning adjuration 
to his author ; " come now, cut it short — don't prose — don't 
hum and haw." The author had doubtless no ambition to 
enter his name on the honourable and ancient roll of gentle- 
men -proaers; probably he conceived himself not at all 
tainted with the asthmatic infirmity of humming and haw- 
ing ; but, as to "cutting it short," how could he be sure of 
meeting his lordship's expectations in that point, unless by 
dismissing all the limitations that might be requisite to fit 
the idea for use, or the adjuncts that might be requisite to 
integrate its truth, or the final consequences that might in- 
volve some deep arrive pens& ? To be lawfully and usefully 
brilliant, after this rapid fashion, a man must come forward 
as a refresher of old truths, wliere his suppressions are sup- 
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plieil by the reader's memory ; not fis an expounder of new 
tenths, where oftentimes a dislocated fraction of the true is 
not less dangerous than the false itself. 

To read therefore habitually hy hurried infitalments has 
tliis bad tendency — -that it is likely to found a taste for 
modes of composition too artificially irritating, and to disturb 
tlie equilibrium of the judgment in relation to the colourings 
of style. Lamb, however, whose constitution of mind was 
even ideally sound in reference to the natural, the simple, 
the genuine, might seem of all men least liable to a teint in 
tills direction. And undoubtedly he was so as regarded 
those modes of beauty which nature had specially qualified 
him for apprehending. Else, and in relation te other modes 
of beauty, where his sense of the true, and of its distinction 
from the spurious, had been an acquired sense, it is impossible 
for us to hide fiom ourselves that, not through habits only, 
not through stress of injiirioua accidents only, but by original 
structure and temperament of mind, Lamb had a bias 
towards those very defects on which rested the startling 
chatacteristica of style which we have been noticing. He 
himself, we fear, not bribed by indulgent feelings to another, 
not moved by friendship, hut by native tendency, shrank from 
the continuous, from the sustained, from the elaborate. 

The elaborate, indeed, without which much truth and 
beauty must perish in germ, was by name the object of his 
invectives. The instances are many, in his own beautiful 
essays, where he literally collapses, literally sinks away from 
openings suddenly offering themselves to flights of pathos or 
solemnity in direct prosecution of his own theme. On any 
such summons, where an ascending impulse and an untired 
pinion were required, he re/waes himself (to iise militeiy 
language) invariably. The least observing reader of Mia 
cannot have failed to notice tliat the most felicitous passages 
always accomplish their cireuit in a few sentences. The 
gyration within which his sentiment wheels, no matter of 
what kind it may be, is always the shortest possible. It 
does not prolong itself — it does not repeat itself — it does not 
propt^te itself. But, in fact, other features in Lamb's mind 
would have argued this feature by analogy, had we by accident 
been left unaware of it directly. It is not by chance, or 
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without a deep groimd in his nature, common to all hia quali- 
ties, both affinnative and negative, that Lamb had an insensi- 
bility to music more absolute than can have been often 
ahared by any human creature, or perhaps than was ever 
befoi* acknowledged so candidly. The sense of music— as .1 
pleasurable sense, or as any sense at all other than of certain 
unmeaning and impertinent differences in respect f« high 
and low, sharp 01 flat — was iitterly obliterated, as with a 
sponge, by nature herself from Lamb's organization. It was 
a corollary, from the same lai^ subdrafum in his nature, 
that Lamb liad no sense of the rhythmical in prose composi- 
tion. Rhythmua, or pomp of cadence, or sonorous aacent of 
clauses, in the structure of sentences, were effects of art as 
much, thrown away upon him, aa the voice of the charmer 
upon the deaf adder. We ourselves, occupying the verj' 
station of polar opposition to that of Lamb, — being a.s mor- 
bidly, perhaps, in the one excess as he in the other, — naturally 
detected this omission in Lamb's nature at an early sti^ of 
our acquaintance. Not the fabled Regulus, with his eyelids 
torn away, and his uncurtained eyeballs exposed to the 
noon-tide glare of a Carthaginian sun, could have shrieked 
with more anguish of recoil from torture than we from cer- 
tain sentences and periods in which Lamb perceived ao fault 
at all Fow.^, in our apprehension, was an idea of two cate- 
gories : the prmipiyas might be spurious, but it might also be 
genuine. It is well to love the simple— «« love it ; nor is 
there any opposition at all between that and the very glory 
of pomp. But, as we once jiut the case to Lamb, if, as a 
musician, as the leader of a mighty orchestra, you had this 
theme offered to you — " Belshazzar the King gave a great 
fea^t to a thousand of his lords " — or this, " And, on a certain 
day, Marcus Cicero stood up, and in a set speech rendered 
solemn thanks to Cains CiBsar for Quintus Ligarius pardoned, 
and for Marcus Marcellus restored " — surely no man would 
deny that, in such a case, simplicity, though in a passive 
sense not lawfully absent, must stand aside as totally in- 
sufBcient for the pontile part. Simplicity might guide even 
here, but could not furnish the power ; a rudder it might be, 
but not an oar or a sail. This Lamb was ready to allow i as 
an intellectual quiddity, he recognised pomp in the character 
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of a privileged tMug ; he was obliged to do so ; for take 
away from great ceremonial festivals, such aa the solemn 
rendering of thanks, the celebration of national anniversaries, 
the commemoration of public benefactors, &c, the element of 
pomp, and you take away their very meaning and life. But, 
whilst allowing a place for it in the rabric of the logician, it 
is certain that seneuously Lamb would not have sympathized 
with it nor have /eft its justification in any concrete instance 
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prehend were the motions like tiiose of Lghtnmg, the fierce 
angular coruscations of that wild ^ency which comes forward 
so vividly in the sudden jrt/DtirtTeta, in the revolutionary 
catastrophe, and in the tumultuous conflicts, through persons 
or through situationi, ot Uie tragic drama. 

There is inother vice in Mr. Hazlitt's mode of composition, 
viz the hal it of trite quotation, too common to have 
chilleUoed m ich notice were it not for these reasons ■ — 1st 
That Sergeant Taltourd speaks of it in equivocal terms as 
a fault perhaps but as a felicitous fault, trailmf, after 
it a hne of golden issociations 2dly, Because somet mts 
it involves a lishonest^ On occasion of No 1 we must 
profess our belief that o more ample explanation from the 
Sei^eant mould hiia lett him in -jubtifcantial harmony with 
oursehes. We cannot conceive the author of / it ind the 
friend of WordsMorth seriously to countoiaici. that pataljtio 
'■ mouth -diarrhosa {to borrow a phrasL of C leri Igt s) — thit 
fiuxe de boael e (lo boiiow an eailier phrase of 4.r hbi^iboi 
Huet's) — wl ii-b places tl c reader at the merr^ of i ma i s 



db, Google 



CHARLES LAMB 237 

tritest remembrances from his most school-boy reading. To 
have the verbal memory infested ivith tags of verse and 
"cues" of rhyme is in itself an infirmity as vulgar and as 
morbid as the stable-boy's habit of whistling slang airs upon 
the mere mechanical excitement of a bar or two whistled by 
some other blockhead in some other stable. The very stage 
has grown weary of ridiculing a folly that, having been long 
since expelled from decent society, haa taken refuge amongst 
the most imbecQe of authors. Was Mr. Hazlitt, then, of that 
class ? No ; he was a man of splendid talents, and of 
capacity for greater things than he ever attempted, though 
without known pretensions of the philosophic kind ascribed 
to him by the Sergeant. Meantime the reason for resisting 
the example and practice of Hazlitt lies in this — that 
essentially it is at war with sincerity, the foundation of all 
good writing, to express one's own thoughts by another man's 
words. This dilemma arises. The thought is, or it is not, 
worthy of that emphasis which belongs to a metrical ex- 
pression of it. If it is nirf, then we shall be guilty of a mere 
lolly in pushing into strong relief that which confessedly 
cannot support it, If it is, then how incredible that a 
thought strongly conceived, and bearing upon it the impress 
of one's own individuality, should naturally, and without 
dissimulation or falsehood, bend to another man's expression 
of it ! Simply to back one's own view by a similar view de- 
rived from another may be useful ; a quotation that repeats 
one's own sentiment, but in a varied form, has the grace 
wliieh belongs to the idem in alio, the same radical idea 
expressed with a difference — similarity in dissimilarity ; but 
to throw one's own thoughts, matter and fovm, through alien 
organs so absolutely as to make another man one's interpreter 
for evil and good, is either to confess a singular laxity of 
thinking that cau so flexibly adapt itseK to any casual form 
of words, or else to confess that sort of carelessness about the 
expression which draws its real origin from a sense of in- 
difference about the thiugs to be expressed. Utteriy at war 
this distressing practice is with all simplicity and earnestness 
of writing ; it ai^es a state of indolent ease inconsistent 
with the pressure and coercion of strong fermenting thoughts 
before we can be at leisure for idle or chance quotations. 
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But, lastly, in reteieiioe lo No. 2, ive must add that the 
practice is sometimes dislioneist. It " traOs after it a line of 
golden associations." Yes, and the burglar, who leaves an 
army-tailor's after a miclnight visit, trails after him perhaps 
a long roll of gold hullion epaulettes which may look pretty 
by lamp-light But that, in the present condition of moral 
phOosophy amongst the police, is accounted robbery ; and 
t« benefit too much by quotations is little less. At this 
moment we hv.e m our eye a bio^Taphical work at one time 
not without celebiity nhich is one continued ce to of 
silenhd passages from other people The natiiial eftect 
tro n so mu h hne wntii^ is that the reader nses with the 
impres*ioi f having been engaged ipon a most di|ient 
woik Meantime the Mhole vt a series of mosaiL.'' i tesaella 
tion made up f om borrowed tragmci ts and fit t wl en the 
leaders attention is exprtsslj diiected ipon the fict he 
! etonies iwaie thit the nom nal author has contnl uteJ 
notl mg nioie to the book than a few passages f tran'-iti n 
or bnef dauses of connexion 

In the jear 1''96 the main incident occumi g of anj 
impoiUnoe for English Literature Mas the pul ligation by 
Southey of an epic poem This poem the Joe n of Arc nas 
the eailieit woik of much iretension amoi gst all that Southe> 
wrote anl by iiian\ degree' it «a« the norat In the four 
„reatnarrati\e poems of hislatei jears tleie is a comb nation 
of two striking qiiahties, viz. a peculiar command over the 
visually splendid, connected with a deep-toned grandeur of 
moral pathos. Especially we tind this union in the Tlialaba, 
and the Roderick ; but in the Joan, of Are we miss it. What 
splendour there is for the fancy and the eye belongs chieily to 
the Vision, contributed by Coleridge ; and this was subsequently 
withdrawn. The fault lay in Sonthey's political relations at 
that era ; his sympathy with the French Revolution in its 
earlier stages had been boundless ; in all respects it was a 
noble sympathy, fading only as the gorgeous colouring faded 
from the emblazonries of that awful event, drooping only 
when the promises of that golden dawn sickened under 
stationary eclipse. In 1796 Southey was yet under the 
tyranny of his own earliest fascination ; in his eyes the 
Eevolnfjon had suffered a momentary blight from refluxes of 
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paiiif. , Lut bliglit of soiiib kiiul is iiKiJent to evtry liarvest 
on iiliich Limiaii hopes aie buspended. Bail auguries were 
also ascenUing fiom the unchaining of martial instincts. 
But that the Eeiolution, haiing ploughed its way through 
unparalleled Btoime, was prepanng to face other storms, did 
but quicken the apprehensi^ eness of his love — did hut 
'imcken the duty of giving utterance to this love. Hence 
came the rapid composition of the poem, which coat less time 
in writing tlian in printii^. Hence, also, came the choice of 
Ids heroine. What he needed in his central character was a 
heart with a capacity for the wrath of Hehrew prophets 
applied to ancient abuses, and for evangelic pity applied to 
the sufferings of nations. This heart, with this double 
capacity — whei^e sliould he seek it ! A French heart it 
must be, or how should it follow with its sympathies a 
French movement 1 Tliere lay Sonthey's reason for adopting 
the Maid of Orleans as the depositary of hopes and aspirations 
on behalf of France as fervid as his own. In choosing tills 
heroine, so inadequately known at that time, Southey testified 
at least his own nobility of feeling ' ; but in execnting his 

* It is right to leiuiud ttie reader of Uiis, for n rE^fon applying 
forcibly to the present moment. Michelet has taied Englishmen witli 
yielding to national animosities in the case of Joan, having no plea 
whatever far that insmnation but tbe single one drawn from Sliali- 
spere'B Heury VI, To this the answers are as follow ;— First, That 
^akspete's share in that trilogy is not nicely ascertained ; not so nicely 
as to warrant the founding upon it of any solemn aucusation. Secondly, 
That M. Michelet forgot (or, wMcli ts far worse, not forgetting it^ 
he dissembled) the fact tha<^ in undertaking a series of dramas upon 
the basis avowedly of national chronicles, and for tlie very purpose 
of profiting by old traditionary recollections connected with anoes- 
tral glories, it was mere lunacy to recast tlie circumstances at the 
bidding of antiquarian research, so as entirely to disturb these popular 
traditions. Besides tliat, t« Shakspere's age no audi spirit of re- 
search had blossomed. Writing for the stage, a man would have 
risked lapldation by uttering a whisper in that direction. And, eren 
if not, what sense could there have been in openly running counter to 
the very motive that had originally prompted that particular clioiee of 
chronicle plays ! Thirdly, If one Englishman had, in a memorable 
situation, adopted the popular view of Joan's conduct (jwpulai- as 
much in Prance as in England), on the other liand, fifty years before 
M. Michelet was writing this flagrant injustice, another Englishman 
(vii. Southey) had, in an epic poem, reversed this mis-judgment, and 
inve-^ted the slieplierd girl with a glory noivhere else acoorded to her. 
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choice he and his friends overlooked two fmilts fatal to his 
purpose. One was this : sympathy with the French 
Eevolution meant sympathy with the opening prospects of 
man — meant sympathy with the Pariah of every clime — 
with all that suffered social wrong, or saddened in hopeless 
bondage. 

That was the movement at woi-k in the Frencli Revolu- 
tion. Bat the movement of Joanna d'Arc took a different 
direction. In her day also, it is true, the human heart had 
yearned after the same vast enfranchisement for the children 
of labour as afterwards worked in the great vision of the 
French Eevolution. In her days also, and shortly before 
them, the human hand had sought by bloody acts to realize 
this dream of the heart. And in her childhood Joanna had 
not been insensible to these premature motions upon a path 
t bl ody and t d k t 1 f B t tl w f h man 
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dhtfFncehdben ndd as 

I d t h E h h nq Th h Id f th ni 

a mamage so ignominious to the land, was King of France by 
the consent of Christendom ; that child's uncle domineered 
as regent of France ; and that child's armies were in military 
possession of the land. But were they undisputed masters ? 

not even liy Sthillot. Fourthly, We are not eut tied t ew as an 
attack npon Joanna what, in the worst constru t on is b t an nnex 
amining adoption of the eontamporary histo oal a counts A j oet 
or a dramatist is not responsible for the a -euraoy of chron clea B t 
that which is tt k p J b g hr eflj the foule t a d ob 
scenest attempt mad t t fl th grandeur of a great ! n 

stru^le, — VIZ tl Fre h burl q i n cl In P ell — hat 
memorable m was t th t wr t that 1 Was he a Frenchman o 
was ha not ! w h m V It Aro et de Volta re or waa t 

not ! That MMiMt hnlly t rft hae forgotten this -He t 
of paaqninad m h li g t th ge e al sen e of j st ce tha 
any special u tn th t ''hai p re ot he to the part eular nat ou 
nlity of an Englishman. 
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No , and there precisely lay the sorriw of tlie time Tlmlci 
I perfect cmquest there would luve bei.n repose whereas 
the presence of the English umie? did but lurnish a flea, 
misking itself in patriotism, for gathenngs everywhere of 
lawless marauders, of soldiers that had deserted their 
Laniiei", and of robbers by profe»aion This was the woe ot 
France more even than the military dishonour That dis- 
honour had been palbated from the first by the genealogical 
pretensions of the English royal family to the Ficuch throne, 
and these pretensions wen, fctrcngttened m the person of the 
present claimant But the mibtary desolation of France, this 
it was that woke the faith of Joanna in her heavenly mission of 
deliverance. It was the attitude of her prostrate country, 
crying night and day for purification from blood, and not 
from feudal oppression, that swallowed up the thoughts of 
the impassioned girl. But that was not the cry that uttered 
itself afterwards in the French Eevolution In Joxnna's 
days, the first step towards rest for France was by eiipulsion 
of the foreigner. Independence of a foreign yoke, liberation 
as between people and people, waa the one ransom to be paid 
for French honour and peace. That ilebt settle 1, there 
might come a time for thinking of civil hbertiei But this 
time was not within the prospects of the poor shepherdcis 
The field, the area, of her sympathies never coincided with 
that of the revolutionary period. It followed, therefore, that 
Southey could not have raised Joanna (with her condition of 
feeling), by any management, into the interpreter of his own. 
That was the first error in his poem, and it was irremediable. 
The second was^and strangely enough this also escaped 
notice— that the herome of Souther is made to close her 
career prec sely at tl l point when its grandeur commences 
She believel herself to ha\e a mi=sion for the dilnerance of 
France and the ^reat mstriment which she was aithorizel 
to u'^ towards this end was the hing Charles "V II Him 
she was to crown With this coronation her triun ph m the 
llam liitoncal eense ended And there ends Southey s 
poem But eiactly at this point the tTander stage of her 
mission commences viz the ransom whii,h she a solitary 
„irl paid m 1 er own periun f r tl nat onal delneraice 
The grander 1 alf ot the stnr^ ^ a thus =acnficel s be n^ 
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irrelevant to Southey'a political object ; and yet, after 
all, the half which he retained did not at all symtiolize that 
objects It is singular, indeed, to find a long poem, on an 
ancient subject, adapting itself hiecoglyphioally to a modern 
purpsse ; 2dly, to fiad it failing of this purpose ; and, 3dly, 
if it had iwt failed, so planned that it could have succeeded 
only by a sacrifice of ^1 that was grandest in the theme. 

To these capital oversights Southey, Coleridge, and Lamb 
were all joint parties ; the two first as concerned in the 
composition, the last as a frank though friendly reviewer of 
it in his private correspondence with Coleridge. It is, how- 
ever, some palliation of these oversights, and a very singular 
fact in itself, that neither from English authorities nor from 
French, though the two nations were equally brought into 
close connexion with the career of that estraordinar}' girl, 
could any adequate view be obtained of her ehataoter and 
acts. The official records of her trial, apart from which 
nothing can be depended upon, were first in the course of 
publication from the Paris press during the currency of last • 
year. First in 1847, about four hundred and sixteen years 
after her ashes had been dispersed to the winds, could it he 
seen distinctly, through the clouds of fierce partisanships 
and national prejudices, what had been the frenzy of the 
persecution against her, and the utter desolation of her 
position ; what had been the grandeur of her conscientious 
resistance. 

Anxious that our readers should see Lamb from as many 
angles as possible, we have obtained from au old friend of 
his a memorial — alight, but such as the circumstanaes 
allowed — of an evening spent with Charles and Mary Lamb, 
in the winter of 1821-22. The record is of the most 
unambitious character ; it pretends to nothing, as the reader 
will see, not so much as to a pun, — which it really required 
some singularity of luck to have missed from Charles Lamb, 
who often continued to fire puns, as minute guns, all through 
the evening. But, the more unpretending this record is, 
the more appropriate it becomes by that very fact to the 
memory of him who, amongst all authors, was the humblest 
and least pretending. We have often thought that the 

' " Last yea:- " : -This was ivritten in 1848. 
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faniona epitapb written for hia own grave by Piron, the 
cynical a\itlior of La, MAromanie, mi^t Lave come from 
Lamb, were it not for one objection ; Lamb's benign heart 
would have recoiled from a sareasm, hoVever effective, in- 
scribed upon a grave-stone ; or from a jest, however playful, 
that tended to a vindictive sneer amongst his own farewell 
words. We once trauelated this Piron epitaph into a kind 
of rambling Drayton couplet ; and the only point needing 
explanation is that, from the accident of scientific men, 
Fellows of the Eoyal Society, being uauaDy very solemn 
men, with an extra chance, therefore, for being, or for 
seeming, dull men in conversation, naturally it arose that 
some wit among our great - grandfathers translated P.E.S. 
into a short -hand expression for a Fellow Remarkably 
Stupid ; to which version of the three letters our English 
epitaph alludes. The French original of Piron is this : — 

" Ci git Piron ; qui ne tut tieii ; 
Pas mcme acadSmicien." 

The bitter arrow of the second line was feathered to hit the 
French AeadSmie, who had declined to elect him a member. 
The English version is this : — 

" Here lies Piron ; who was— nothing ; or, if that could be, was 
How t — notliing ? Tes, nothing ; not so much as F.R.S." 
But now to our friend's memorandum ' : — 

Oetvltei- 6, 1848. 
My deak X. — You ask me for some memorial, however 
trivia], of any dinner party, supper party, water party, no 
matter what, that I can circumstantially recall to recollec- 

' The memovanduni, which begins hare and eitenda to p. 254, and 
which professes to be a letter from a friend, is, as the reader will at 
ouc« see, De Quincej's own. In an anonymous article to the North 
British Review he could hardly announce that it was De Quincey that 
was writing the article (though there have abeady been eipressions 
from which any competent reader could have inferred that fact) ; and 
lieucc, when he wanted to insert into the article something of hia own 
recollections of Lamb personally, he resorted to tlie device of a letter sup- 
IJOicil to he sent by n frifnil for the use of the writer of tlie article. — M. 
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tion, by any features whatever, puns or repartees, wisdom 
or wit, connecting it witt Charles Lamb. I grieve to say 
that my meetings of any sort with Lamb were few, though 
spread through a score of years. That sounds odd for one 
that loved Lamb so entirely, and 30 much venerated his 
character. But the reason was that I so seldom visited 
London, and Lamb so seldom quitted it. Somewhere about 
1810 and 1812 I must have met Lamb repeatedly at the 
Gmirier Office in the Strand ; that is, at Coleridge's, to whom, 
aa an intimate friend, Mr. Daniel Stewart (a proprietor of 
the paper) gave up for a time the us« of aome rooms in the 
office. Thither, in the London season (May especially and 
June), resorted Lamb, Godwin, Sir H, Davy, and, once or 
twice, Wordsworth, who visited Sir Gteoi^e Beaumont's 
Leicestershire residence of Coleorton early in the spring, 
and then travelled up to Grosvenor Square with Sir George 
and Lady Beaumont, " spectatum. tieniens, veniem spectetur id 

But in these miscellajieous gatherings Lamb said little, 
escept when an opening arose for a pun. And how effectual 
that Bott of small shot was ftoni Urn, I need not say to 
anybody who remembers his infirmity of stammering, and 
his dexterous majiagement of it for purposes of light and 
shade. He was often able to train the roll of stammers 
into settling upon the words immediately preceding the 
effective one ; by which means the key-note of the jest or 
sarcasm, benefitii^ by the sudden liberation of his embar- 
goed voice, was delivered with the force of a pistol shot. 
That stammer was worth an annuity to him as an ally of 
his wit. Firing under cover of that advantage, he did triple 
execution : for, in the first place, the distresaii^ sympathy 
of the hearers with kia distress of utterance won for him 
unavoidably the silence of deep attention ; and then, whilst 
he had us all hoaxed into this attitude of mute suspense by 
an appearance of distress that he perhaps did not really feel, 
down came a plunging shot into the very thick of us, with 
ten times the effect it would else have had. If his stammer- 
ing, however, often did him true "yeoman's service," some- 
times it led him into scrapes. Coleridge told me of a 
ludicrous embarrassment which it caused him at Hastings. 
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Lamb had been medically advised to a course of sea-bathing ; 
and, accordingly, at the door of his bathing-machine, whilst 
he stood shivering ivith cold, two stout follows laid hold of 
hiinj one at each shoulder, like heraldic Bupporters. They 
waited for the word of command from their principal, who 
began the following oration to them ; " Hear me, men ! 
Take notice of this— I am to be dipped. But — " What 
more he would have said is unknown to land or sea ; for, 
having reached the word dipped, he commenced such a 
rolling fire of Di — di— di — di that, when at length he 
descended d plomb upon the full word dipped, the two men, 
tired of the long suspense, became satisfied tliat they reached 
what lawyers call the " operative clause " of the sentence ; 
and, both exclaiming, " Oh yes, sir, we're quite aware of 
that," down they plunged him into the sea. On emergiug. 
Lamb sobbed so much from the cold that he found no voice 
suitable to his indignation ; from necessity he seemed tran- 
(j^uil; and, again addressing the men, viho stood respectfully 
listening, he began thus : " Men ' is it possible to obtain 
your attention ? " " Oh, surely, sir, by all means." " Then 
listen : once more I tell you, I am to be di — di — di — ," and 
then with a burst of indignation, " dipped, I tell you." 
Oh d d dij ir J d the men, "decidedly," and 
dwth tai rewtfr the second time. Petrified 
^ Ih Id d rati f t! rd time Lamb made a feeble 
mp t pi — Grant me pa — pa — patience ; is 

t ra — - — m d J ne— me — mean 1 Again and 
— J, — g — g mltUy jiamtobe di — di — di — 
dipped, now speaking funously, with the voice of an injured 
man. " Oh yes, sir," the men replied, " we know that, we 
fully understood it," and for the third time down went 
Lamb into the sea, " limbs of Satan ! " he said, on 
coming up for the third time; "it's now too late; I tell 
you that I am — no that I ivas — by medical direction — to be 
di— di— di — dipped only once." 

Since the rencontres with Lamb at Coleridge's, I had 
met him once or twice at literary dinner-parties. One of 
these occurred at the house of Messrs. Taylor and Hessoy, 
the publishers. I myself was suffering too much from ill- 
ness at the time to take any pleasure in what passed, or to 
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notice it with any vigilance of attention. Lamb, I I'emem- 
ber, 83 usual, was full of gr^iety ; and, as usual, he rose too 
rapidly to the zenith of his gaiety ; fur he shot upwards 
like a rocket, and, as usual, people said he was " tipsy." 
To me, h&mb never seemed intoxicated, but at most joyously 
elevated. He never talked nonsense, — which is a great point 
gained ; nor polemically, — which is a greater, for it is a 
dreadful thing to fiad a drunken man bent upon converting 
one's-self ; nor sent u ntally — wl 1 ^ atestofall. You 
can stand a man's f t n zing wi 1 j if he sweara an 

eternal friendship nly n. an t j u do not think 

of calling the pob b t n u y three minutes is 
too mucli. Lamb d d f tl thmgs he was always 

rational, quiet, and i;, n 1 m nly n h habits. Nothing 
memorable, I am s p d up n th a- iou, which was 

in November of 18 1 and t tl dn was memorable 
by means of one f a t u t d ted n il me years later. 

Amongst the company, all literary men, sat a murderer, 
—such he proved to be upon later discoveries, but even then 
looking prospectively towards that object, — and a murderer 
of a freezing class, cool, calculating, wholesale in his opera- 
tions, and moving all along under the advantages of un- 
suspecting coafidenwi and domestic opportunities. This was 
Mr. Wainewright, who was subsequently brought to trial, but 
not for any of his murders, and transported for life. The 
story has been, told both by Judge Talfourd, and previously 
by Sir Edward B. Lytton. Both have been much blamed 
for the use made of this extraordinary case ; but I know not 
why. In itself it is a most remarkable case, for more reasons 
than one. It is remarkable for the appalling revelation 
which it makes of power spread through the hands of people 
not liable to suspicion, for purposes the most dreadful. It 
is remarkable also by the contrast which existed in this case 
between the murderer's dandy appearance and the terrific 
purposes with which he was always dallying. He was a 
contributor to a journal in which I also had written several 
papers.^ This formed a shadowy link between us ; and, ill 
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as I was, I looked more attentively at him than at anyliody 
eke. Yet there were several men of ivit and genius present, 
— amongst wtom Lamb (aa I have said) and Thomas Hood, 
Hamilton EeynoldB and Allan Cunningham. But them I 
already knew, wliereaa Mr, W. I now saw for the first time 
and the last What interested me about him was this : the 
papers which had been pointed out to me ae his {signed 
Janus WeatlKTCoek or else VinMiooms) were written in a spirit 
of coxcombry that did not so much disgust as amnse.^ The 
writer eould not conceal the ostentatious pleasure wliieh he 
took in the lusuriouB fittings-up of his rooms, in the fancied 
Splendour of his H^mterie, &c Yet it was easy tor a man 
of any experience to read two facts in all this idle Aalage : 
one being that his finery was but of a second-rate order ; the 
other, that he was a, parvenu, not at home even amongst his 
second-rate aplendour. So far there was nothing to dis- 
tinguish Mr. W.'s papers from the papers of other triflers. 
But in this point there vms, viz. that in his judgments upon 
the great Italian masters of painting. Da Vinci, Titian, &c., 
there seemed a tone of siaeerity and of native sensibility, 
as in one who spoke for himself, and was not merely a 
copier from books. This it was that interested me ; as also 
his reviews of the chief Italian engravers, Morghen, Volpatf, 
&c ; not for the manner, which overflowed with levities and 
impertinence, hut for the substance of his judgments in those 
cases where I happened to have had an opportunity of judgii^ 

tioned (Novenilier 1821) had consisted only of his " Confessiona of au 
Eaglisli Opium-Eater," in two aitiolcs, in the "two preceding months ; 

but his subsequent contributions were to be nnmerons M. 

' It ia rftthet startling even now, in looting over the old volumes 
of the London Magazine tcom 1320 to 1824, to find in them, intermiKed 
with the essaja of Elio, and with papers by Hood, Hamilton Eeynolda, 
Allau Cvnningham, and De Qtiincey himself, the frequent, and Indeed 
regularly recuccing, contributions on art -subjects by this Janus 
Weathercock or Viniiooms, alias Thomoa Griffith Wainewright, the 
subsequently detected murderer. Among the contents of the very 
nombers in which De QuiDcey's "Confessions" appeared, and also 
Lamb'a Essays entitled "The Old Benchers of the Inner Temple" and 
" Witchea Hud Oth.er N^ht Fears," one reads "C. Van Vinkbooms, 
Hrs DoQUAS FOB DlLBTTaNTl. No, I. Recollections in a Country 
Churchyard," and "C. Van Vinkbooms, HisDoQUiS for Du-EiTABrL 
No, II, Giulio Romano."— M. 
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for myself. Hure arose also a claim upon Lamb's a,tt(!iition : 
fLabdl th g semblf bd 

A d gly La b 1 I h 
1 t d t -ipe k f h i 
t BE m d disj p t d t b 
1 Y n. Tl ui bt I g p t d t 

""Lb f ■\\ P P Ib 1 

1 h pell d L& 1 a.. m 

fed t pre tb dandyi b b 
f b an th n th ff t d 

tl 1 bi tir Dind 

f th 8oh m h 
bl ] pyyi d =« h 

th (f 1 g pil d t f tl 

tb baa t b ) — d d Uy 
tifif t lyblhflthf f 

lu Iw Yt tlldkwtb f 

b ni d th t th h wh dd 1 f 

inteiest, what sudden growth of another interest, would have 
changed the face of the scene ! Trivial creatnre, that didst 
carry thy dreadful eye kindling with perpetual treasons — 
dreadful creature, that didst carry thy trivial eye mantling 
with eternal levity, — over the sleeping surfaces of confiding 
household life, — oh, what a revolution for man wouldst thou 
have founded, had thy deep wickedness prospered ! What 
Tvas that wickedness 1 Here is its outline ; but his murders 
were more than were ever made known judicially. 

At this time (October 18481) the whole British island 
is appalled by a new chapter in the history of poisoning. 
LoouBta in ancient Rome, Madame Brinvilliers in Paris, 
were people of original genius r not in any new artifice of 
toxicology ; but in profiting by domestic openings for murder, 
unsuspected through their very atrocity. Such an opening 
was made some years ago by those who saw the possibility of 
founding purses for parents upon the murder of their chUdren. 
This was done upon a larger scale than had been suspected, 

' This was written t«n years ago ; and doubtless I hud ground Bnffi- 
cient for wliat I then add. At present [1858], howevei', I have entirB!)- 
forgotten the particular case alluded to, unless (as I rather believe) it 
was a case of infant funerals with a view to the insurance-money. 
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and upon a plausible pretence. To bury a coi'pse is coatly ; 
but^ of a himilred children, only a few, in the ordinary course 
of mortality, will die within a given time. Five shillings 
apiece will produce .£25 annually, and that wiO bury a con- 
fiiderable number. On thia principle arose Infant Burial 
Societies. For a few shillings annually, a parent could 
secure a funeral for every child. If the child died, a few 
guineas fell due to the parent, and the funeral was accom- 
plished without cost of his. But on this arose the su^estion 
— Why not execute an insurance of this nature twenty times 
over ? One single insurance pays for the funeral — the other 
t m h 1 g ; J! ^ f th 

p t 1 b th 1! t tl t th hid di 

T t> ir I tt th ml ih g th d t 

th gai N f tl 1 Id d 1 t ally aU 33 gl 

b t h f th h Id d d til Why 1 ly th —th 
lldtlt d d tle,mybmdtd 

Th re y fd ht dt hknfjt 
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1 t ly y m f 1 mod f m d S g 

dre df 1 cat d th p bl bj ed 1 

th tth eeth 1 hll w ann lly b d 

t d th d IT istan h too I ly th t th 

h d bee 1 ft by th th w th tl meai d th 

t mjt t set th msel fire hi B t 

mrehklca 1 g tldtlhy 
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rate too extensively. Still it is cettaia that, for a season, 
this atrocity has prospered in nmnuEacturing diatricta for 
some years, and more recently, aa judicial investigationB 
have shown, in one agricultiira.1 district of Essex. 

Now, Mr. W.'s scheme of murder was, in its outline, the 
very same, but not applied to the narrow purpose of obtaining 
burials irom. a public fund. He perauaded, for instance, two 
beautiful young ladies^ visitors in his femily, and nearly 
related to his wife, to insure their lives for a short period of 
two years. This insurance was repeated in several different 
ofE-ces, until a sum of ^18,000 had been secured in the 
event of their deaths within the two years. Mr. W. took 
care that they should die, and very suddenly, within that 
period. I never saw either of the young women myself ; 
but I have been asauied that one of them at least was 
memorably distinguished by her personal attractions. In 
the middle of the day which Mr. Wainewright had fixed for 
their murder, he framed a pretence for drawing his wife out 
of doors upon a very long walk. His fear was that she might 
have penetration enough to notice and report the agonizing 
spasms caused by the poison, whereas two young servant 
girls, totally inexperienced, were easily persuaded to believe 
it a case of cholera. On returning, after a three hours' walk, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. found the two young ladies dead. Having 
previously secured from his victims an assignment to himself 
of their claim, he endeavoured to make this assignment 
available. But the offices, which had vainly endeavoured to 
extract from the young ladies any satisfactory account of the 
reasons for this limited insurance, had their suspicions at last 
strongly roused. One office had recently experienced a case 
of the same nature, in which also the young lady had been 
poisoned by the man in whose behalf she had effected the 
insurance ; all the offices declined to pay ; actions at law 
arose ; in the course of the investigation which followed, 
Mr. W.'s character was fully exposed. Finally, in the midst 
of the embarrassments which ensued, he committed forgery, 
and was transported.' 

= He was tried ia 183S on H charga of forgery ; pleaded guilty ; 
and was transported to Van Diemen's Land (oovf Tasmania) ; where 
he died in Hobart Town Hospital in 1852, or thereabouts.— M. 
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From this Mr. W., some few days afterwai'ds, I received 
an invitation to a dvniier party, expressed in terms tliat were 
obligingly earnest. He mentioned tlie name* of liis principal 
guests, and atnongat them rested most upon tliose of Lanib 
and Sir David Willcie. From an accident, I was unable to 
attend, and greatly regretted it. Sir David one might rarely 
happen to see, except at a crowded party. Btit, as regarded 
Lamb, I was sure to see him or to iear of him again in some 
way or other within a short time. This opportunity, in fact, 
offered itseK within a montii through the kindness of the 
Lambs themselves. They had heard of my being in solitary 
lod^ngs, and insisted on my coming to dine with them ; 
which more than once I did in the winter of 1821-22. 

The mere reception by the Lambs was so fuU of goodness 
and hospitable feeling that it kindled animation in the most 
cheerless or torpid of invalids. I cannot imagine that any 
m.eTnoraUlia occurred during the visit ; but I will use the 
time that would else be lost upon the settling of tliat 
point in putting down any triviality that occurs to my 
recollection. 

There were no strangers ; Charles Lamb, his sister, and 
myself made up the party. Even this was done in kindness. 
They knew that I should have been oppressed by an effort 
such as must be made in the society of strangers ; and they 
placed me by their own fireside, where I could say as much 
or as little as I pleased. 

We dined about five o'clock ; and it was one of the hos- 
pitalities inevitable to the Lambs that any game which 
they might receive from rural friends in the course of the 
week was resei'ved for the day of a friend's dining with 

In regard to wine, Lamb and myself ha^l the same habit 
— perhaps it rose to the dignity of a principle — viz. to take 
a great deal during dinner, none after it. Consequently, as 
Miss Lamb (who drank only water) retired almost with the 
dinner itself, nothing remained for men of our principles, 
the rigour of which we had illustrated by taking rather too 
much of old port before the cloth was drawn, except talking ; 
amoabean colloquy, oi, in Dr. Johnson's phrase, a dialogue of 
"brisk reciprocation." But this was impossible; over Lamb, 
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at this period of Ms life, there paased regulaih-, aftci' taking 
wine, a brief eclipse of sleep. It descended npon liim as 
softly as a sliadow. In a gross person, laden witli superfluous 
flest, and steeping heavily, thia would have been disagreeable ; 
! ut n Lamb fhin ven to meagreness, spare and wiry as an 
41-fhd tras Thomas Aquinas wasted by scholastic 
g 1 tl aff t n f sleep seemed rather a network of atrial 
g sam than f rth]y cobweb—more like a golden hane 
fall g j 1 ently from the heavens than a cloud 

hi pwaid> f om the flesh. Motionless in his chair as 
1 t b thing gently as scarcely to seem certainly alive, 
h J. esent d th mage of repose midway between life and 
1 th Ilk tl pose of sculpture ; and, to one who know 
1 1 tOTY rep affectingly contrasting with the calamities 
nd mt nit m of his life, I have heard more persons 
than Inn d stinctly recall observe of Lamb, when 
al p ng that h countenance in that state assumed an 
p n 1 eraphic, from its intellectual beauty of 

thn Is h Id 1 ke simplicity, and its benignity. It could 
nth all d a t nsfiguration that sleep had worked in his 
fao f th f atures wore essentially the same expression 
when waking, but sleep spiritualized that expression exalted 
it, and almost harmonized it. Much f th h g 1 ^ m 
that last process. The eyes it was that 1 t b d h ty 
of eflect in Lamb's waking face. They g tl t 

the character of his intellect, shifting, Ik h 1 ght 

through every mode of combination with f t ti 1 1 ful 
and sometimes by fiery gleams obliterating f th 
that pure light of ben^nity which waa h p d m n^ t 
reading on his features. Some people 1 pp ed th 

Lamb had Jewish blood in liis veins, wh h d t 

for his gleaming eyes. It might be b t th t 

found little countenance in Lamb's ow w f tr t ^ th 
yloomy medifeval traditions propagated h gh t E p 
about the Jews, and their secret enmity t Ch t 
Lamb, indeed, might not be more serious th bl k p 
supposed to have been in his Shylock ; j t h pok t tin 
as from a station of wilful bigotry, ad m d ( h h 
laughingly or not) t« sympathize with th b 1 Ch t 

superstitions upon the pretended bloody practices of the Jews, 
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and of the early Jewiai physiciana Being himself a Lincoln 
man, he treated Sir Hugh of Lincoln/ the young child that 
suffered death by secret assassination in the Jewish quarter 
rather than suppress hii daily anthems to the Vii^in, as a 
true historical personage on the rolls of martyrdom ; careless 
that this fable, like that of the apprentice murdered out of 
jealousy hy his master the architect, had destroyed its own 
authority by ubiquitouB diffusion. All over Europe the same 
legend of the murdered apprentice and the martyred child 
reappears under different names — so that in effect the Teri- 
fication of the tale is none at all, because it is unanimous ; 
is too narrow, because it is too impossibly broad. Lamb, 
however, though it was often hard to say whether he were 
not secretly laughing, swore to the truth of all these old 
fables, and treated the liberalities of the present generation 
on such points as mere fantastic and effeminate affectations, 
— which, no doubt, they often are as regards the sincerity of 
those who profess them. The bigotry which it pleased his 
fancy to assume he used hke a sword against the Jew, as 
the ofScial weapon of the Cliristian, upon the same principle 
that a Capulet would have drawn upon a Montague, without 
conceiving it any duty of his to rip up the grounds of so 
ancient a quarrel ; it was a feud handed down to him by his 
ancestors, and it was timr business to see tliat originally it 
had been an honest feud. I cannot yet believe that Lamb, 
if seriously aware of any family interconnexion with Jewish 
blood, would, even in jest, have held that one-sided language. 
More probable it is that the fiery eye recorded not any 
alliance with Jewish blood, but that disastrous alliance with 
insanity which tainted his own life, and laid desolate his 
sister's. 

The mercurialities of Lamb were infinite, and always 
uttered in a spirit of absolute recklessness for the quality 
or the prosperity of the sally. It seemed to liberate hia 
spirits from some burthen of blackest melancholy which 
oppressed it, when he had thrown off a jest : he would not 
stop one instant to improve it ; nor did he care the value 
of a straw whether it were good enough to be remembered, 

' The story which furnialiea a basis to the fina ballad in Percy's 
Reliquea, and to the Caiitetbury Talc of Chaucer's Lady Abbess, 
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or 80 mediocre as tx) extort ]iig!i moral indignation from a 
collector who refused to receive into his collection of jests 
and pima any that were not felicitously good or revoltingly 
bad. 

After tea, lamh read to nie a nnmber of beautiful com- 
poaitions, which he had himself taken the trouble to copy 
out into a blank paper folio, from imauceessful authors. 
Neglected people in every class won the sympathy of Lamb. 
One of the poems, I remember, was a very beautiful sonnet 
from a volume recently published by Lord Thurlow — which, 
and Lamb's just remarks upon which, I could almost repeat 
verbatim at this moment, nearly twenty-seven yeais later, if 
your limits would allow me. But these, you tell me, allow 
of no such thing i at the utmost they allow only twelve lines 
more. Now all the world knows that the sonnet itself would 
require fourteen lines ; but take fourteen from twelve and 
there remains very little, I fear ; besides which, I am afraid 
two of my twelve are already exhausted. This forces me to 
interrupt my account of Lamb's readily, or reporting the 
very accident that did interrupt it in fact ; since that no less 
characteristically expressed Lamb's peculiar spirit of kindness 
(always quickening itadl towards the ill-used or the down- 
trodden) than it had previously expressed iteelf in his choice 
of ohscure readings. Two ladies came in, one of whom at 
least had sunk in the scale of worldly consideration. They 
were ladies who would not have found much recreation in 
literary discussions, — elderly, and habitually depressed. On 
their account, Lamb proposed whist ; and in that kind effort 
to amuse them, — which naturally drew forth some momentary 
gaieties from himself, but not of a kind to impress themselves 
on the recollection, — the evening terminated. 

Of Lamb's writings, some were confessedly failures, and 
some were so memorably beautiful as to be uniques in their 
class. The character of Lamb it is, and the life-struggle of 
Lamb, tliat must fix the attention of many, even amongst 
those wanting in sensibility to his intellectuEd merits. This 
character and this stn^^le, as we have already observed, 
impress many traces of themselves upon Lamb's writings. 
Even in that view, therefore, they have a ministerial i'alue ; 
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but separately, for themselves, they have an independent 
value of the highest order. "Upon this point we gladly adopt 
the eloquent words of Sergeant Talfourd : — 

" The sweetness of Lamb's character, breathed through 
" his writings, was felt even by strangers ; but its heroic 
" aspect was unguessed even by many of his friends. Let 
" them now ccnsider it, and ask if the annals of self-sacrifice 
" can show inything in human action ind endurance more 
" lovely tha t selfd t h h t ! It as t m ly 

" that he sa th h tl sa ^ d 1 d f m f 
" which had 1 li p h f m ly h 5 11 

" of his sist whse Isshd Itthti was 

" ready t« t k h b h m with re t 1 ff 

" tion, and 1 hi thf,hlf Ig pfft 

" salte, all m 1 m re Ifi 1 1 d U th h j 

" which yo tl bl ds tl th pas h h d t b anl 

" ennobles t t th 1 1 d I U h hee t llj w tl 

" out plnm g him If p h broth ly hi as 

" virtue, or k t rep y h self {<u m a- or 
" do) by sm 11 I t f 1 rep b t tl t h 

" carried th iirtfthh Ihhfi-atkw 1 

" took his course to his last So far from thiukmg that his 
" sacrifice of youth and love to bis sister gave him a licence 
" to follow his own caprice at the expense of her feelings, 
" even in the lightest matters, he always wrote and spoke of 
" her as his wiser self, his generous benefactress, of whose 
" protecting care he was scarcely worthy." 

It must be remembered also {which the Sei^eant does not 
overlook) that Lamb's efforts for the becoming support of his 
sister lasted through a period of forty years. Twelve years 
before his death, the munificence of the India House, by 
granting him a liberal retiring allowance, had placed his own 
support under shelter from accidents of any kind. But this 
died with himseK ; and he could not venture to suppose that, 
in the event of his own death, the India House would grant 
to his sister the same allowance as by custom is granted to a 
wife. This, however, they did ; but Lamb, not venturing to 
calculate upon such nobility of patronage, had applied him- 
self throngh life to the saving of a provision for his sister 
under any accident to himself And this he did with a per- 
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severing prudence but little known in the literary class, 
amongst a continued tenor of geneioaities, often so princely 
as to be scarcely known in any class. 

Was this man, so memorably good by life-long sacrifice of 
himself, in any profound sense a Christian 1 The impression 
is that he was not We, from private communications with 
him, can undertake to say that, according to hia knowledge 
and opportunities for the study of Christianity, he was. 
What has injured Lamb on this point is that his early 
opinions (which, however, from, the first were united with 
the deepest piety) are read by the inattentive as if they had 
been the opinions of his mature days ; seoondiy, that he had 
few religious persons amongst his friends, — which made him 
reserved in the expression of his own views ; thirdly, that, in 
any case where he altered opinions for the better, the credit 
of the improvement is assigned to Colen^ Lamb, lor 
example, beginning life as a Unitarian, m not many year* 
became a Trinitarian. Coleridge pa^ed through the mme 
changes in the same order ; and here, at leist, Lamb is 
supposed simply to have obeyed the influence, confessedly 
greali of Coleridge. This, on our own knowledge of Lambs 
views, we pronounce to be an error. And the following 
extracts from Lamb's letters will show not only that he waa 
religiously disposed on impulses self-derived, but that, so far 
from obeying the bias of Coleridge, he ventured, on this one 
subject, firmly as regarded the matter, though humbly as 
regarded the manner, affectionately to reprove Coleridge. 

In a letter to Coleridge, written in 1797, the year after 
his sister's first attack of lunacy, he says :—" Coleridge, I 
" have not one truly elevated character among my acquaint- 
" ance; not one Christian ; not one but undervalues Chriati- 
" anity. Singly, what am I to do? Wesley — (have you 
" read his life ?)— -was not he an elevated character 1 Wesley 
" has said religion was not a solitary thing. Alas ! it is 
" necessarily so with me, or next to solitary. 'Tis true you 
" write to me ; but correspondence by letter and personal 
" intimacy are widely different. Do, do write to me ; and 
" do some good to my mind^already how much 'warped 
" and relaxed ' by the world 1 " 

In a letter written about three months previously, he had 
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not scrupled to blame Coleridge at some length for audacities 
of religious speculation which seemed to him at war with the 
simplicities of pure religion. He says ;■ — " Do continue to 
" write to me. I read your letters with my sister, aud they 
" give us both abundance of delight. Especially they please 
" us two when you talk in a religious strain, Not hut we 
" are offended occasionally with a certain freedom of expres- 
" sion, a certain air of mysticism, more consouaat to the 
" conceits of p^an philosophy than consistent with the 
" humility of genuine piety," — Then, after some instances of 
what he hlaraes, he says ; — " Be not angry with me, Cole- 
" ridge, I wish not to cavil ; I know I cannot instruct 
" you ; I only wish to remind you of tliat humility which 
" best becometh the Christian character. God, in the New 
" Testament, our best guide, is represented to us in the kind, 
" condescending, amiable, familiar light of a parent ; and, in 
" my poor mind, 'tis best for us so to consider him as our 
" heavenly Father, and our best friend, without indulging 
" too bold conceptions of Ms character." — About a month 
later, he says; — "Few but laugh at me for reading my 
" Testament. They talk a language I understand not ; I 
" conceal sentiments that would be a puzzle to them." 

We see by this last quotation where it was that Lamb 
originally sought for consolation. We personally can vouch 
that, at a maturer period, when he was approaching his 
fiftieth year, no change had affected his opinions upon that 
point ; and, on the other hand, that no changes had occurred 
in his needs for consolation, we see, alaa ! in the records of 
his life. We do not undertake to say that in his knowledge 
of Christianity he was everywhere profound or consistent ; 
but he was always earnest in his aspirations after its spiritu- 
alities, and had an apprehensive sense of its power. 

Charles Lamb is gone. His life was a continued struggle 
in the service of love the purest, and within a sphere visited 
by little of contemporary applause. Even his intellectual 
displays won but a narrow sympathy at any time, and in his 
earlier period were saluted with positive derision and con- 
tumely on the few occasions when they were not oppressed 
by entire neglect. But slowly all things right themselves. 
All merit which is founded in truth, and is strong enough, 
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readies by sweet exhalations in the end a higher sensory ; 
reaches higher organs of diseernment, lodged in a selecter 
audience. But the original ohtuseness or vulgarity of feeling 
that thwarted all just cstiraation of Lamb in life will continue 
to thwart its popular diffusion. There are even some that 
continue to regard him with the old hostility, and the old 
unmitigated sconi. And we, therefore, standing by the side 
of Lamb's grave, seemed to liear, on one side (but in abated 
tones), strains of the ancient malice — "This man, that thought 
himself to be somebody, is dea,d, is buried, is forgotten ! " 
and, on the other side, seemed to hear ascending as with the 
solemnity of a saintly requiem — " Tliis man, that thought 
himself to be nobody, is dead, is buried ; his life has been 
" ; and his memory is hallowed for tever ! " 
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Sketch in 1829 ' 

Mt dear L,— Among tlie hons uliom you niisaed by one 
accident or anotter on jour late travels m Europe, I observe 
that you recur to none with bo niuoli regret as Professor 
Wilson. You d»ell upon this one dieappointment as a per- 

' On the letli of May 1829, When Da Qmncey had nitually settled 
iu Edialim^h (though etill gomg and coming betiveen Edmburgh. and 
his cottage at Grasmere), there was published the first nunibet of a 
weekly periodical called the BiJiniurjA Literary Otnette Though 
tastefully conducted and edited, it did not last much hej ond a year 
(the last number I have seen bearing the da(« "Saturday July 10, 
1830"); a fate not wonderful when the price pet number of 16 
quarto pages was " 8d unstamped," with ii. estra for stamped 
copies to go free by post Not twyarlt inFbuay 1832 

when Chamher Ed bt jh Joim lyi started, t wafl t th pi 
of IJd. per mb whi h m d diff ce and m y partly 
account for th f t th t afta early rty y ra th t flrat Bntish 
pioneer of che p lit ture till \iBi& d fl nt hes Th sh rt It 1 
Edinburgh LI ry C ^U f 1829 30 d d th 1 ttract 

local talent and wi m p tat D Q y th gh BltwhEood 

was then his m tay had eo n w th th h mbl Ed 

bui^h weekly A trbt fh ttll SkthfPfso 
Wilson in Lett t Am Ge tl in sp 1 

three numbei — I gi g th t t Jnn t> 18 8 (tl f rth 
number of th p di 1) and - ■• 



30 and July 11 
left us of his fri 
I behoya, bay b 


Ofthee p t kth hhDQ ceyha 

i Wil th d tin tly th be,t E t act 

m d fr m t h i th b t f 


as I know, It h 
else than in th i 
In the present p 
prefer- cd-'H. 


h th t be rep i d tu- ywh re 
Lra R i Elit f D Q y W k 
mt ti pifltolary f rm f th i, 1 has bee 
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sonal misfortune ; .ind perhaps witli reason ; for, in the 
course of my life, I have met with no man of eq^ually varied 
accomplishments, or, upon the whole, so well entitled to he 
ranked with that order of men, distinguished by brilliant 
versatility and amhidesterity, of which we find such 
eminent models in Alcibiades, in C^sar, in Crichton, in that 
of Servan recorded hy Sully, and in one or two Italians. 
Pity that you had not earlier communicated to me the exact 
ronte yon were hound to, and the particular succession of 
your ei^agements when you visited the English Lakes ; 
since, in that case, my interest with Professor Wilson (sup- 
posing al\va,ys that you had declined to rely upon the better 
passport of your own merits as a naturalist) would have 
availed for a greater thing than at that time stood between 
you and the introduction which you coveted. On the day, 
or the night rather, when you were at Bowness and Amble- 
side, I happen to know that Professor Wilson's business was 
one which might have been executed by proxy, though it 
could not be delayed ; and I also- know that, apart from the 
general courtesy of hia nature, he would, at all times, have 
an especial pleasure in waiving a claim of business for one 
of science or letters, in the person of a foreigner coming from 
a great distance ; and that in no other instance would he 
make such a sacrifice so cordially as on behalf of an able 
naturalist. Perhaps you already know from your country- 
man Audubon that the Professor is himself a naturalist, and 
of original merit ; in fact, worth a score of such meagre 
bookish naturalists as are formed in museums and by second- 
hand acts of memory ; having {like Audubon) built much of 
his knowledge upon personal observation. Hence he has two 
great advantages : one, that his knowledge is accurate in a 
very unusual degree ; and another, that this knowledge, 
having grown up under the inspiration of a real interest and 
an unaffected love for its objects, — commencing, indeed, at 
an age when no aifectation in matters of that nature could 
esist, — baa settled upon those facts and circumstances which 
have a true philosophical value Habits, predominant affec- 
tions, the direction of instincts, and the compensatory pro- 
cesses where these happen to be thwarted, — on all such topics 
he is learned and full ; whilst on the science 
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bom m May, and I in August, of the same memorable 

My introduction to him, setting apart the introduoee 
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himself, was memorable from one Bole cireumstaiice : viz, 
the person of the introducer. William JVordmorlh it was 
who in the vale of Grasmere, if it can interest you to know 
the place, and in the latter end of 1808, if you can be sup- 
posed to care about the time, did me the favour of making 
me known to John Wilson, or, as I might say (upon the 
Scottish fashion of designatii^ men from their territorial 
pretensions), to Elleray. I remember the whole scene as 
circumstantially as if it belonged to but yesterday. In the 
vale of Grasmere, — tJiat peerless little vale which you and 
Gray the poet and so many others have joined in admiring 
as the very Eden of English, beauty, peace, and pastoral 
solitude, — you may possibly recall, even from that flying 
glimpse you had of it, a modern house called ADan Bank, 
standing nnder a low screen of woody rocks which descend 
from the hill of Silver How, on the western side of the lake. 
This house had been then recently built by a worthy mer- 
chant of Liverpool, but for some reason, of no importance to 
you and me, not being immediately wanted for the faaiily 
of the owner, had been let for a t^rm of three yeara to Mr. 
Wordsworth. At the time I speak of, both Mr. Coleridge 
and myself were on a visit to Mr. Wordsworth ; and one 
room on the ground-floor, designed for a breakfastii^-room, 
which commands a sublime view of the three mountains, — 
Fairfield, Arthur's Chair, and Seat Sandal (the first of them 
within about four hundred feet of the highest moimtains in 
Great Britain), — was then occupied by Mr. Coleridge as a 
study. On this particular day, the sun havii^ only just set, 
it naturally happened that Mr. Coleridge — whose nightly 
vigils were long— had not yet come down to breakfast ; 
meantime, and until the epoch of the Ooleridgian breakfast 
should arrive, his study was lawfuUy disposable to proianer 
uses. Here, therefore, it was, that, opening the door hastily 
in quest of a book, I found seated, and in earnest conversation, 
two gentlemen, — one of them my host, Mr. Wordsworth, at 
that time about thirty-seven or thirty-eight years old. The 
other was a younger man by good sixteen or seventeen years, 
in a sailor's diess, manifestly in robust health — /ervidus juventd, 
and wearing upon his countenance a powerful expression 
of ardour and animated intelligence, mixed with much good 
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nature. "Mr, WiUon of Elleray" — delivered, as the fonuula 
of iatroduction, in the deep tonea of Mr. Wordsworth — at 
once banished the momentary surprise I felt on fiading an 
unknown stranger where I Lad expected nobody, and sub- 
stituted a surprise of another kind. I now well understood 
who it was that I saw ; and there was no wonder in his 
being at Allan Bank, Elleray standing within nine miles ; 
but (as usually happens in such oases) I felt a shock of 
surprise on seeing a person so little corre.^ponding to the one 
I had half unconsciously prefigured. 

And here comes the place naturally, if anywhere, for a 
description of Mr. Wilson's person and general appearance in 
carriage, manner, and deportment ; and a word or two I 
shall certainly say on these points, simply because I know 
that I must, else my American friends will complain that I 
have left out that precise section in my whole account which 
it ia most impossible for them to supply for themselves by 
any acquaintance with his printed works. Yet suffer me, 
before I comply with this demand, to enter one word of 
private protest against the childish (nay, worse than childish 
— the missy) spirit in which such demands originate. From 
my very earliest years,— that is the earliest years in which I 
had any sense of what belongs to true dignity of mind, — I 
declare to you that I have considered the interest which men, 
grown men, take in the personal appearance of each other as 
one of the meanest aspects under which human curiosity 
commonly presents itself. Certainly I have the same in- 
tellectual perception of differences in such things that other 
men have ; but I connect none of the feelings, whether of 
admiration or contempt, liking or disliking, which are 
obviously connected with these perceptions by human beings 
geneiuliy. Such words as "commanding appearance," "pre- 
possessing countenance," applied to the figures or faces of the 
males of the human species, have no meaning in my ears ; 
no man commands me, no man prepossesses me, by anything 
in, on, or about his carcass. What care I for any man's 
legs ? I laugh at his ridiculous presumption in conceiting 
that I shall trouble myseK to admire or to respect anything 
that he can produce in liis physics. Wliat ! shall I honour 
Milo for the very qualities which he has in common with the 
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beastly ox te carriea — hia thews and smews, hie ponduous 
strength and weight, an! the quantity of thumping that his 
hide will carry 1 I disoUim and disdain anj pirticipation 
in such green-girl feebng' I admit that the hah\ feehngs I 
am here condemning are tound in connexion with the 
highest intellects ; in particular, Mi Coitndgp, tor instance, 
once said to me, as a justifying reason for his diehke ot a 
certain celebrated Scotsman, with an air of infinite disgust, 
that — " ugh " ! (making a guttural sound as if of execration) 
"he (mz the said Scotsman) was so chicken breasted " I 
have be«n assured, by the way, that Mi Colendge was mia 
taken in the mere matter of fact ; but, supposir^ that he were 
not, what a reason for a philosopher to build a disgust upon ! 
And Mr Wordsworth, in or about the year 1820, in es- 
presamg the extremity of his Nil admirari spirit, declared 
that he would not go ten yards out of his road to see the 
finest specimen of man {intellectually speaking) that Europe 
had to show : and so far indeed I do not quarrel with his 
opinion , but Mr. Wordsworth went on to say that this 
indifference did not extend itself to man considered physically, 
and that he would still exert himself to a small extent 
(suppose a mile or so) for the sake of seeing Belzoni. TluU 
was the case he instanced ; and, aa I understood him, not by 
way of a general illustration for his meaning, but that lie really 
felt an exclusive interest in this particular man's physics. 
N B IzDni was certainly a good tumbler, as I have heard ; 
a d h pp d well upon one leg, when surmounted and crested 
by a PI amid of men and boys ; and jumped capitally 
th ugh a hoop ; and did all sorts of tricks in aD sorts of 
t 1 n t at all worse than any monkey, bear, or learned 
p h t ever exhibited in Great Britain. And I would 
n If 1 ave given a shilling to have seen him light with that 
ursed T rt tliat assaulted him in the streets of Cairo ; 
an 1 w uld have given him a crown for catching the circum- 
aed d (, by the ttu;oat and effectually taking the conceit out 
f 1 Mahometan carcass. But then that would have been 
f th peotacle of the passions which, in such a case, would 
lab let loose : as to the mere animal Belzoni, — who 
ft all w ^s not to be compared to Topham the Warwickshire 
man, that drew back by main force a cart, and its driver, and 
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a Strong horse, — aa to the mere aniiual Belzoni, I say, and 
his bull neck, I would have much preferred to see a real bull, 
or the Darlington ox. Tlie sum of the matter is this : — All 
men, even those who are most manly in their style of 
thinking and feeling, in many things retain the childiahness 
of their childish years : no man thoroughly weeds himself of 
aU. And this particular mode of childishness is one of the 
commonest, into which they fall the more readily from the 
force of sympathy, and because they apprehend no reason for 
directing any vigilance against it. But I contend that 
reasonably no feelings of deep interest are justifiable as applied 
to any point of external form or feature in human beings, 
unless under two reservations. First, that they shall have 
reference to women ; because women, being lawfully the 
objects of passions and tender affections which can have no 
existence as applied to men, are objects also, rationally and con- 
sistently, of all other secondary feeUi^ (such as those derived 
from their personal appearance) which have any tendency to 
promote and support the iu^st ; whereas between men the 
highest mode of intercourse is merely intellectual, — which is 
not of a nature to receive support or strength from any 
feelii^s of pleasure or disgust connected with the accidents of 
external appearance, but, exactly in the degree in which 
these have any influence at all, they must warp and disturb 
by improper biases. And the single case of exception, where 
such feelings can be honourableand laudable amongst the males 
of the human species, is where they regard such deformities as 
are the known products and expressions of criminal or degrad- 
ing propensities. All beyond this, I care not by whom 
countenanced, is infirmity of mind, and would be baseness if 
it were not excused by imbecility. 

Excuse this digression, for which I have a double reason. 
Chiefly I was anxious to put n dm vnpnn and 

my contempt for men g n nlly m tl pa t ul an 1 h re 
I seemed to have a co p tuat n f ha p rpose. 

Secondly, apart fron Ih purp f ff n I wa t any 
rate anxious, merely n din pnn pi t 6C m 

self from the obviou m nt q ret t n d nt t th is 
Saying anything min ndailupnamnp 1 

should necessarily b pp i d 1 h din y 
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blind fe«liiiga of interest in that subject which govern most 
people i feelings which I disdain. Now, having aaid all this, 
and made my formal protest, Uheravi animam mewm; and I 
revert to my subjeol, and shall say that word or two which I 
was obliged to promise yon on Professor Wilson's personal 
appearance. 

Figure to yourself, then, a tall man, about six feet high, 
within half <in inch or so built with tolerable appearance of 
ti tl 1 t t tl d te fmyd pt (thtia th j 
p g t d iind bl UL f th) weai g f th p d m ant 
h te fhp Ihtnasanlaghy ( 

TV tm laJid jh ) ? A 6 ~ 



1 



f 



AX/11, J A; 

Itlfitfth li di(^bly(btf 

thim qll t) tlsedlf rdfl 

cam t k th t h as b 1 ttly all d d th 

b t 1 p t th t tim th ing E hm d tl Bl k 

an I th g 't fc tasto f k q bty 1 re m 

ta f d bl d d { ft Ik 1 m 

OfdtMlyH t hhlbl fitf j m 1 ) 

dhndt dtklm F thi hhdtw 

k bl d t g It rd d f Sh fl Id D k 

f B k 1 h t 1h feh th h d h 

fE d d th Stat a 1 po t by 

t d f t — pe h p tl most btru t h h th 
h m fl ure IS 1 bl — body f 1 th di p po t d 

to his legs. In JIi. TidBOn the proportions were fortunatelj 
reversed : a short trunk, and remarkably long legs, gave him 
one half of his advantages in the noble science of leaping. 
The other half was afterwards pointed out to me by an 
accurate critic in these matters aa lying in the particular con- 
formation of his foot, the instep of whicli is arched, and the 
back of the heel strengthened, in so remarkable a way that it 
would be woi-th paying a penny or so for a sight of them. 
It is really laughable to think of the coxcombry which 
eminent men of letters have displayed in connexion with 
their powers — real or fancied — in this art. Cardinal du 

Perron vapoured to the end of his life iipon some remarkable 
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leap that he either had accomplisted, or conceived himself to 
tave accomplisted (not, I presume, in red stockings). Every 
tenth page of tlie PerroaiaJia rings with the echo of this 
stupendous leap — the length of which, if I remember rightly, 
ia as obviously fabulous as any feat of Don Belianis of Greece. 
Des Cartes also had a lurking conceit that, in some unknown 
place, he had perpetrated a leap that ought to immortalise him ; 
and in one of his letters he repeats and accredits a story of 
some obscure person's leap, which 

"At one liglit bound high overleaped all bound " 
of reasonable credulity. Many other eminent leapers might 
be cited, Pagan and Ohristian : but the Cardinal, by his own 
account, appears to have been the flower of Popish leapers ; 
and, with all deference to his Eminence, upon a better 
assurance than that, Professor Wilson may he rated, at the 
time I speak of, as the flower of all Protestant leapers. Not 
having the Cardinal's foible of connecting any vanity with this 
little accomplishment k mg tly h t Id d wl t 
could iwt be effected uthdf 'ffc "* i<^ 

speaking with the utm t mpl d and fh f I 

and his siieceasea alik h m i t 1 b lip 1 

hitte tsw otalynhm wth any 11 t al 
ttm ytlith ehip dtot p 

■V d th rcf , by y 1 1 ^y p 

p t s, M \\ 1 p t d m h t tnk fig 

d by m p pi h p m 1 w th mphas h 

looking J gm btth wll ndtod las 

I 1 th 'w d taofis, spoke of him as nothing estra- 

rdinaiy &t U ^ eate di n of voicts I haie heard on his 

p t t b th ht hanlsome In my opin on and 

t t ly 1 wn these pretena ons were hut 

1 1 H pi was too floi d hair of a hue juite 

ns ted t th t mpl i ejea not good haiing no 

pp t I ptl 1 t m ng mere surfaces an i in fine, no 

ft th t Id b all d fine eicept the lower region 

f h f m tl hin and the parts adjacent, whidi weie 

tli ( d p h p are now) tr ily elegant and C eeroniaa 

A k f pi blie 111 fines tor that little 4to edition 

1 tl PI t il ■ft rks ot Cieer edited by 'Ichutz (the lan e 
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who edited jEschyliia), and you will there sep (as a frontispiece 
to the 1st Tol.) a reduced whole length of Cicero from the 
antique ; wluch, in the mouth and chin, and indeed generally, 
if I do not greatly forget, will give you a lively representation 
of the contour and expression of Professor Wilson's face. 
Taken as a whole, though not handsome (as I have already 
said) when viewed in a quiescent state, the head and 
countenance are massy, dignified, and expressive of tranquil 

Thus far of Professor Wilson in his outward man, whom 
(to gratify you and yours, and upon the consideration that 
my letter is to cross the Atlantic) I have described with an 
effort and a circumstantiatioa that are truly 1«rrific to look 
back upon. And now, returning to the course of my 
narrative, such in personal appearance was the young man 
upon whom my eyes suddenly rested, for the first time, 
upwards of twenty years ago, in the study of S. T. Coleridge 
— looking, as I said before, light as a Mercury to eyes 
familiar with the British build ; but, with reference to the 
lengthy model of you Yankees, who spindle up so tall and nar- 
row, already rather bulky and columnar. Note, however, that 
of alt this array of personal features, as I have here described 
them, I then saw nothing at all, my attention being altogether 
occupied with Mr. Wilson's conversation and demeanour, 
which were in the highest degree agreeable : the points 
which chiefly struck me being the humility and gravity with 
which he spoke of himself, his large expansion of heart, and 
a certain air of noble frankness which overspread everything 
he said. He seemed to have an intense enjoyment of life ; 
indeed, being young, rich, healthy, and full of intellectual 
activity, it could not be very wonderful that he should feel 
happy and pleased with himself and others ; but it was 
somewhat unusual to find that so rare an assemblage of 
endowments had communicated no tii^e of arrogance to his 
manner, or at all disturbed the general temperance of his 

Turn we now suddenly, and without preparation, — simply 
byway of illustrating the versatile humour of the nian, — from 
this grave and (as in reality it was) philosophic scene, to 
another first introduction, under most different ci 



db, Google 



rROriSwL \MLSON 2(,9 

tti the same Mr. Wilaun Ecpre^ent to yonraelt tlie earliest 
dawn of a line eiimmer iiiommt, time al out Kalf past two 
o'clock. A young man anxious ior an introduction to Mr 
Wilson, and as yet pretty neatlj a 'jtranger to the country 
has taken up his abode in Graameie md has sti oiled out ^t 
this early hour to that r cky and nioonah common (called 
the White Moss) which o\ erhangs the "V ale of Rjdal, dividing 
it from Grasmere. Looking southwards m the direction of 
Bydal, suddenly lie becomes aware of a huge beast advancing 
at a Jong trot, with the heavy and thundering tread of a 
hippopotamus, along the public road. The creature is soon 
arrived within half-a-mile of his station ; and by the gray 
light of morning is at length made out to be a bull, apparently 
flying from some unseen enemy in his rear. As yet, how- 
ever, all is mystery ; but suddenly three horsemen double a 
turn in the road, and come flying into sight with the speed 
of a hurricane, manifestly in pursuit of the fi^tive bull. The 
bull labours to navigate his huge bulk to the moor ; which he 
reaches, and then pauses, panting and blowing out clouds of 
smoke from his nostrils, to look back from his station 
amongst rocks and slippery crags upon his hunters. If he 
had conceited that the rockiness of the ground had secured 
his repose, the foolish bull is soon undeceived. The horsemen, 
scarcely relaxing their speed, charge up the hill, and, speedily 
gaining the rear of the bull, drive him at a gallop over the 
worst part of that impracticable ground down into the level 
ground below. At this point of time the stranger perceives 
by the increasing light of the morning that the hunters are 
armed with immense spears fourteen feet long. With these 
the bull is soon dislodged i and, scouring down to the plain 
below, he and the hunters at his tail take to the common at 
the head of the lake, and all, in the madness of the chase, 
are soon half engulfed in the swamps of the morass. After 
plunging together for ten or fifteen minutes, all suddenly 
regain the terra firma, and the bull again makes for the rocks. 
Up to this moment there had been the silence of ghosts ; and 
the stranger had doubted whether the spectacle were not a 
pageant of aerial spectres, ghostly huntsmen, ghostly lances, 
and a ghostly bull. Bat just at this crisis a voice (it was 
the voice of Mr. Wilson) shouted aloud, " Turn the villain ; 
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turn that villain ; or he will take to Ciimberiana." The 
young stranger did the eeiTice required of him ; the villain 
was turned and fled southwards ; the hunters, lance in 
^ rest, rushed after him ; all howed theii thanks as they fled 
past ; the fleet cavaleade ^ain took the high road ; they 
douhled the cape which shut them out of sight ; and in a 
moment all had disappeared and left the CLniet valley to its 
original silenee, whilst the young stranger and two grave 
Westmoreland statesmen (who hy this time had come into 
s^ht upon some accident or other) stood wondering in silence, 
and saying to themselves perhaps, — 



But they were b bl les. Tl b 11 1 t t 1 

huU, and took n hm tallfmbngtu'ed t 
occasionaUy at mid gl t f h t lifte n hte 

miles. The bull, i 1 1 1 d t w d fc th ghtly 
visitetion ; and the w f tl b 11 t tin es h 

pondered a little on th 1 gl d t te wh h tl w mp 
would now and th 1 1 be t b t th h 

came of it. And t happ d ai d tl y li ly 

burly of such aa 1 d 1 h tl t m\ f d was 
fortunate enough, bj 1 ttl rvi t mm d h m If t 

the notice of Mr. W 1 d so p d tl f his 

first mtroduction} 

In reading the anecdote of the bull-hunt, you must hear 
in mind the period of Mr. Wilson's life to which it belongs ; 
else I should here be unintentionally adding one more to the 
thousand misrepresentations of his character which are 
already estant in different repositories of scandal : most of 
which I presume, unless in the rarer cases whore they have 
been the pure creations of malice, owe their origin to a little 
exaggeration, and a great deal of confusion in dates. Levities 
and extravagances, which find a ready excuse at twenty, ten 
or fifteen years later are fatal to a man's character for good 
sense. In. such a case, therefore, to be careless or inaccurate 
in dates, is a moral dishonesty, Understand then that the 

' The first portion of the paper ended here. — M, 
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bull limitiii" Eceaes Tieloiif; to t)ie time ivliicli iumiediately 

cc 1 imyfir=tk 1 Jg f M ^^ I Tl i t ul 

f 1 1 pp d t fall witl tl orh t 1 n d f y wn 
I -il a ta w tl h m El d th th 

pt 1, 1 f 1 will t ( d di to tl 

metittfl )ta^ceiv Ir ady 

past All h to tl ref wh 1 y q 

about with so much cuiiosity, — of his having joined a company 
of strolling players, and himself taken the leading parts both. 
in Tr^edy and Comedy, — of his having assumed the gai'h of 
a Gypsy, and settled for some time in a Gypsy encampment, 
out of admiration for a young Egyjrtiaii beauty, — with fifty 
others of the same class,— belong undoubtedly (as many of them 
as are not wholly fabulous) to the four years immediately 
preceding the time at which my personal knowledge of Mr. 
Wilson commenced. 

From the latter end of 1803 to the spring of 1808, Mr. 
Wilson had studied at the University of Oxford ; and it was 
within that period that most of his escapades were crowded. 
He had previously studied as a mere hoy, according to the 
Scotch fashion, at the Univeraity of Glasgow, chiefly under 
the tuition of the late Mr. Jardine (the Professor, I believe, 
of Logic) and Dr. or Mr. Young (the Professor of Greek). 
At both Universities he had greatly distinguished liimseK ; 
but at Oxford, where the distribution of prizes and honours of 
every kind is to the last degree parsimonious and select, 
naturally it follows that such academical distinctions are 
really dgmfiamt distinctions, and proclaim an unequivocal 
merit in him who has carried them off from a crowd of 
1600 or 2000 co-rivals to whom the contest was open 
whereas in the Scotch Universities, as I am told hj S otch 
men, the multiplication of prizes and medals, and the almost 
indiscriminate profusion with which they are shon ere J 
abroad, neutralize their whole eff'ect and value, At least 
this was the case in Mr. Wilson's time ; but lately sc me con 
Bpicuous changes have been introduced by a Eoyal CoramiBsion 
(not yet, I believe, dissolved) into one at least of the 'scotch 
Universities, which have greatly improved it in this lespect, 
by bringing it much nearer to the English model When 
Mr. Wilson gained a prize of fifty guineais for fifty lines of 
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English veree, without further in(|uiry it becomes evident 
from the mere rarity of the diatinctioiij — wliict, for a university 
tww nearly of five thoiisand members, oooura but once a 
year, — and from the great over-proportion of that peculiar class 
{the Undei^radiiates) to whom the contest ia open, — that such 
a victory was an indisputable criterion of very conspicuous 
merit. In fact, never in any place did Mr, Wilson play off 
his Proteus variety of character and talent with so much 
brilliant effect aa at Oxford. In this great University, the 
most ancient, and by many degrees the most magnificent in 
the world, he found a stage for display perfectly congenial 
with the native elevation of his own character. Perhaps you 
are not fully aware of the characteristic differences which 
separate our two English Universities of Oxford and Cam- 
bridge from those of Scotland and the Continent : for I have 
always observed that the best informed foreigners, even after 
a week's personal acquaintance with the Oxford system, still 
adhere to the inveterate preconceptions which they had 
brought with them from the Continent. For instance, they 
continue obstinately to speak of the Professors as the peiBons 
to whom the students are indebted for tuition ; whereas the 
majority of these hold their offices aa the most absolute 
sinecures, and the task of tuition devolves upon the tutors 
appointed in each particular college. These tutors are called 
public tutors ; meaning fiat they do not confine their 
instructions to any one individual, but distribute them 
amongst all the Undergraduates of the college to which they 
belong ; and, in addition to these, private tutors are allowed 
to any student who chooses to increase his expenditure in that 
particular. But the main distinction, which appliee to our 
immediate subject, is the more than regal provision for the 
lodging and accommodation of the students by the system of 
Colleges. Of these there are in Oxford, neglecting the 
technical subdivision of Hails, five-and-twenty ; and the 
main use of all, hoth colleges and halls, is not, as in Scotland 
and OQ the Continent, to lodge the head of the University 
with suitable dignity, and to provide rooms for the library 
and public business of the University. These purposes are 
met by a separate provision, distinct from the colleges ; and 
the colleges are applied aa follows ; Ist, and mainly, to the 
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reception of the Fellows, and of the Undergraduate Students ; 
2dly, to tlie aceommodation of the head (known in different 
colleges by the several desiguations of provost, principal, 
dean, rector, warden, &c) ; 3dly, to the accommodation of the 
private library attached to tliat college, and to the chapel, 
which is need at least twice every day for public prayers ; 
4thly, to the Hall, and the whole establishment of kitchen, 
wine vaults, butt«ry, &c., &c., which may be supposed 
necessary for the hberal accommodation, at the public meals 
of dinner (and in some colleges snpper) of gentlemen and 
visitors from the country, or from the Continent, — varying 
(we will suppose) &om 25 to 500 heads. Everywhere else 
the great mass of the students are lodged in obscure nooks 
and corners, which may or may not be respectable, but are at 
all events withdrawn from the syrvHllaTice of the f niversity 
I shall Btate both th g d d th ff t ( d y 

rather) of this difference. Out f E gl d t 

not meant esclusively fpfssnlm th fgeat 

landholders, and a larg p p t f th f bl 

either go through the ^ai m co ir as 1 

shorter course adapted totlptlirm I 

England, again, the Ch h is ppl d f th k f 
gentry — not exclusiv lytt bt hlg 

proportion than any 1 re Ise pt I lind Th 

corresponding ranks in Scotl d f m tl Id 

with France, have adopted (I believe) much more of the Con- 
tinental plan for disposing of their sons at this period. At 
any rate, it will not be contended by any man that Scotland 
throws anything like the same proportion with England of 
her gentry and her peerage into her universities. Hence, a 
higher standard of manners and of habits presides at Oxford 
and Cambridge; and, consequently, a demand for much 
higher accommodations would even otherwise have arisen, had 
not such a demand already been supplied by the munificence 
of our English princes and peers, both male and female, and, 
in one iustance at least, of a Scottish Prince (Baliol). The 
extent of these vast Caravanseras enables the governors of 
the various colleges to furnish every student with a set of two 
rooms at the least, often with a mite of three — (1, who lived 
at Oxford on no more than my school allowance, liad that 
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number) — or in many cases with far more. In 
colleges, indeed (auperior, I mean, as to tliei 
laaded endowments), all these accommodations keep pace 
with the reflnements of the age ; and thus a connexion is 
maintained between the University and the landed JToWesse— 
upper and lower — of England, which must be reciprocaUy 
beneficial, and which, under other circumstances, could 
scarcely have taken place. 

Of these advantages you may be sure that Mr. Wilson 
availed himself to the utmost extent. Instead of going to 
BaHol College, he entered himself at MagAalen, in Uie dass 
of what are called " Gentlemen Commoners." All of iw (you 
know) in Oxford and Cambridge wear am Academic dress, 
which tells at once our Academic rank with all its modifica- 
tions. And the term " Gentleman Conimaner" implies that 
he has more splendid costumes, and more in number ; that 
he is expected to spend a great deal more money ; that 
he enjoys a few trifling immunities; and that he has, in 
particular instances, something like a king's right of 
preemption, as in the choice of rooms, &c. 

Once launched in this orbit, Mr. Wilson continued to 
blaze away for the four successive years, 1804, 1805, 1806, 
1807, I believe without any intermission. Possibly I my- 
self was the one sole gownsman who had not then found my 
attention fixed by his moat heterogeneous reputation. In a 
similar ease, Cicero tells a man that ignorance so unaccount- 
able of another man's pretensions argued himself to be a 
homo ignorabUis i or, in the language of the Milljjnic Satan, 
" Not to know me, argues thyself unknown," And that is 
true ; a hcrm^> ignorabilie most certainly I was. And even with 
that admission it is still difficult to account for the estent and 
the duration of my ignoraace. The fact is that the case well 
e.\presses both our positions : that he should be so conspicuous 
as to challenge knowledge from the most sequestered of 
anchorites expresses his life ; that I should have right to 
absolute ignorance of him who was familiar as daylight to 
all the rest of Oxford — espressea imne. Never indeed before, 
to judge from what I have suice heard wpaa inquiry, did a 
man, by variety of talents and variety of humours, contrive 
to place himself as the connecting link between orders of 



yGoogle 



PROFEaSOE WILSON 



"Onrais Ariatippuni decuit color, 



From the learned president of his college, Dr. Routh, the 
editor of parts of Plato, and of some Theological Selections, 
with whom Wilson enjoyed an unlimited favour— from this 
learned Academic Doctor, and many others of the same class, 
Wnson had an infinite gamut of friends and associates, 
running through every key, and the diapason closing full in 
groom, cobbler, stahle-hoy, barber's apprentice, with every 
shade and hue of blackguard and rulfian. In particular, 
amongst this latter kind of worshipful society, there was no 
man who had any talents^ — real or fancied— for thumping or 
being thumped, but had esperienced some preeing of his 
merits from Mr. Wilson. All other pretensions in the 
gymnastic arts he took a pride in humbling or in honouring ; 
but chiefly his exajninations fell upon pugilism ; and not a 
man, who could either " give " or " take," but boasted to have 
punished, or to have been punished by, WiUon of Mallens.^ 

A little before the time at which my acquaintance with 
Mr. Wilson commenced, he had purchased a beautiful estate 
on the lake of Windermere, which bore the ancient name of 
ElUray—s, name which, with his customary good taste, Mr. 
Wilson has never disturbed. With the usuai latitude of 
language in such cases, I say on Windermere ; but in fact 
this charming estate lies far above the lake ; and one of the 
most interesting of its domestic features is the foreground of 
the rich landscape which connects, by the most gentle scale 
of declivities, this almost atrial altitude (as, for liahitahle 
ground, it really is) with the sylvan margin of the deep 
water which rolls a mile and a half below. When I say a 
mile and a half, you will imderstand me to compute the 

^ The uanal colloquial corraptiou of Magdalen in Oi. is Maudlin; 
but amongst the ver; lie du peuple it is called Mullens. 

[The second portion of tbe paper ended hers, but nith tbfs added 
paragraph — "But this part of Wilson's life presents too wide a field, 
and abounds with too many incidents, to ba compressed within this 
letter ; I must therefore solicit the privilege of trespassing on another 
number of tbe Edinburgh Literary (JttwHe."— M.] 
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descent according to the undulations of the ground ; because 
else the perpendicular elevation above the level of the lake 
cannot be above one half of that extent. Seated on such an 
eminence, hut yet snirounded hy foregrounds of such quiet 
heauty,aiid settlii^ downwards to wards thelakeby such tranquil 
stepa as to take away every feeling of precipitous or dangerous 
elevatiou, Elleray possesses a double character of beauty, 
rarely found in connexion ; and yet each, by singular good 
fortune, in this case absolute and unrivalled in its kind. 
Within a bow-shot of each other may he found stations of 
the deepest seclusion, fenced in hy verdurous walls of inanper- 
able forest heights, and presenting a limited scene of heauty 
— deep, solemn, noiseless, severely sequestered^ and other 
stations of a magnificence so gorgeous as few estates in this 
island can boast, and of those few perhaps none in such close 
connexion with a dwelling-house. Stepping out from the 
very windows of the drawing-room, you find yourself on a 
terrace which gives you the feeling of a " specular height," 
such as you might espect on Ararat, or might appropriately 
conceive on " Athos seen from Samothrace." The whole 
course of a noble lake, about eleven miles long, lies subject 
to your view, with many of its islands, and its two opposite 
shores so different in character : the one stem, precipitous, 
and gloomy ; the other (and luckily the hither one) by the mere 
bounty of nature and of accident — by the happy dispositioii 
of the ground originally, and hy the fortunate equilibrium 
between the sylvan tracts, meandering irregularly through the 
whole district, and the proportion left to verdant fields and 
meadows, — wearing the character of the richest park scenery; 
except indeed that this character ia here and there a little 
modified by a quiet hedge-row or the stealing smoke which 
betrays the embowered cottage of a labourer. But the sub- 
lime, peculiar, and not-to-be-forgotten feature of the scene is 
the great system of mountains which unite about five miles 
off at the head of the lake to lock in and inclose this noble 
landscape. The several ranges of mountains which stand at 
various distances within sii or seven miles of the little town 
of Ambleside, all separately various in their forms and all 
eminently picturesque, when seen from Elleray appear to blend 
and group as parts of one connected whole ; and, when their 
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usual drapery of clouds happens to take a fortunate airange- 
ment, and the sunlights are properly hroken and thrown, from, 
the most suitable quarter of the heavens, I cannot recollect 
anyspectaole in England or Wales, of the many hundreds I have 
seen bearing a local, if not a national, reputation for magnifi- 
cence of prospect, which so much dilates the heart with a 
sense of power and aerial sublimity as this terrace view from 
Elleray. It is possible that I may have stood on other 
mountain terraces commanding as ample a view and as 
happily combined ; but the difference of effect must always 
be immense between a spectacle to which you ascend by half 
a day's labour, and that upon which you are launched in a 
second of time from the breakfast table. It is of great im- 
portance, for the enjoyment of any natural scene, to be 
liberated from, the necessity of viewing it under circumstances 
of haste and anxiety, to have it in one's power to surrender 
one's self passively and tranquilly to the influences of the 
objects as they gradually reveal themselves, and to he under 
no summons to crowd one's whole visual energy and task of 
examination within a single quarter of an hour. Having 
seen Elleray at all times under these favourable circumstances, 
it is certainly not impossible that I may unconsciously have 
overrated in some degree its pretensions in comparison with 
some rival scenes. I may have committed the common error 
of attributing to the ol^eets the whole sum of an impression 
which in part belonged to the subjective advantages of the 
contemplatir and tie benefits of his station. But, making 
every allowance in this direction, I am still of opinion that 
Elleray has, in connexion with the merits common to all 
scenes of its class, others peculiar to itself — and such as are 
indispensable conditions for the full effect of all the rest In 
particular, I would instaace this : — To bring any scene upon a 
level of competition with Elleray as to range and majesty of 
prospect, it is absolutely essential that it should occupy an 
equal elevation, or one not conspicuously inferior. Now, it 
is seldom indeed that eminences so commanding are not, by 
that very circumstance, unfitted to the picturesque aspects of 
things : in fact I remember no tract of ground so elevated as 
Elleray from which the lowest level of the adjacent country 
does not take a petty, dotted, and map-like appearance. 
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But this effect, ivhicli is so heavy a price for the sublimities 
of tie upper regions, at Elleray is entirely intercepted by the 
exc[uisite gradations of descent by which the contiguous 
grounds begin their fall to the level of the lake ; the moment 
that this fall in any qnarter becomes accelerated and pre- 
cipitous, it ia concealed by the brows of this beautiful hang- 
ing foreground ; and so happily is this remedy applied that 
in every instance where the lowest grounds would, if seen 
at all, from their immediate proximity, be seen by tJie 
spectator looking down perpendicularly as into a weU, there 
they are uniformly hidden ; and these lowest levels first 
emerge to view at a remote distance — where, being necessarily 
viewed obliquely, they suffer no peculiar disadvant*^ by 
beii^ viewed from an eminence. In short, to sum up the 
whole in one word, the splendours of Elleray, which could 
not have been had but at an unusual elevation, are by a rare 
bounty of nature obtained without one of those saoriflces for 
the learned eye which are usually entailed upon that one 
allele advantage of unusual elevation. 

The beautiful estate which I have thus described to you 
was ornamented by no suitable dwelling-house at the time 
when it was purchased by Mr. Wilson. There was indeed a 
rustic cottage, most picturesquely situated, which, with the 
addition of a drawing-room thrown out at one end, was made 
for the present (and, as it turned out, for many a year to 
come) capable of meeting the hospitable system of life adopted 
by its owner. But, with a view to more ample and luiurious 
accommodations, even at that early period of his possession 
(1808), Mr. Wilson began to build a mansion of lai^er and 
more elegant proportions. The shell, and perhaps the greater 
part of the internal work, was soon finished, but, for some 
reason which I never remember to have inquired into, was 
not rendered thoroughly habitable (and consequently not in- 
habited) till the year 1835. I think it worth while to 
mention this house particularly, because it has always 
appeared to me a silent commentary on its master's state of 
mind, and an exemplification of his character both as it was 
and as it appeared. At first sight there was an air of 
adTenturousness, or even of extravagance, about the plan and 
situation of the building ; and yet, upon a considerate es- 
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nmmation (and latterly upon a practical trial) of it, I cannot 

see that within the same diinensioiiH it would have been 

possible to have contrived a more judicious or commodious 

house. Thus, for instance, the house is planted upon the 

b Id t and moat exposed point of ground that can he found 

til wh le estate, consequeatlj' upon that which might have 

hee p Tied (and I believe waa really reputed) to be the 

J t m eat : yet, whether from ctiUBteractti^ screens of 

od tl t have since been reared in fortunate situatioiiB, or 

1 It other cause I know not, undoubtedly at this day 

p t 1 inconvenience is suifered ; though it is true, I 

b h th t in the earlier years of its history the house bore 

w tnes ot sionally, by dismal wrecks of roof and windows, 

t th tr ngth and fury of the wind on one particular 

ij rt Again, in the internal arrangements : one room was 

nst ted of such ample proportions, with a view to dancing, 

th t th 1 ngth (as I remember) was about seventy feet ; the 

th d nsions I have forgotten. Now, in this instance 

t pe pi saw an evidence of nothing but youthful extrava- 

n da most disproportionate attention directed to one 

1 p pose, which upon that scale could not probably be 

of verj- trenuent occurrence in any family. This by the way 

w t J at« a sensible extravagance in my judgment ; for 

E gl h mode of building tends violently to the opposite 

1 m nwholesome extravagance of giving to the very 

p n p 1 oom of a house the be^arly proportions of closets. 

H w tl e sequel showed that, in providing for one end, Mr. 

W 1 h d not lost sight of others ; for the seventy-feet room 

was so divided by strong folding-dnor'j or temporarv pirtitions 

a. tomary t« to xh h 

p nsndnfddtsul n p 



k w b ppar 

I ged h j3 w h as p nn 

p ta d m h h y 
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have been some imptudence,— viz. tliat, timber being then at a 
most unprecedented high price, it ia probable that the build- 
ing cost seven or eight hundred pounds more than it would 
have done a few years later. Allowing for this one over- 
s^ht, the principal house on the Elteraj estate, which at the 
time was looked upon as an evidence of Mr. Wilson's flighti- 
ness of inind, remains at this day a lasting monument of his 
good sense and judgment 

Whilst I justify him, however, on this head, I am obliged 
to admit that on another field, at that very time, Mr. Wilson 
was displaying the most reckless profusion. A sailing club 
had been established on Windermere, — by whom I never 
heard ; very probably by Mr, Wilson himself ; at all events, 
he was the leader and the soul of the confederation ; and he 
applied annually nothing leas than a little fortune to Ihe 
maintenance of the many expenses which arose out of it. 
Amongst the members of the club there were more than one 
who had fiir lai^er fortunes than Mr. Wilson could ever have 
possessed ; but he would permit no one to outsliine him on 
this arena. The number of his boats was so great aa to com- 
pose a little fleet ; and some of them, of nnusually large 
dimensions for this lake, had been built at an enormous 
expense by regular builders brought over expressly from tlie 
port of Whitehaven (distant from Elleray about forty-five 
miles), and kept dnring the whole progress of their labour at 
a most expensive Lakers' hotel. One of these boats in 
particular, a ten><iared bai^, which you will find specially 
introduced by name in Professor Wilson's Ule of "The 
Foresters," was generally believed at the time to have 
cost him at the least five hundred pounds. And, as the 
number of sailors which it required to man these boats 
was necessarily very great at particular seasons, and as the 
majority of these sailors lived, during the period of their 
services, with little or no restraint upon their expenses at the 
most costly inn in the neighbourhood, — it may be supposed 
very readily that about this time Mr, Wilson's lavish expend- 
iture, added to the demands of architects and builders, and 
the recent purchase of Elleray, must have seriously injured 
his patrimonial property, — though generally believed to have 
been originally considerably more than thirty thousand 
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(many asserted foity tliousand) pounds. Tii fact, he Iiad 
never less than three eatablifilimeiits going on eonourrently 
for some years ; one at the town or village of Eowness (the 
little port of the lake of Windermere), for his hoatmen ; one 
at the Amhleside Hotel, about Ave miles distant, for himself ; 
and a third at Elleray, for his servants, and the ocoaBional 
resort of himself and his friends. It is the opinion of some 
people that about this time, and during the succeeding two 
years, Mr, Wilson dissipated the main, bulk of his patrimony 
in profuse expenditure, But more considerate people see no 
ground for that opinion ; his expenses, though gi'eat, were 
never adequate to t!ie dilapidation of so large an estate as he 
was reputed to have inherited : and the prevailing opinion is 
that some great loss of £20,000 at a blow, by the faihire of 
some trustee or other, waa the tme cause of that diminution 
in his property which, within a year or two from this time, he 
is generally supposed to have suffered. However, as Mr. 
Wilson himself has always maintained an obstinate silence 
on the subject, and as the mere fact of the loss (however 
probable) is not more accurately known to me than its extent, 
or its particular mode, or its cause,-^! shall not allow my. 
self to make any conjectural speculations on the subject. It 
can be interesting to you and me only from one of its conse- 
quences, — viz. its leading him afterwards to seek a professor- 
ship : for most certain it is that, if the splendoni of Mr. 
Wilson's youthful condition as to pecuniary matters had not 
been in some remarkable degree overcast, and suffered some 
signal eclipse, he would never have surrendered any part of 
that perfect liberty which was so dear to him for all the 
honours and rewards that could have been offered by the 
foremost universities of Europe. 

You will have heard, no doubt, from some of those with 
whom you have conversed about Professor Wilson when yon 
were in Europe, or you may have read it in Peter's Letters,' 
that in very early life (probably about the age of eighteen) 
he had formed a scheme for penetrating inte Central Africa, 
visiting the city of Timbnctoo, and solving (if it were 
possible) the great outstanding problem of the source of the 
Niger. To this scheme he was attracted probably not eo 

' Lockbart's Peiei'S Letters to his Kinsfolk, imWlslieil in 1S19. -M. 
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mucli by any particular interest in the improvement of 
geographical iinowledge, as by the youthful spirit of romantic 
adventure, and a very uncommon craving for whatever was 
grand, indefinite, and gigantic in conception, supposing 
that It required at the eame time great physical powers in 
the execution. There cannot be a doubt for us at this day, 
who look back upon the melanolioly list of victims in this 
perilous field of discovery which haa lieen furnished by the 
two or three and twenty years elapsed since Mr. Wilson's 
plan was in agitation, that in that enterprise — had he ever 
irretrievably embarked himself upon it— lie would infallibly 
have perished ; for, though reasonably strong, he was not 
strong upon that heroic scale which an expedition so Titanic 
demands ; and, what was perhaps stiU more important, if 
strong enough, he was not ha^y enough,— as a genUeman 
i-arely is, more especially where he has literary habits ; 
because the exposure to open air, which is the indispensable 
condition of hardiness, is at any rate interrupted— even if it 
were not counteracted — by the lusurious habits and the re- 
laxing atmosphere of the library and the drawing-room. 
Moreover, Mr. Wilson's constitution was irritable and dis- 
posed to fever ; his temperament was too much that of a 
man of genius not to have furnished a mine of inflammable 
materials for any tropical climate ; his prudence, as regarded 
his health, was not remarkable ; and, if to all these internal 
and personal grounds of danger yon add the incalculable 
hazards of the road itself, every friend of Mr. Wilson's must 
have rejoiced on hearing that in 1808, when I iirst met him, 
this Tim- (or Tom-) buctoo scheme was already laid aside. 

Yet, as the stimulus of danger, in one shape or other, was 
at that time of life perhaps essential to his comfort, he soon 
substituted another scheme, which at this day might be 
accomplished with ease and safety enough, but in the vear 
1809 (under the rancorous system of Bonaparte) was full of 
hazard. In this scheme he was so good as to associate my- 
self as one of Ms travelling companions, together with an 
earlier friend of his own— an Englishman, of a philosophical 
turn of mind, with whom he had been a fellow-student at 
Gla^ow ; and we were certainly all three of an age and 
character to have enjoyed the expedition in the ver7 highest 
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degree, iiacl the events of the war allowed ua to realize our 
plan. The plan was as follows ; — From Palmouth, by one of 
the regular packets, we were to have sailed to the Tagus, 
and, landing wherever accident should allow us, to purchase 
muJes, hire Spanish servants, and travel extenisively in 
Spain and Portugal for eight or nine months ; thence, by 
such of the islands in the Mediterranean as particularly 
interested us, we were gradually to have passed into Greece, 
and thence to Constantinople. Finally, we were to have 
visited the Troad, Syria, Egypt, and perhaps Nuhia. I feel 
it almost ludicrous to sketch the ontline of so estensive a 
tour, no part of which was ever executed ; such a Barmecide 
feast is laughable in the very rehearsal. Yet it ia bare justice 
to ourselves 1o say that on our parts there was no slackness or 
maJie-MUve: whatput an extinguisher upon our project was the 
entrance of Napoleon into Spain, his immediate advance upon 
Madrid, and the wretched catastrophe of the expedition so 
miserably misconducted under Sir John Moore. The preitige 
of French generalship was at that time a. nightmare upon the 
courage and spirit of hopeful exertion throughout Europe ; 
and the earliest dawn was only then beginning to arise of 
that glorious experience which was forever to dissolve it. 
Sir J. Moore, and through him his gallant but unfortunate 
army, waa the last conspicuous victim to the mere sound and 
humbug (if you will excuse a coarse expression) of the words 
Napoleon Bonaparte. What he fled from was precisely those 
two words. And the timid policy adopted by Sir John on 
that memorable occasion would — among other greater and 
national consequences — have had this little collateral interest 
to us unfortunate travellers, had our movements been as 
speedy as we had anticipated, that it would have cost us our 
heads. A certain bulletin, issued by Bonaparte at that time, 
sufficiently apprised us of that little truth. In this bulletin 
Bonaparte proclaimed with a careless air, but making at the 
same time somewhat of a boast of it, that, having happened 
to meet a parity of sixteen British travellers — persons of 
whom he had ascertained nothing at all hiit that iliey did not 
bear a military character — he had issued a summary order 
that they should all be stning up without loss of time by 
the neck. In this little facetious anecdote, as Eonaparto 
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seemed to think it, we read tbe fate tliat we had escaped. 
Had nothing occuried to retard our ciepart\Tre from this 
coiuitry, we calculated that the route we had laid down for 
our daily motiona would liave brought us to Guadarama [or 
what was the name of the pass !) just in time to be hanged. 
Having a British general at our backs with an anny of more 
tJian thirty thousand effective men, we should certainly have 
roamed in advance with perfect reliance upon the old British 
policy of fighting, for which wo could never have allowed 
ourselves to dream of such a substitute aa a flight through 
all the passes of Gallicia oa the principle of "(fee D — take 
the hindmost." Infallibly also we should have been surprised 
by the extraordinary rapidity at that time of the French 
movements ; our miserable shambling mules, with their 
accursed tempers, would have made but a shabby attempt at 
flight before a squadron of l^ht cavalry ; and in short, as I 
said before, we should have come just in time to be hanged. 
And hanged we should all have been ; though why, and 
upon what principle, it would be difficult to say ; and 
probably that question would have been left to after con- 
sideration in some more philosophical age. You will suppose 
naturally that we rejoiced at our escape ; and so undoubtedly 
we did. Yet, for my part, I had, among nineteen-twentietts 
of joy, just one-twentieth of a lingering regret that we had 
missed the picturesque fate that awaited us. The reason was 
this ; it has been through life an infirmity of Mr. Wilson's 
(at least in my judgment an infirmity) to think too indulgently 
of Bonaparte, not merely in an intellectual point of view, but 
even with reference to his pretensions — hollower, one would 
think, than the wind— to moral elevation and ma^animity. 
Such a mistake, about a man who could never in any one 
instance brii^ himself to speak generously, or even fovbear- 
ingly, of an enemy, rouses my indignation as often as I recur 
to it ; and in Professor Wilson I have long satisfied myself 
that it takes its rise from a more comprehensive weakness, the 
greatest in fact which besets his mind, viz. a general tendency 
to bend to the prevailing opinion of the world, and a con- 
stitutional predisposition to sympathise with power and what- 
soever is triumphant. Hence, I could not but regret most 
poignantly the capita! opportunity I had forfeited of throwing 
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in a rUcp and stiDginf, e caam. at hia "dol jubt at the moment 
when »e Btould have b tn t b t doff. I know 

Professor Wilsoa well thghaba mnt twenty-two 
he enjoyed life with a it tl t f men have ever 
known, ind he woull ha 1 f, to t w th awful tenacity. 
Hombly he would h bom t d h ght f the rope, and 
ruefully he would ha sihdflhd gtdto him on 
the gallows any thoughts of that beautiful and quiet Elleray 
which he had left behind in England. Just at that moment 
I acknowledge that it would have been fiendish, but yet what 
a heai en of a luxury it would have been in the way of revenge 
— to have Btung him with some neat epigram, that I might 
have composed in our walk to the gallows, or while the 
ropea were getting into tune, on the generosity and 
magnanimity of Bonaparte ! Perhaps, in a sober estimate, 
hanging might be too heavy a price for the refutation of a 
single error ; yet still, at times, when my moral sense is 
roused and provoked by the obstinate blindness of Professor 
Wilson to the meanness and parva/nimity ^ of Bona,parte (a 
blindness which in him, as in all other worshippers of false 
idols, is connected at the moment with intense hatred for 
those who refuse to partake in it), a wandering regret eomea 
over me that we should have missed so fine an opportunity 
for gathering in onr own persons some of those redundant 
bounties which the Oorsican'a "magnanimity" at that time 
scattered from his cornucopia of malice to the English name 
upon all his unfortunate prisoners of that nation. 

But enough of this. An event soon occurred in Mr. 
Wilson's life which made it a duty to dismiss forever all 
tra.v plliiig schemes that were connected with so much hazard 
as this. The fierce achaniement of Bonaparte so pointedly 
directed to everything English, and the prostration of the 
Continent, which had enabled him. absolutely to seal every 
port of Europe against an Englishman, — who could now no 
longer venture to stray a mile beyond the range of the ship's 

' I coin this word parvanimilj/ as an adequata antithesis to mojj- 
nanimlj/ ; for the word pusUlanimily lias received Srom usage such a 
confined determination to one single idea, t'a. the defect of spirit and 
conrage, that it is wholly unfitted to be the aatipode to the complex 
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guns whicli had brought him to the shore, without the 
certainty of being arrested as a spy .—this unheard-of con- 
dition of things had at length compelled all English gentle- 
men to reconcile themselves for the present to the hounds of 
their own island ; and, accordingly, in the spring of 1809, we 
three unhanged friends had entirely weaned our minds from 
the travelling scheme which had so completely occupied our 
thoughts in 1 808. Mr. Wilson in particular gave himself up 
to the pleasures and occupations furnished hy the neighbour- 
hood of Windermere, which at that time were many and 
various ; living myself at a distance of nine milea from 
Elleray, I did not see much of him through this year 180S ; 
in 1810 he married a young English lady, greatly admired 
for her beauty and the elegance of her manners, who was 
generally supposed to have brought him a fortune of about 
ten thousand pounds. In saying that, I violate no confidence 
at any time reposed in me, for I rely only on the public 
voice — which, in this instance, I have been told by well- 
informed persons, was tolerably correct. Be that as it may, 
however, in other respects I have the best reasons for 
believing tliat this marriage connexion has proved the 
happiest event of Mr. Wilson's life ; and that the delightful 
temper and disposition of his wife have continued to shed a 
sunshine of peace aud quiet happiness over his domestic 
establishment, which were well worth all the fortunes in the 
world. This lady has brought him a family of two sons and 
three daughters, all interesting by their personal appearance 
and their manners, and at this time rapidly growing up into 
young men and women. 

Here I should close all further notice of Mr. Wilson's life, 
and confine myself, through what remains of the space which 
I have allowed myself, to a short critical notice (such as it 
may be proper for a friend to write) of his literary character 
and merits; but one single event remains of a magnitude 
too conspicuous in any man's life to be dismissed wholly 
without mention 1 should add, therefore, that, about eight 
or nine years after his marriage (for I foi^et the precise year), 
Mr. Wilson offered himself a candidate for the chair of Moral 
Philosophy in the University of Edinbui^h, which had 
recently become vacant by the death of Dr. Thomas Blown, 
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tlie immediate successor of Mr. Dugald Stewart. The Scotch, 
who kaow just as much about what they call " Moral ^ 
Philosophy" and Metaphysics as the English do, viz. exactly 
nothing at all, pride themselves prodigiously upon these two 
names of Dugald Stewart and Dr. Brown, and imagine that 
they filled the chair with some peculiar brilliance. Upon 
that subject a word or two farther on. Meantime this notion 
made the contest peculiarly painful and invidious, amongst 
ungenerous enemies, for any untried man — no matter though 
his real merits had been a thousand times greater than those 
of Ms predecessors. This Mr. Wilson found : he had made 
himself enemies, — whether hy any unjustifiable violences and 
wanton provocations on his own part, I have no means of know- 
ing. In whatever way created, however, these enemies now 
used the advantages of the occasion with rancorous malignity, 
and persecuted him at every step with unrelenting fury. 
Very different was the treatment he met with from his com- 
petitor in the contest.^ In that one circumstance of the case, 
the person of his competitor, he had reason to think himself 
ec[ually fortunate and unfortunate : fortunate, that he should 
be met by the opposition of a man whose opposition was 
honour — a man of birth, talents, and high breeding, a good 
scholar, and for extensive reading and tmiversal knowledge 
of books (and especially of philosophic literature) the Maglia- 
becchi of Scotland ; unfortunate on the other hand that this 
accomplished opponent, adorned by so many brilliant gifts 
that recommended him to the contested office, should happen 
to be his early and highly valued friend. The particular 
progress of the contest, and its circumstances, I am not able 

' Everywhere in the world except in Scotland, by oral i !i 1 
sojihy ia meant the philosophy of tha will, as opposed W tli phil 3opl y 
of tie intflUect ; in Scotland only the word moral is d, bj th 
strongest abuse, ai a conipieheDsive designation of what oe t 

physical ; so that in the cycle of knowledge undertaken hy th Ed 
Ijurgh Professor of Moral Philosophy are indnded logic, m t pi y 
ethics, psychology, anthiopoli^y,— and, in one word, aim t 11 li m 
knowledge, with the exception of physios and mattematics. — [Not 
correct. — M.] 

' Sir William Hamilton, then Professor of HistmTi in the Uni- 
versity (1821-1836); afterwards (1836-1856) Professor of Logicand 
Metaphysics. ^M , 
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to state. Ill general, I liave heard, in EJiaburgli tliat, fiom 
political influences which chiefly governed the course of the 
election, the conduct of the partieans (perhaps on both sides) 
waa intemperate, personal, aud unjust; whilst that of the 
princip^s and their immediate friends was full of forbear- 
ance and generosity. The issue was that Mr. "Wilson carried 
the Professorship,! — ijy wjiat majority of votes, I am unable 
to say i and you wiU be pleased to hear that any little cool- 
ness, which must naturally have succeeded to so warm a contest, 
has loi^ since passed away, and the two rival candidates 
have been for many years restored to their early feelings of 
mutual esteem and regard. 

Here I pause, for every thing that concerns in the remotest 
way the incidents of E^ofessor Wilson's life ; one letter I 
mean to add, as I have already promised, on tlie particular 
position which he occupies in relation to modem literature ; 
and then I have done.^ Meantime, let me hope that you have 
not so far miscalculated my purpose as to have been looking 
out for anecdotes (_i.e. scandal) about Professor Wilson through- 
out the course of this lettei'; since, if in anycase I could descend 
to cater for tastes of that description (which, I am perauaded, 
are naturally no tastes of your family), you must feel, on 
reflection, how peculiarly impossible it is to take that 
course in sketching the cliaracter of a friend, because the 
very means by which in almost every case one becomes 
possessed of sucli private anecdotes are the opportunities 
thrown in one's way by the confiding negligence of affection- 
ate friendship, ^opportunities, therefore, which must be 
forever sacred to every man of honour. 

Yours most faithfully, 

Parmenides. 
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Sketch in 1850 ^ 



There are many Newtona in England : yet, for all that, 
ttere is but one Newton for earth, and the children of earth ; 
which Newton is Isaac, and Kepler is his prophet.^ There 

' From a number of Bogg's Instructor in that year. There was 
tten tnnniDg in tliat Edinburgh pariodieal a aeriea ot brief biographies 
ot eminent persons, with tho aceompaniment of engraved portraits, 
mider the title OuE Pobtbait GatLBRY ; and De Quinoey had 
been aalted, or had volunteered, to write the sketch to accompany 
the portrait of Christopher North, This, accordingly, is the third 
sltetch he has left ns of that life-long friend of his, — the first in order 
of time having been that of 1829 in the Edimbargh Lileraiy Oanelte 
(immedialaly preceding this In thepresent volume), and the second that 
of 1810 in the Beriea of his Literary and Lake Eeminiscences in Tail's 
Magadne (reprinted ante, Vol II) The present elietch is slight, 
and contra repetiUona from tlie othera ; hut it takes Wilson 
on to a later stage of his life We take it from the reprint of 
it in vol. ivi of the previous collective edition ot De Quincey's 
ImlingB. — M. 

^ I use the word propliet in the ordinary oense. Yet in strictness 
this ia not the primary sense Pnmatily it meana and Scriptarally it 
means — Meipreter of the rfiiinf pimjioses and thoughts. If those 
purposes and thoughts ahonld happen to lurk in mysterious doctrines 
of religion, then the prophet is simply an exegetes, or espounder. But, 
it ia true, if they lurk in the dark mazes of time and futurity unrolling 
itself from the central present, then the prophet means a seer or reader 
of the future, in our ordinary modem sense. But this modern sense 
is neither tlie Mahometan sense, nor that which prevails in the New 
Testament. Mahomet is the prophet of God — not in the sense of 
predicter from afar, but as the organ of communication between God 
and man, or revealer of the divine will In bt Paul, again, gifts of 
prophecy mean uniformly any extraordinary qualihcitiona for unfold- 
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are many Wilsona in Scotland, and indued many out of 
Scotland ; yet, for all that, Mother Earth and her children 
recognise but one, which one sits in the Edinbui^h chair of 
Moral Philosophy. And, when that is said, all is said ; is 
there anything to say more 1 Yes, there is an infinity to 
say, hut no need to say it ! 

" Cietera norunt 
Et Tagus, et Gaines, forsan et Antipodes, " 

Such a radiance, which extinguishes all leaser lights, Laa 
its own evils. If a man like Mr. Touchwood of the Hottk 
in "Sti Bonan's Well" should find his way to FitJi- (or to 
Tom-) biictoo, — no matter which, for Km and Tom, are very 
like each other (especially Tim), — in tiat case, he might 
have occasion to draw a bill upon England. And such a 
bill would assuredly find its way to its destination. The 
drawer of the bill might probably be intercepted on his 
homeward route, but the bill would not. Now, if this bill 
were drawn npon " John Wilson," tout cowt, not a post-office 
in Christendom would scrapie to forward it to the Professor, 
The Professor, in reply, would indorse upon it " No effects." 
But in the end he would pay it, for his heart would yearn 
with brotherly admiration towards a man who had thumped 
his way to the very navel of Africa. 

This mention, by the way, of Timbuctoo, forced upon us 
by an illustration, suddenly reminds ns that the Professor 
himself, in the stage of early manhood, was self-dedicated to 
the adventure of Timbuctoo. What reasons arose to disturb 
this African scheme, it is strange that we have forgotten, or 
else that we hav never heirl Possibly Major Houghton's 
ft m y h re all d W 1 m the midst of his youthful 
enth m t th t t ral b t fflicting fear wMch, " like 
thra thnftdh-e sweeps at intervals over 

il tial h p f m t y mf, Idiers, — viz. the fear, not 

ghm gfSit dt or introducing light and co- 

h } gttl 1 t di haps never the qualificationa 

f p red f et. ght I th tni nse of the word, therefore, 

N wt w th p ph t f K pi the exegetic commentstor on 

Kpl tKpI fN't BttL best policy in this world ia 
t tl k w th th se d (g Uy speiiking) to talk witli the 
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of death, but of deatL incurred for no commensurate return 
and with no rememberable circumstances. To die, to die 
early, (ftai belongs to the chances of the profession which the 
Bolder has adopted. But to die as an aide-de-camp in the 
act of riding across a field of battle with some unimportant 
order that has not even been delivered — to feel that a sacrifice 
so vast for the sufferer will not stir a ripple on the surface 
of that mighty national interest for which the sacrifice has 
been made — this it is which, in such a case, mates the pang 
of dying. Wilson had seen Mungo Park ; from him he must 
have learned the sort of razor's-edge on which tlie traveller 
waits in the interior of Africa. The trackless forest, the 
unbridged river, the howling wilderness, the fierce Mahometan 
b^otry of the Moor, the lawlessness of the Pagan native, the 
loi^ succession of petty desiwte — -looking upon you with 
cruel contempt if you travel as a poor man, looking upon you 
with respect, but as a godsend ripe for wrecking, if you travel 
as a rich one — all these chances of ruin, with the climate 
superadded, leave too little of rational hopefulness to such 
an enterprise for sustaining those genial spirits without 
which nothing of that nature can prosper, A certain pro- 
portion of anxiety, or even of gloomy fear, is a stimulant ; 
but in this excess they become killing as the frost of Labrador. 
Or, if not, only where a man has a demon within him. Such a 
demon had Park.^ And a far mightier demon had Wilson,^ 

' "Park": — It is painful, but at the same time it ia affecting, for the 
mnltitudes who respect the memory of Park [1771-1806], to know 
that this brava man's ruin was accomplished throngli a weak place in 
his own heart. Park, upon his second eipedition [in 1805], was placed 
in a most trying condition. We all know the table of the traveller 
that resisted Boreas and his storms-— his hail, his aleet, and his bluslor. 
ing blaslB ; th^e the travellBr was strong ; but he could not resist 
Phtebns, coald not resist his flattering gales and his lumriouB wooings. 
He yielded to tlie ta«cinationB ot love what be had refused to the 
dfi fmlcB?htplt hdPktfewhfth 

d tun h eached th t f Aihca Had th Id frown d 

P him p th m t t rf I? th h w Id h 

f d blty hiBwdlt Th I h Idh fd 

and witl t fals b Id Ii h wh t was be^t th 

wh le. B t t h 1 p d that th Afn A t t Lo d h d 

h w hun great (id d great 1 b 1 ty H se t 

ge it) CO Id t pp rt 11 p f 1 th frht th t by d 1 ymg 

h peit hmU tbb tl td H 
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but, luckily for us all, a demon tliat haunted tlie mind with 
objects more thoroughly intellectual 

Wilson waa bom, we believe, in Paisley. It is the Scottish 
custom, through the want of great public schools for the 
higher branches of education, that universities, to their own 
great injury, are called upon to undertake the functions of 
schools. It follows from, this that mere schoolboys are in 
Scotland sent to college ; whereas, on our English system, 
none go to Oxford or Cambridge but young men ranging 
from eighteen to twenty. Agreeably to this Scottish usage, 
Wilson was sent at a boyish age to the university of Glasgow, 
and for some years was placed under the care of Professor 
Jardine. From Glasgow, and, we believe, in his eighteenth 
year, he waa transferred to Oxford. The coUege which he 
selected was Magdalen, of which college Addison had been, 
an alwmniis. Here he entered as a gentleman-commoner, and, 
in fact, could not do otherwise ; for Magdalen receives no 
others, except, indeed, those who are on the foundation, and 
who come thither by right of electioa The very existence 
of such a class as gentlemen-commoners has been angrily 
complained of, as an undue concession of licence, or privilege, 
or distinction to mere wealth, when aU distinction should 
naturally rise out of learning or intellectual superiority. But 
the institution had probably a laudable and a wise origin. 
The elder sons of wealthy families, who needed no professional 
employments, had no i)articular motive for resorting to the 
universities ; and one motive they had against it — viz. that 
they must thus come under a severer code of discipline than 
when living at home. In order, therefore, to conciliate this 
class, and to attract them into association with those who 
would inevitably give them some tincture of literary tastes 
and knowledge, an easier yoke, as regarded attendance upon 
lectures and other college exercises, was imposed upon all 
who, by assuming the higher expenditure of gentkm^i-com- 
moners,^ professed themselves to be rich enough for living 
precipitated hia motions, therefore, by one entire half-year. That 
original error threw Mm npon the wrong Eeason, and drew after it the 
fiunl error which led to the conflict in which he perished. 

' " OenlUmeii'miamoners" ; — The name is derived from our Oxford 
word comtrums, which in ordinary parlance moans whatever is fiirnished 
at tlie public dinner-table, or (in those colleges whioli still retain public 
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without a profession. The purpose had heen, aa we have no 
douht, to diffuse the liberalities of literature throughout the 
great body of the lauded aristocracy ; and for many genera- 
tions, as it would be easy to show, that object had been 
respectably accomplished ; for onr old traditional portrait of 
the English country gentleman, from Fielding downwards to 
this ultra- democratic day, ia a vulgar libel and a lie of 
malice. So far from being the bigoted and obtuse order 
described in popular harangues, the landed gentry of England 
has ever been the wisest order amongst us, and much ahead 
of the commercial body. 

From Oxford, on returning to Scotland, Wilson rejoined 
his mother, then living in Queen Street, Edinburgh. He 
adopted the law as his nominal profession, with no fiied 
resolution, perhaps, to practise it. About 1814, we believe, 
he was called to the bar. In 1818, he became Professor of 
Moral Philosophy in the University of Edinbui^h'- ; and, 
we think, it was in the previous year that Blackwood's 
Magaame was established, which, from the seventh number 
downwards (though latterly by intermitting fits), haa con- 
tinued to draw more memorable support from Mm, than ever 
journal did from the pen of an individual writer. He was 
not the editor of that journal at any time. The late Mr. 
Blaiikwood, a sagacious and energetic man, was his own 
editor j but Wilson was its intellectual Atlas, and very 
probably, in one sense, its creator — viz, that lie might be the 
first su^ester {as undoubtedly he was at one time the sole 
executive realiser) of that great innovating principle started 
by this journal, under which it oscillated pretty equally 
between human life on tlie one hand and literature on the 

suppers) at the supper-table. Reflecting at this moment upon the 
worii, weshould presume it to be the first two syllahles colloquially 
corrupted of the lAtin commeascdia. A commoner is one who is a 
fdlom^aUer, who eats his commensalia in company with other under- 
giaduate atudeuts. A gentlemau-commoner is one who by idglit may 
claliQ to be a fellow-taWcr with the gDvernlng part of the colh^ ; 
althougli iu lai^ colleges, where this order is extensive enoagh to 
justify such Ru arrai^nieiit, the gentle-comraoners dine nt a separate 
table. In Cambridge tJiey hear the uame ol/eUmo 
' An error : it wns iu 1820.— M. 
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Out of these magazine articles has been drawn the occa- 
sion of a grave reproach to Professor Wilson. Had he, it is 
said, thrown the same weight of enet^ and the same fiery 
genius into a less desultory shape, it is hard to compute how 
enormous and systematic a hook he might have written. 
That is true ; had he worked a little at the book every day of 
his life, on the principle of the Greek painter — nulla dies 
sine linear— hy this time the book would have towered into 
that altitude as to require long ladders and scaffoldii^s for 
studyii^ it ; and, like the Vicar of Wakefield's family 
picture, could find its way into no human chambers without 
pulling down the sides of the house. In the foot-notes, 
where the street lamps would keep him in order, the Pro- 
fessor might have carried on soberly enough. But in the 
upper part of the page, where he would feel himself striding 
away m nubibus, oh crimini ! what larkings there would 
have been, what sprees with the Aurora Boiealis ! What a 
rise he would have taken out of us poor wretches below ! 
The man in the moon would have been frightened into apogee 
by the menaces of the crutch. And, after all, the book 
never could have been suffered to stay at home ; it must have 
been exported to central Asia on Dr. Johnson's principle, 
who said to Miss Kiugbt,! a young Englishwoman of very large 
dimensions, when she communicated to the doctor her design 
to live on the Continent, " Do, my dear, by all means — really 
you are too big for an island." Certainly, awful thoughts of 
capsizing fiit across the fancy when one sees too vast a bulk 
shipped on board our tight littlo Britannic ark. Bui, speak- 
ing seriously, the whole doctrine from which exhales this 
chaige against the Professor of misapplied powers calls for 
revision. Wise was that old Grecian who said — Meya 
/ii./3\iov, piya. Ka«oi'— Big book, big nuisance ! For books 
are the military "baggie" of the human understanding in 
its endless march. And what is baggage ? Once in a hun- 
dred times it ministers to our marchii^ necessities ; but for 
the other ninety-nine times it embarrasses the agility of our 
movement. And the Romans, therefore, who are the oldest 
and the beat authorities on all military questions, expressed 
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the upshot of these conflicting tendencies in the legionary 
haggage by calling it impedimenta, mete hindrances. They 
tolerated it, and why did they do ihat ? Because, ia the 
case fi9 + 1 the baggage might happen to he ahsolutely indis- 
pensable. For the mere possibility of that one case, which, 
when it came, would not bo evaded, they endured what was 
a nuisance through all the other cases. But they took a 
comic revenge by deriving the name from the ninety-nine 
cases where the haggi^ was a nuisance, rather than from the 
hundredth where it might chance to be the salvation of the 
army. To the author of every big book, so far from regard- 
ing him as a benefactor, the torture ought to be administered 
inistantly by this interrogative dilemma : Is there anything 
new (which is not false) in your book 1 If he says — no, 
then you have a man, by his own confession, ripe for the 
gallows. If he says— yes, then you reply : What a wretch 
in that case must you be, that have hidden a thing which 
yon suppose important to mankind in that great wilderness 
of a book, where I and other honest men must spend half a 
life in running about to find it ! It is, besides, the remark 
of a clever French writer in our own days, that hardly any 
of the cardinal works upon which revolve the capital in- 
terests of man are lai^e works. Plato, for instance, has but 
one of his many works large enough to fill a small octavo. 
Aristotle, as to bulk, is a mere pamphleteer, if you except 
perhaps four works ; and each of those might easily be 
crowded into a diiodedmo. Neither Shakspere nor Milton 
has written any long work. Newton's Prindpia, indeed, 
makes a small quarto ; but this arises from its large type 
and its diagrams : it might be printed iu a pocket shape. 
And, besides all this, even when a book U a large one, we 
usually become acquainted with it but by extracts or by ab- 
stracts and abridgments. All poeta of any length are read 
by snatches and fragments when once they have ascended to 
great popularity ; so that the logic of the reproach against 
Professor Wilson is like that logic which Mr. Bald, the 
Scottish engineer, complained of in the female servants of 
Edinburgh. "They insist," said he, "upon having large 
blocks of coal furnished to them ; they will not put up with 
any that are less : and yet every morning the cynic who 
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delights in laughing dt female caprices may heai these a 
women doivn in areas braying to pieces the i 
blocks, and uamg severe labour, for no purpcse on earth but 
at last to bnng the coal into that \ciy state m which, with 
out any labour at all, they might have had it from our col- 
lieries." So of Professor Wilson's works. They lie now in 
short and detached papers — that is, in the very state fitted 
for reading ; and, if he had hearkened to his counsellors, they 
would have been conglutinated into one vast block, needing 
a quarryraan's or a miner's skill to niake them tractable for 
household use. 

In so hasty a sketch of Professor Wilson, where it is in- 
evit 1 le to dismiss without notice much that is interesting, 
there is yet one aspect of his public pretensions which, having 
been unusually misrepresented, ought to be brought nndet a 
stronger light of examination ; we mean his relation to the 
oliair of Moral Philosophy in the University of Edinburgh, 
It la aoiietimes alleged, in dispar^ement of Professor Wil- 
son, by comparison, with his two immediate predecessors, Mr. 
Dugald Stewart and Br. Thomas Brown,^ that th^ did, but that 
he does not, come forward with original contributions to philo- 
sophy. He is allowed the credit of lecturing splendidly ; 
but the complaint is, that he does not place his own name on 
the roll of independent philosophers. There is some open- 
ing to demurs in this invidious statement, even as regaixls 
the facts. The quality of Wilson's lectures cannot be esti- 
mated, except by those who have attended them, — as none 
have been made public On the other hand, Mr. Dugald 
Stewart and Dr. Thomas Brown are not the original philoso- 
phers which the objection supposes them. To have been 
multiplied through repealed editions is no argument even of 
notoriety or momentary acceptation ; for these editions, both 
at home and in America, have been absorbed by students, on 
whom it was compulsory to become purchasers of the books 
used in their academic studies. At present, when it has 
almost ceased to be any recommendation to these writers that 
once they belonged to the Whig party, and when their per- 

' Dugald Stewart (1753-1828), Professor of 

Umveraity of Edinburgh from 1785 ti 

1820), Professor from 1810 to 1820.- 
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sonal connexions are fast disiappearing, it ia no longer doubt- 
ful that the interest in theii works ia undermined. Pro- 
fessor Ferrier of St, Andrews, one of the subtlest intellects in 
modem speculation,' has found himself compelled to speak 
with severity of both ; and since then, in his edition of Reid, 
Sir WiUiam Hamilton (who chooses to lay himself under 
some restraint in reference to Mr, Stewart) has not scrupled 
to speak with open disrespect of Dr, Brown, ^ — once as regards 
a case of plagiarism, once upon that vast imibrageousness of 
superfluous wordiness which is so distressing to all readers of 
his works. Even the reputation, therefore, of these men 
stows signs of giving way. But that is nothing : on other 
grounds, and in defiance of reputation the most flourishing, 
we have always felt that the first battery of sound logic un- 
masked against Dr. Brown must be fatal. That man could 
not be a philosopher who wrote the preposterous paper 
against Kant in an early number of the EdmhtTgh i&meip. 
In reviewing a Prussian, he had not even mastered the 
German language, and was indebted to a Prenchman for the 
monstrous conceits which he imputed to the great founder of 
the Critical Philosophy. Mr. Dugald Stewart is so much the 
less vulnerable as he happens to be the more eclectic ; in the 
little that is strictly his own, he is mit less vulnerable. And 
it embitters the resentment against these men, that both spoke 
with unmeasured illiberality, and with entire ignorance, of 
philosophers the most distinguished in the last century. 

From these men, at least, Professor Wilson wiU have no- 
thing to fear. He (which ia a great blessing) viiU. have no- 
thing to recant; and, assuredly, that man who has ever been 
the most generous of literary men, and sometimes the most 
magnanimous and self-conquering in estimating the merits of 
his contemporaries, wiU never cause a blush upon the faces of 
his descendants by putting it in the power of an enemy to 
upbraid them with unbecoming lajiguage of scorn applied by 
Mm, to illustrious extenders of knowledge. " If," will be the 
language of those descendants, " if our ancestor did, as a pro- 

' James F. Ferrier, 1808-1864. He was a aon-in-lnw of Professor 
Wilson.— M. 

* Sir William HaruiHon's edition of Reid was published in 1646, 

— M. 
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fessor, write nothing luoro than, splendid abstracts of philo- 
sophy in. ita several sections, in other words a history of 
philosophy, even that ia something beyond a vulgar valua- 
tion—a service to philosophy which few, indeed, have ever 
been in a condition to attempt Even so, no man can doubt 
that he would be found a thousand times more impressive 
than the dull, though rcost respectable, Bruoker, than Tenne- 
mann, than Tiedemann (not Tediousmann), than Buhle, and 
BO forth. If he did no more than cause to transmigrate into 
new forma old or neglected opinions, it is not certain that in 
this office the philosopher whom custom treats aa the 
secondary mind does not often transcend his principal. It 
is, at least, beyond a doubt that Jeremy Taylor and Paul 
Richtcr, both of whom Professor Wilson at times recalls, 
oftentimes, in reporting an opinion from an old cloistered 
casuist, or irom a dyspeptic schoolman blinking upon Aris- 
totle with a farthing rushlight, lighted it up with a triple 
glory of haloes, such as the dull originator could never have 
comprehended. If tlierefore," it will be said, "Professor 
Wilson did no more than reanimate the fading and exorcise 
the dead, even so his station as a philosopher is not neces- 
sarily a lower one." 

True ; but upon tMt a word or two. We have been 
hitherto assuming for facts the allegations put forward — 
sometimes by the eareleas, sometimes by the interested and 
malignant. Now let us look out for another version of the 

Our owu version we beg to introduce by a short preface. 
The British Universities are, but the German Universities 
are not, connected with the maintenance of the national 
faith. The reasons of this difference rest upon historical and 
political grounds. But the consequences of this difference are 
that the British professor in any faculty bearing on theology 
is under conscientious restraints, which a little further on we 
will explain, such es the German professor does not recognise, 
and is uot by any public summons called upon to recog- 

It is ordinarily supposed, — and no person has argued the 
case upon that footing with more bitterness or more narrow- 
ness of view than Lord Brougham, — that Oxford, when 
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imposing a subscription, to the Thirty-nine Articles of the 
English Ohnrth, means or wishes to lay a restraint upon the 
free movement of the suhseriher's intellect. But the 'true 
theory of that exaction ia this — ^that Oxford, aiming at no 
such flagrant impossibility, seeks to bind over the student, by 
obligations of honour and by reverence for the sanctity of a 
promise, to do — what! Is it that he will not stray in 
thought beyond the limits staked out by the Thirty-nine 
Articles 1 Tlud is a promise which no man could be sure of 
keeping; a promise, therefore, which an. honest maiiwonld 
not deliberately make, and which, for the same reason, no 
honest body of men would seek to exact. Not this, not the 
promise to believe as the Church of England believes, but the 
promise that he will not pubUsh or manifest his secret aber- 
rations from this standard, is the promise involved in the 
student's subscription. Now, mark the effects of this. Ox- 
ford has thus preoccupied the mind of the student with a 
resisting force as r^tds the heaviest temptation to tamper 
with dangerous forms of opinion, religious or irreligious, 
during that period when the judgment ia most rash, and the 
examination most limited. The heaviest temptation lies 
through the vanity connected with the conscious eccentricity 
and hardihood of bold free-thinking. But this vanity cannot 
be gratified in Oxford ; it is doomed to be starved, unless 
through 3. criminal breach of fidelity to engagements solemnly 
contracted. That oath, which, and which only, was sacred 
in the eyes of a chivalrous French king, viz, Foi dv. gentil- 
homme, is thus made to reinforce and rivet the oath (more 
binding, as might seem, hut under the circumstances far less 
so) of Foi dv, chritien. For a ca^e of conscientious conviction 
may be imagined which would liberate the student from this 
latter oath applied to his CTeed ; hut no case can be imagined 
which would liberate him from the other oath, enforcing 
the obligation to silence, Oxford, therefore, applies a two- 
fold check to any free-thinking pruriencies in the student's 
mind: 1st, She quells them summarily, a parte post, by 
means of the guarantee which she holds from him ; 2dly, 
She silently represses the growth of such pruriencies, a parte 
ante, by exacting bonds against all available uses of sndi 
dallyinga with heresy or infidelity. Jfoiv, on the other hand, 
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in the German universities generally, these reatfaiuts on ex- 
ceasea of free-thinking do not exist. The course of study leads, 
at every point, into religious queationa, or queationa applieahle 
to religion. All modes of philosophical speculation, meta- 
physics, pajchology, ethics, connect themaelves with religion. 
There is no interdict or embargo laid upon the wildest 
novelties in this direction. The English subscription had 
been meant to operate simply ia that way ; simply to secure 
an armistitium, a suspension of feuds, in a place where such 
feuds were diareapectful to the institutions of the land, or 
might be perilous, and ia a stage of life when they would 
too often operate as pledges given prematurely by young men 
to opinions which afterwards, in riper intellect, they m^ht 
see reason, but not have the candour oi the courage, to 
abandon. 

It followa from this state of things that a German pro- 
fessor is thrown upon hia discretion and his own individual 
conscience for the quality of his teaching. But the British 
professor is thrown upon a public conscience, embodied in 
usages adapted to the institutions of his country. In Edin- 
buigh, it is true, the students are not bound by subscriptions 
to any Confession of Faitt, But that the whole course of 
instruction, or at least of that instructiou which emanates 
from the chair of Moral Philosophy, ia understood to be con- 
nected with the rehgion of the land, appeara from this : that 
the theological students— those who are to fill the ministerial 
office in ttie churches of Scotland — cannot arrive at that 
station without a certificate of having attended the Moral 
Philosophy Lectures. There is, therefore, a secret under- . 
standing which imposes upon the professor a duty of adapt- , 
ing his lectures to this call upon him. He is not left at 
liberty to amuse himself with scholastic subtleties; and those 
who Mve done so should be viewed as deserters of their 
duty. He ia called upon to give such a representative account 
of current philosophy as may lay open those amongst its 
treasures which are most in harmony with Christian 
wisdom, and may arm the future clei^yman against its most 
contagious errors. For Pichte or fox Schelling the path was 
open to mere Athenian subtlety upon any subject that might 
most tax their own ingenuity, or that of their hearers. But 



,,Google 



PROFESSOr. WILSON 301 

the Britisli professor of moral philosopty is etraitened by 
more Bolemn obligations : — 



Hence it would he no just blame, but the highest praise, 
to Professor Wilson, if bia lecturea really did wear the charac- 
ter imputed to him — of being ricb and eloquent abstracffi, 
rather than scbolaatic exerdtationa in untried paths. We 
apeak in the dark aa to the facts ; but at the same time we 
offer a new version, a new mode of interpreting, the 
alleged facts, supposing them to have been accurately 
stated. 

Is that all f No ; there is another, and a far ampler 
philosopty — a philosophy of human nature, like the philo- 
sophy of Shakspere, and of Jeremy Taylor, and of Edmund 
Burke, which ia scattered through the miscellaneous papers 
of Professor Wilson, Such philosophy by its very nature ia 
of a far higher ajid more aspiring nature than any which 
lingers upon mere scholastic conundrums. It is a philosophy 
that cannot be presented in abstract forms, but hides itself aa 
aa irujontaticn in. voluminous mazes of eloquence and poetic 
feeling. Look for this amongst the crUical essays of Professor 
Wilson ; which, for continual glimpses and revelations of 
hidden truth, are perhaps absolutely unmatched. By such 
philosophy his various couraea of lecturea — we speak on the 
authority of many of his highest students — are throughout 
distinguished ; and more especially those numerous disquisi- 
tions on Man's Moral Being, his Passions, his Affections, and 
his Imagination, in which Professor Wilson displays his own 
genius, its originality and power. 

With this brief sketch of one who walks in the van of 
men the most memorable and original that have adorned our 
memorable and original age, we conclude by saying, in a 
spirit of simplicity and fidehty to the truth, that from Pro- 
fessor Wilson's papers in Bkujsuxiod, but above all from his 
meditative examinations of great poets, Greek and English, 
may be formed a Jlorilegium of thoughts the most profound 
and the most gorgeously illustrated that exist in human com- 
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Of his poems or his pros* teles we Imve not spoken ; our 
space was limited ; and, as regards the poems in particular, 
there appeared some time ago in this very journal a separate 
critique upon them, — from whom proceeding we know not, 
but executed with great feeling and ability^ 

' Wilson, De Quinoey's moat intimata Edinburgh friend to the lasi^ 
died April 3, 1864, four yeaxs after this sketch of Lira. De Quineey 
ontlived him nearly sii yeara. — M. 
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I 

I BBQiN by entreating the reader, not so much m kindness 
(of which he may have none to spare) t; in mere justice, to 
make allowance for this little sketch, as a sketch -written 
under unfaTourahle circumstances. What circumstances 1 
Why, written at a distance, in the first place, from the press ; 
or, because in these days there is no such thing ■)« distance, 
written under a dilBculty almost incredible to myself ot com- 
municating with the press.^ It is a fact that I can send a 
letter tti Astrachan, or even to Bokhara (and, indeed, I medi- 
tate a letter to Bokhara, filled with reproaches to the sultan, 
whom I particularly detest), much more easily than I can 
plant a note in the hands of my publisher or hia compositors. 
Once posted, the letter to Bokhara, like an arrow dismissed 
from a bow, will assuredly find out the sultan, without 
further " fash " on my part, and will cause a festering in his 
villainous heart * ; and he can have no pretence for complain- 
ing of me to the Court of St James's, since I shall pay tjie 

^ Tliis paper, nominally on Sir William Hamilton, but actually 
one ot the most rambling and discuisive of De Quinoey's essays — with 
only a pituA of Sir William Hamilton in it, flavouring s. quantity of 
amiising matter abont De Quincey himself and about anything else 
that occurred to him, — was begun in one ot the numbers of Hogg's 
/Kstructor for 18B3, aa letterpress accompaniment to an engraved por- 
trait of Sir William in that number, and was Mntinued in two subse- 
quent numbers. It was reprinted in 1871 in one of the supiilementory 
volumes to the previous edition ot De Qninccy's writings. — M. 

^ Written, doubtless, in Da Quincey's cottage at Lasswade. — M. 

' And all ot U9 detest him reasonably, who remember Ms treatment 
of poor Stoddart and ConoIIy, tor no crime alleged but tliat of trust- 
ing to the hospitality and justice of his savage laud. 
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postage to the last farthing. Fluent as the flight of a 
Bwallow is the sultan's letter ; whereas the letter to my pub- 
lisher describes a path that ia zigzag, discontinuous, moving 
through harsh angles, and intersected at every turn by 
human negligences, or by iiihuman. treacheries of coachmea 
The sultan presents a point-blank mark to my bullet ; but, 
to hit my publisher, I must fire round a, comer ; or, indeed, 
round three comers at once. That ia one of the circum- 
stances ; and it seems to follow that, unless my publisher 
could be prevailed on kindly to " flit " to Bokhara, there is 
no great prospect of opening a direct or rapid comraimica- 
tion witi him. Another of the evil circumstances is that I 
have no materials — uot a scrap ; my sole resource being in a 
poor wearied brain, and in a memory which (although at 
intervals working like a steam-engine) oftentimes yearns for 
rest, and, with Tliemistocles, would humbly pray for some 
sweet voluptuous art of forgetting. With this brain, so 
time-shattered, I must work, in order to give aignificancy 
and value to the few facts which I possess — alas ! far too 
scanty as a basis for the very slightest superstructure. With 
this memory, so restive on such a mission of revisiting the 
past, I must go down into depths and shy recesses of time, 
over which dusky draperies are hanging, and voluminous 
curtains have long since fallen, such as I shrink from raising. 
Wordsworth points to images and phantom recollections that 
spontaneously 

" will sometimea leop 
From hiding-places ten years deep " ; 

but in this case the earliest of my recollections must be 
rekindled painfully at depths far lower. Forty years, or 
near it, I must descend ; and the case becomes that of a man 
forcing his way violently back into his burning house, under 
a vow of recovering some special jewels : if he is repelled by 
the flames, he suffers the mortification of a baffled purpose ; 
if he presses forward, and accompliahea his vow, then, perhaps, 
in the very midst of his success, he is scorched by the fire. 
Of all curses, that which searches deepest ia the violent reve- 
lation through infinite darkness^a revelation like that 
" sudden blaze {Paradise Lost, b. ii,) which far round 
illumined hell " — of a happiness or a glory which once and 
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for ever has perished. Martyrdom it is, find no leas, to 
revivify by effect of youi own, or passively to see revivified, 
in defiance of your own fierce resistance, tlie goi^eoue spec- 
tacles of your visionary morning life, or of your too raptur- 
ous noontide, relieved upon a background of funeral darkness. 
Sncli poisonous transfigurations, by whicli the paradise of 
youthful hours is forced into distilling demoniac misery for 
ruined nerves, eidst for many a profound sensibility. And, 
as regards myself, touch but some particular key of laughter 
and of echoing music, sound but for a moment one bar of 
preparation, and immediately the pomps smd glory of all that 
haa composed for me the delirious vision of life re-awaken 
for torment ; the orchestras of the earth open simultaneously 
to my inner ear ; and in a moment 1 behold, forming them- 
selves into solemn groups and processions, and passing over 
sad phantom stages, all that chiely I have loved, or in whose 
behalf chiefly I have abhorred and cursed the grave — all that 
should not have died, yet died the soonest — the brilliant, the 
noble, the wise, the innocent, the brave, the beautiful. With 
these dreadful masks, and imder the persecution of their 
malicious beauty, wakens up the worm that gnaws at the 
heart. Under that corrosion arises a hatred, blind and 
vague, and incomprehensible even to one's self, as of some 
unknown snake-like enemy, in some unknown hostile world, 
brooding with secret power over the fountains of one's own 
vitality. Such scourges, at any rate, must be borne where 
the machinery of the nerves brings round the hour of 
torment. But it forms a hard condition towards the possi- 
bility of a sketch like this — that, by recalling such vanished 
scenes too vividly, one obeys a summons to an active collusion 
and co-operation with one's own secret suffering, and becomes 
a fiery heautontimoroummios (or self-tormentor) in tlie most 
afllicting sense. 

Another ciicmnatanoe of hardship, which entitles me to 
the special indulgence of the reader, is, that in this paper 1 
am writing against time. Many are the matches which I 
have had against time in my time and in his time (i.e. in 
Time's time). And all such matches, writing or riding, are 
memorably unfair. Time, the meagre shadow, carries no 
weight at all ; so what parity can there be in any contest 
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with him ? What does he know of anxiety, or liveT-com- 
plaint, or income-tax, or of the vexations connected with the 
correcting of proofs for the press ? Although, by the wa}', 
he does take upon him himaelf, with his villainous scrawl, to 
correct all the fair proofs of nature. He sows canker into the 
heart of rosehuda, and writes wrinkles (which are his odious 
attempts at pothooks) in the loveliest of female faces. No 
type so fair hut he fancies, m his miserable conceit, that he 
can improve it ; no stereotype bo fixed hut he will alter it ; 
and, having spoiled one generation after another, he still per- 
sists in believing himseU' the universal amender and the ally 
of progress. Ah ! that one might, if it were but for one day 
ill a century, he indulged with the sight of Time forced into 
a personal incarnation, so aa to he capable of a personal insult 
— a cudgelling, for instance, or a ducking in a horse-pond. 
Or, again, that once in a century, were it but for a single 
summer's day, liis corrected proofs might be liable to super- 
session hy revises, such as I would furnish, down the margin 
of which should run one perpetual iteration of stet., std. ; 
everything tliat the hoary scoundrel had deleted, rosebuds or 
female bloom, beauty or power, grandeur or grace, being 
solemnly reinstated, and having the privilege of one day's 
secular resurrection, like the Arabian phtcnii, or any other 
memento of power in things earthly and in eublunary 
bii-ths, to mock and to defy the scythe of this crowned thief ! 
But this eternal blazon must not be, or the reader will 
think himself to have fallen into the company of a madman, 
and perhaps at the first convenient turning will abscond. 
And yet, if he knew all that I could tell him about the 
villainies of Time, possibly he would participate in the 
acharnement of my hatred. I know that wretch better than 
the reader is hkely to da For the present, what I wish to 
have understood is, that the time available for my little 
paper is not at all commensurate to the dignity of its theme. 
By reason of what I mentioned above in regard to my pub- 
lisher's procrastination in fixing himself at Bokhara, the cor- 
respondence with him is in that condition of circuitousness 
and hability to rests (which are very good in music, but 
shameful and di^usting in the post-office) that three-fourths 
of the time otherwise disposable for my pajwr perishes in 
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holes and comera amongst tte embezzlements of tlie road ; 
and every contraction in the rations allowed as to hours and 
minutes regularly shows ItseK in a corresponding expansion 
of hmry and inevitahle precipitaney as regarda the quality 
of the composition. Not that always and unconditionally it 
is an evil to l)e hurried in writing for the press. I doubt 
not that many a score of practised writers for the press will 
have been self-observing enough to notice a phenomenon which 
I have many times noticed, viz. that hurry and severe com- 
pression from an instant Bnmmons that brooks no delay have 
a tendency to often furnish the flint and steel for eliciting 
sudden scintillations of originality; sometimes in what re- 
gards the pictnresc[ue felicity of the phrase, sometimes in 
what r^rds the thought itself or its illustrations. To 
atitoschediaze, or improvise, is sometimes in effect to he forced 
into a consciousness of creative energies that would else have 
.Numbered through life. The same stimulation to the 
creative faculty occurs even more notoriously in musical 
improvisations ; and all great executants on the organ have 
had reason to bemoan their inability to arrest those sudden 
felicities of impassioned combinations, and those flying ara- 
besques of loveliest melody, which the magnetic inspiration 
of the moment has availed to escite. Meantime, this 
possible advantage of hurry and adventurous precipitation 
for the kindling of originality applies less probably to a 
case in which philosophy happens to be concerned. But is 
the present a case of IJiat order 1 A philosopher is concerned 
undoubtedly, and a great one ; bnt philosophy not so much. 
The public would not bear it. One man may lead a horse 
to a pond, but twenty will not make him drink ; and a sip 
is all that the public collectively ever care to take from 
reservoirs of abstract philosophy. Yet, even in such a case, 
where leisurely thought is really a possible disadvantage in 
regard to the immediate prosperity of the composition, it is 
still indispensable in regard to its revision ; so that my title 
still remains good to a special indulgence. 

But now, reader, do not worry me any more mth ques- 
tions or calls for explanation. When I do not know, nor 
lioin, but not the less I feel a mesmeric impression that you 
have been bothering me with magnetic passes: but for ivhicli 
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iuterruptions, we should have been hy this time a long way 
on our journey. I am now going to begin. Ton will see 
a full stop or period a very few inches farther on, lurking 
immediately under the word earneet on the off side ; and, from 
and after that full stop, you are to consider me as having 
shaken off all troublesome companions, and as having once 
for all entered upon business in earnest. 

In the year 1814 it was that I became acquainted with 
Sir William Hamilton, the present Professor of Logic in the 
University of Edinbui^h. I was then in Edinbui^h for the 
first time, on a visit to Mrs. Wilson, the mother of Professor 
Wilson. Him, who at that time neither was a professor, nor 
dreamed of becoming one (his intention being to pursue his 
profession of advocate at the Scottish bar), I had known for 
a little more than five years. Wordsworth it was, then 
living at Allan Bank in Giasiuere, who had introduced me 
to John Wilson ; and ever aftem-ards I was a frequent 
visitor at his beautiful place of EUeray, on Windermere, not 
above nine miles distant from my own cottage in Grasmere. 
In those days, Wilson sometimes spoke to me of his friend 
Hamilton, as of one specially distinguished by manliness 
and elevation of character, and occasionally gazed at as a 
monster of erudition. Indeed, the extent of his reading was 
said to be portentous — in fact, frightful ; and, to some 
extent, even suspicious ; so that certain ladies thought him 
" no canny " ; for, if arithmetic could demonstrate that 
all the days of his life, ground down and pulverised into 
"wee wee" globules of five or eight minutes each, and 
strung upon threads, would not furnish a rosary anything 
like corresponding, in its separate beads or counters, to the 
books he was known to have studied and familiarly used, 
then it became clear that he must have had extra aid, and, 
in some way or other, must have read by proxy. Now, in 
that case, we all know in what direction a man turns for 
help, and who it is that he applies to when he wishes, like 
Dr. Faustus, to reail more books than belong to his own 
allowance in this life. I hope sincerely there was no truth 
in these insinuations ; for, besides that it would be disagree- 
able to have a hanger-on like Mephistopheles expecting to 
receive a card every time that you gave a little dance, I, for 
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my part, could have no reliance on the accuracy of hia 
reading. The objection to MepliiBtopteles as a prosy reader 
would he absolutely fatal. Sucli a malicious wretch would 
leave out all the w)U in critical places, as the priatera fined by 
Laud did from the seventh commandment (reading " Thou 
skalt commit adultery "), and would discredit his principal's 
learning by continual falsifications of the text. I do trust 
and hope, therefore, that there was no ground for any such 
painful suspicions. Candour, however, obliges me to men- 
tion that at one time Sir William had a large dog in Great 
King Street^ Edinburgh, very much answering to the descrip- 
tion of the dc^ which Goethe, and at least one of our old 
Elizabethan dramatists, assign to poor Dr. Faustus. Surely 
it never could be the same identical dog, figuring first in 
Frankfort during the fifteenth century, and then in Edin- 
burgh during the nineteenth ! 

An interest of curiosity in Sir William Hamilton had 
gradually, from some caiLse or other, combined in my mind 
with an interest of respect for his extraordinary attainments. 
Neither interest might possibly have sustained itself amongst 
the continual distractions of the world, had there been little 
prospect of forming his acquaintance. But the accident of 
my own visit to Edinbui^h in 1814, whilst it suddenly 
ripened a remote chance into an instant certainty, deepened 
that already deep interest in Sir WUliam's pretensions which 
had long given value to such a chance. Together with the 
certainty that I should now speedily enjoy a personal insight 
into the splendid accomplishments of this Titan amoi^t 
students, suddenly arose a profounder curiosity as to the 
exact range of these accomplishments. And I was tnily 
happy when this anticipation was realised. 

One morning I was sitting alone after breakfast, when 
Wilson suddenly walked in with his friend Hamilton. So 
exquisitely free was Sir William from all ostentation of 
learning that, unless the accidents of conversation made a 
natural opening for display, such as it would have been 
affectation to evade, you might have failed altogether to 
suspect that an extraordinary scholar was present. On this 
first interview with him, I saw nothing to challenge any 
special attention, beyond an unusual expression of kindness 



yGoogle 



810 BIOGRAPHIES AtiD BIOGRAPHIC SKETCHES 

and coiiiialitj in h' hi Tl er was Is 'r ot liinity 

and maesy self-depend n 11 d h 

calm and luiaffected d b h d p n 

taneOHsly from hi n nase m. to m y 

the pretensions of h J n f g mu I ad e« re, 

and men distil^ h d f h t^mn n wb li k 

everybody, and up n uscep b 

inflicted with horror aa well as distress, by stnvmg restlessly 
and almost angrily for the chief share in conveiTBation. 
Some I had known who possessed themselves in effect pretty 
nearly of the whole, without being distinctly aware of what 
they were about ; and one autocratic gentleman there was 
among thera, perfectly aware of what he was about, who (in 
the phrase of pohticiana) "went for" the whole from the 
very first ; and, if things had come to that pass that he 
might not have all, gave notice, with vengeance blazing in 
his eyes, that he would have none. He was not to be done 
at his time of life by frivolous offers of a compromise that 
might have secured him seventy-five per cent Ko, no ; all 
without discount — that was his iiltimatum. In Sir William 
Hamilton, on the other hand, was an apparent carelessness 
whether he took any conspicuous share or none at all in the 
conversation. It is possible that, as the representative of 
an ancient^ faanily, he may secretly have felt his position in 
life ; far less, however, in the sense of its advant^es than of 
its obligations and restraints. And, in general, my con- 

' Hamilton ot Preston was, I believB, raised to the Laronetey about 
tlie middle of the eeoond Charles's reign. It seems hard to reconcile 
with that fact a tradition, 'wLich I have repeatedly heard in conversa- 
tion, Uiat the Hamilton of that day was a Covenanter, and even a 
Dntmelog rebel. If this were really so (but generally my impnlse is 
to regard the whole generation of anecdotes as founded in lies), it 
would argue in the first baronet much obstinacy and perhaps a little 
lunacy. Bnt these are excellent qnalities on which to build a house ; 
for in two oeiitnries they lose their harshness, and mellow down into 
strength of will and reasonable eccentricity. In these days, when 
periodic literature traverses society througli sections so vastly enlarged, 
and often not belonging iQ any sense to the classes professedly literary, 
it may be necessary to inform the young reader that tlie order of 
baronets did not arise nntil the reign of James I. Consequently, it 
we divide the dm-ation of the order into four successive stages, the 
Preston baronetcy (Iat«s from the first. 
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elusion was, that at that tiino I had rarely seen a person 
ivho manifested less of self-esteem, under any of the fonna 
by which ordinarily it reveals itself — whether of pride, 
or vanity, or full - blown arrogance, or heart - chilling 

But, meantime, what was the peculiar and differential 
nature of Sir William's pursuits which had won for him 
already so much, distinction, and against him so ranch 
expectation ? for really a man's own merit often comes to 
act against him with deadliest hostility, when, hy inflaming 
his reputation, it has also the power of too much inflaming 
the standard hy which lie will he tried. Sir William's 
reputation was as yet of that interestiug (because somewhat 
mysterious) kind which has not yet ciept into newspapers, 
hut is moving, even locally, only through whispers. And 
in these whispers, forty years ago, there was nothing like 
the same principle of contagion that now exists. The cause 
of this lies partly in railways, which are not only swift in 
themselves, hut the causes of swiftness in everything else ; 
so that very soon, I am convinced, out of pure, blind sym- 
pathy with railway trains, men will begin to trot through 
the streets ; and, in the next generation, unconsciously, they 
will take to cantering. We may see a proof of this in the 
increased vitality of slang. To my knowledge, it took 
eighteen years to transplant from Germany to this country 
the Greek word mythus : hut, in more recent days, the 
absurd abuse of the word tnyth for a flb has not cost three 
years, when helped forward by female lips. And, as the 
whispers were then far below our existing whispers in 
velocity of circulation, they were no better as regarded 
accuracy. The first thing I heard about Sir William 
Hamilton was that he might be regarded as the modem 
Magliabecehi, or even as a better Magliabcochi, if better 
there could be. Now, you are aware, my youthful reader, 
or (if not) you soon shall be aware, that the said M. (whose 
long name I don't intend to spell over again) waa that 
librarian, a hundred and fifty years ago,"^ to some Grand 
Duke of Tuscany, who, by dint of trotting and canf«ring 
over all pages of all books, could not only repeat verlaiim el 
' Antonio Magliabecehi, 1633-1714. — M. 
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literidim any poaaible paragraph from any conceivable book, 
and, letting down bia bucket into the dark ages, could fetch 
up for you any amount of rubbish that you might call for, 
but could even tell you on which side, dexter or sinister, 
starboard or larboard, the particular page might stand in 
which he had been angling. Well ; I admire Indian 
jugglers ; I look with pleasure on rope-dancers, whether 
dancing the slack or the tight rope ; and I, for one, would 
not have grudged a subseription of five shillings towards 
inducing Mag. to go through his tricks. But, when all was 
over, I must still have asked. Now, Mag., with Euhmission, 
what may he the use of all that ? It is a question through 
which I could never see my way, except that once a glim- 
mering light occurred to me in the following case : — Jacob 
Bryajit, a great scholar some fifty years i^o,'^ and a dead 
shot at all mythological questions, had a large and lofty 
library, to the upper regions of which, where he kept all 
his cloudy and flighty authors, he was under the necessity of 
ascending by means of a long ladder. Now, it came to pass 
that, when Jacob was well stricken in years, and the sight 
was waxing dim in his eyes, in mounting to his mythological 
Olympus, whilst midway on this Jacob's ladder, Jacob fell 
from it ; and, by reason of falling from this ladder, Jacob 
broke hia leg ; and, by reason of this fracture, Jacob died. 
Now, it occurs to one that, if Mag. had stood at the foot of 
the ladder, Jacob needed not to have died ; for Mag. would 
h tldl jth ^thtl Idpssblyl lea ed 

1 Y g g 1 ft B t till aa J b (I g > ghty) 

ly rf t th d rtak 1 hildre f th 

h d wl hi gl h b tt h If f h 

te tl t y with t J col d ft U M 

( t tl f t f tl ladd wh t want d I 

to th k th t f jl dmg f M f In 1 1 

J I t Imtt t 

Bid t top th F 1 tl 1 1 M 

tit ht m d rabl th y tl t d 

b! A y t 11 t 1 gift 1 t h Jed d I 
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less, but pei'liaps even a curse to its possessor, is worth the 
tribute of one moment's admiration ; it is entitled to a 
Bravo ! tliougli one would scniple to give it aa Ancora ! 
On the other hand, as to Mag.'a mode of conjurii^, I am now 
satisfied tliat it was no talent at all, as the world has hitherto 
imagined, but simply a cutaneous disease. The man ought 
to have been cupped and leeched, or treated with tonics, 
Expertc crede. I was myself attacked by it some years ago, 
for my memory is subject to frightful irregularities of spas- 
modic energy ; and it struct me then that corrosive sub- 
limate might be required, if it were any species of psora. 
But, inclining to try milder remedies at first, I took nitric 
acid, and finished off with ehalybeates. This course of 
practice, accompanied by violent exercise and sudorifics, 
succeeded at that time. But I have since felt the vims still 
lurking in the aystem ; and am at times horribly alarmed at 
the prospect of turning out a confirmed Magliab. ; which, in 
point of misery to the patient, must be the next bad thing 
ta being a vampire. 

They knew little of Sir William Hamilton who 
fancied that his enormous reading tended to any result 
BO barren aa this. But other whisperers there were, who 
would have persuaded me that Sir William was simply a 
great linguist Since the time when I first came to hnow 
him, Europe has had several monsters of that class, and, 
amongst others. Cardinal Mezzofanti.^ Perhaps the cardinal 
was, on the whole, the greatest of his order. He knew, I 
believe (so as to speak familiarly), thirty-four languages ; 
whereas a Scandinavian clergyman (Swedish or Norse), who 
lias died since the cardinal, and was reputed to have mastered 
fifty-six, probably only read them. Bat what ultiinate value 
attached to this hyperbolical acquisition ! ^ If one wrote an 

1 Mezzofanti, 1774.1849.— M. 

' However, if tliis camel -load ot lungimges tended to no useful 
result, it ought in justice to ba mentioned that at least it oriffinaled in 
a very nseful effort of benignity. One terminus lay in the useful, if 
the other terminus evaporated in smoke. The army ot Napoleon was 
B polyglot army to a greater extent than is generally known ; and, in 
attending the military hospital-heds at Milan, for the pnrpose of offer- 
ing spiritual consolations, the pious monlt Mezzofanti is reported to 
have found three- and-twe:ity liingriagea indispensable. These buiug 
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epitaph for his eminence, one miglit be tempted into saying, 
" Here lies a man tha,t, in the act of dying, committed a 
robbery, absconding from his poor fellow-creatures with a 
valuable polyglot dictionary." Assuredly, any man who 
puta his treasures into a form which must perisli in company 
with himself is no profound benefactor to his species. Not 
thus did Sir William proceed, as I soon learned after I made 
his acquaintance ; and the results of his reading are now 
sown and rooted at Paris, not less than at Berlin ; are 
blossoming on the Rhine ; and are bearing fruit ou the 



All, reader, at this moment I hear the fierce clamours of 
the press, that speaks through double trumpets of space an.d 
time, uttering inexorable edicts and interdicts as to both. 
Pardon me, therefore, if, by hurrying, I fall into dispro- 
portion with myself, or if, in order to hurry, I should find 
it necessary to be affectedly brief. My own direct acquaint- 
ance with Sir William Hamilton soon apprised me that, of 
all grea,t readers, he was the one to whom it was moat 
indispensable that he should react by his own mind upon 
what he read. There are different lines of approach upon 
which a man may force an entrance into the citadels of 
philosophy. Some read little or nothing ; for instance, 
Kant, who had not (as might be proved) read even Locke — 
perhaps not one page of Locke — though I fully believe that 
he would not materially have modified what he has written 
if by accident he had. He, by blank power, integrated any 
imperfect hint aa to a writer's doctrines that he had picked 
up casually in conversation or from random reading. But 
others make their advances by different routes. Sir William 
Hamilton, when I first knew him, was not properly a phOo- 
BOpher — nor would tiien have called himself such — but a 
polyhistor, of a higher class, and with far more combining 
powers, than Eayle, — having (or taking means to have) a 
pancyolopiedic acquaintance with every section of knowledge 
wanted for the necessities ot conversation, it hapiieLed naturally that 
thej were learned radically. He that iaVce a langnage cannot deceive 
himself. — [I have heard this jest about Cardinal Mezzofanti from one 
who knew him; "He knew about fifty languages, — i.e. tlieie were 
about fifty ways into his head ; and, when you gjt there, you found 
it empty." — M.] 
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that could furnish keys for imlockmg man's inner nature. 
Already, in 1814, T conceive that lie must have been study- 
ing physiology upon principles of iuvestigetion eu^eated by 
himself. In 1820, 1827, and the following years, up to 
■ 1832, on revisiting Edinburgh, I found him master of all the 
knowledge that France and Germany had then accumulated 
upon animal magnetism ; which he justly conceived to hide 
within itself shy secrets as to " the dark foundations " of our 
human nature, such as cannot vrnv be lawfully neglected — 
secrets which evidently had gleamed and flopped out at 
intervals through past ages of the world in various pheno- 
mena that were tarnished or were darkened into apparent 
doubtfulness only by the superstitions that surroimded them. 
The immensity of Sir William's attainments was best laid 
open by consulting him (or by hearing him consulted) upon 
intellectual difficulties, or upon schemes literary and philo- 
sophic Such applications, come from what point of the 
compass they would, found him always prepared. ITor did 
it seem to make any difference whether it were the erudition 
of words or things that was needed. Amongst the books for 
which I am indebted to his kindness as memorials of his 
regard, one which I value most is a copy of the ScaHgeratia, 
and for this reason, that it is intrinsically a characteristic 
memento of himself when first I knew him. In the Scaligers, 
father and son, who were both astonishing men, I fancied 
this resemblance to himself, that there was the same eqiiili- 
brium in all three as to fftiiig-knowledge and loord-knowledge. 
Again, Scaliget the elder, aa is well known, had been a cavalry 
officer up to his fortieth year ; and often, in his controversial 
writings, one deciphers the qv<indam trooper cutting furiously 
right and left in a mefcfe. There, also, I fancy a resemblance : 
now and then, in Sir William's polemics, I seem to trace 
the sword-arm that chained at Drumclog ; or is that story all 
a dream 1 

But that trumpet — both those trumpets again are sounding, 
and now evidently for the last rime ; and it seems to me that, 
if ever I heard a trumpet in a passion, both of these trumpets 
are labouring under that infirmity. Ah, what a chaos ! In 
what confusion and hurry, my reader, shall wc part ! I had 
" ' i things, at least, to say ; ajid, if that arithmetic 
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To purchase any one volume of the Isstr ct bt pi If, 

a man to purcbaaing onwards into the tw t 1 y 

under tbe pain of else having on his 1 md w ht f 
unfinished articles. Eightly, therefore, t h b d 

law,^ that no subject can be carried on by adj mm t fro 
volnrae to volume. Vet, on the other 1 d ly t 

not less cogent, the merest silhoudte, or Indian-ink sketch in 
profile, of a pbiloeopbei cannot decently evade Bome notice 
of bifl philosophy. Is not Mallet a by-word in literature to 
this day for having written a life of Lord Bacon in which 
he remembered that the noble Lord was a clianoellor, but 
unhappily foi^t tbat he was a leader and a revolutionist in 
philosophy 1 And did not this hideous oversight of his make 
people rejoice in bia having failed to keep his eng^ements 
with the Ducbeas of Marlborough foe writing tbe life of her 
lord, since, by parity of blunder, he would carefully have 
remembered tliat the Duke had once been a gentleman of the 

' Prom which law there is a proper dispensation in Lha case 
of papers which, althougli related by general title, yet in each 
dJTision blanch off in such way aa to be always making a new be- 
ginning. 
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bed-chamlier, and had taken a flying leap early in tte morn- 
ing from the lied-room window of Barbara ViUiers, but would 
liave foi^otten utterly that lie commanded at Blenieim, or 
(which is worse) would have notified it by way of " P.S." 
among the errata and addenda that would be carefully looked 
after in the next edition ? Here, now, ia a necessity on one 
side that I should do that which on the other aide it appears 
to he a sheer impossibility that I ahonld even attempt. Even 
the famous sisteen-stting Jack would have recoiled a little 
from such a perplexity. Is there no dodge, sacred or profane, 
by which it can be met 1 Yes, on consideration, perhaps^ by 
this which follows : — Volume the fifteenth, it ia true, cannot 
succeed to property in the fourteenth volume. It cannot 
receive it as an inheritaTtce, But that will not prevent it 
from holding such property as an original endowment of its 
own. This article, for instance, cannot prolong its life into 
another volume ; but it may rise again — it may receive a 
separate birth de novo — in the future volume. What is to 
hinder me from writing a paper next March, for example, 
with this title, "On the Contributions of Sir William Hamilton 
to Philosophy " ) Publicly the law of the journal is thus 
maintained ; and yet, in consistency with that law, an oppor-. 
tunity is gained for something nearer to a reasonable estimate 
of an illustrious man than could have been crowded within 
three octavo pages. 

Hew is a man (it will be said by the thoughtful reviewer 
of his own age) able to have " made the world grow pale " 
with the enormity of his learned acquisitions, had he been 
more often confivanted with that world, or, when face to face 
with it, more capable of ostentations display. Make ns 
understand in what direction his studies have moved : 
towards what capital objects ; with what immediate results ; 
followed by what testimonies of honour from the supreme 
tribunals in this department of literature ; and supported 
by what evidences or presumption of having impressed 
lasting changes upon some great aspects of intellectual 
philosophy. 
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Herb I am, viz. in vol. xv. Never mfBe your own temper, 
reader, or mine, by asking how, and with what right I am 
here. So much is clear, and what you may call a fait 
(Kcompli. As to saying that, though I am maybe here " de 
facto," nevertheless " de jure " I am not bo, — that I hai'e no 
locus standi; that I am an usurper, an intruder; and that 
any contraband process by which I can have smu^led myself 
from voL siv to this present vol. sv is not of a kind that 
will bear looking into, — too true, I answer : very few things 
will bear looking into ! In particular, the revolution of 
lb'88-9 wiU not bear looking into with eyes of phUosophio 
purism. The object of the purist is to eifect the devolution 
of the crown throi^h a smooth lubricated channel known 
and conformable to old constitutional requisitions ; and, if 
the word " abdicate " could but be established, — formally, were 
it, or even constructively,— all would run as sweetly as the 
chronometers of Greenwich. As it is, I grieve to say that 
there is a deadly hiatus in tlie harness which should connect 
the pre-revolutionary and post-revolutionary commonwealths 
of England. It is not merely a screw that is loose ; it is a 
link that is missing, and no use advertising for it now. But 
no matter : that is a grief which, being nearly two hundred 
years old, an ostra glass of wine will do much to heal. And 
in reality I never heard of a man's meditating suicide because 
he could not harmonise the facts of our Bevolntion with its 
transcendental theory. Yet not the less the human mind 
does really yearn and sicken after intellectual modes of 
solution applied to any intellectual intricacy or nodus. Art 
must thaw the dilemma which art has frozen together : and 
never yet was there a reader of any sensibility that did not 
resent with clamorous indignation the removal by apoplexy 
from a novel or a drama of any impracticable character that 
ought to have been disposed of agreeably to the providential 
forecastings of the plot itself, and by the spontaneous evolu- 
tion of the fable. My own personal embarrassment on this 
occasion, in effecting a transit or in evading a transit, was of 
a nature hardly paralleled in literature. I was to write a 
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paper within certaia assigned limita,— which paper, by its 
very subject and the crying necessities of its nature, utterly 
rebelled against limits. To transfer it (not in part hut in 
mass) to 3 field of ampler limits, i.e. to another volume, was 
made impossible by certain arrangements wliicli nailed the 
accompanying portrait to this punctual spot — to this instant 
now, and this momentary audience. The biographic record 
could not be disjoined from the portrait, and the portrait 
could not be removed from that particular place ia tliat 
particular volume. Bnt could I not, secondly, content myself 
with giving part, carrying forward the other parts by adjourn- 
ment to another volume J No ; because that would be 
establishing a dependency of one volume upon another, 
contrary to the plan and law of the whole work. But, then, 
thirdly, at least I m^ht have hyperbolically expanded on the 
dimensions of that single paper which the fat^s allowed me 
to write ? No : I could not do that even ; for then I must 
have monopolised the entire train — iirst, second, and third 
class — and, in order to do that, I must have booked myself 
as the one sole passenger in this journal at least three 
mouths beforehand. 

It is strange to see what mountains of difficulty sometimes 
melt away before the su^cstions of a child, Aedpe prin- 
dpium sursws — solved the whole case, Wliat is to hinder 
me from b^inning afresh upon a new foundation in a new 
volume, and utterly ignoring all that has gone before 1 I 
now do so. And wliat follows is to be viewed as a totally 
new article, standing on its own basis. 

Everybody, I believe, is young at some period of his life ; 
at least one has an old physiological prejudice in that direc- 
tion. Else, to hear people talk, one must really suppose that 
there are celebrated persona who are bom to old age as to 
some separate constitutional inheritance. Nobody says 
" Old Sophocles," but very many people say " Old Chaucer." 
Yet Chaucer was a younger man at his death than Sophocles. 
But, if not, why should men insist upon one transitory stage 
or phaais in a long series of changes, as if suddenly aad law- 
fully arrested, to the exclusion of all the rest ) Old Chaucer 1 
why, he was also middle -aged Chaucer; he was young 
Chaucer ; he was baby Chaucer. And the earlier distinc- 
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tions of a man bear as much relation to posterity as liis 
later distinctions. Above all, one is betrayed into such niis- 
conceptioDB wlien a man carries a false certificate of age in 
tie very name which designates Ms relationship to one's self. 
My great-great^rand mother naturally I figured to myself aa 
having a patriarchal beard. Could I think otherwise of one 
80 deeply merged in grandmotherhood ? But a, portrait of 
ter taien immediately after death represented her us an 
attractive yoimg woman not quite twenty-three ; which it 
appeared that she really was. And I remember a similar 
case even still more striking, which occurred in CheBter 
about the year 1803. Some overflowing of the Dee had 
exposed to view the secrets of the churchyard. Amongst the 
colfins in the lower tiers was one which contained the corpse 
of a woman, particularly bloomii^. According to my first 
precipitate computation, she might be rated as one hundred 
and twenty years old ; for she had died in Queen Anne's 
reign (about 1707, I think), and by the plate on the coffin- 
lid had been twenty-foui at the time of death. Yet her face 
was most blooming, her lip beautifully fresh, and her hair 
of the loveliest auburn. Ninety-and- three years of the 
eighteenth century, and two years of the nineteenth, had she 
spent in the grave ; and, adding these ninety-ftve years of 
rest to the twenty-four of her (doubtless unresting) life, for a 
moment I fell into the natural confusion of making her a 
very, very old woman ; and proportionably I wondered at 
the vem^ beauty wliich had not ceased to adorn her in the 
wintry grave. This special indulgence to a special beauty 
had been the gift of a soil pre tematu rally antiseptic. But, 
inevitably, the sudden collision of a yonthfulness so apparent 
with an antiquity so historical caused each idea reciprocally 
to illuminate the other ; so that, for a minute or two, until I 
had distinguished the elements of this antiquity, and had 
separated the ninety-five years that did not belong to the 
young woman herself from the twenty-four that did, 1 
struggled with the impossible and contradictory conception 
of crazy superannuation incarnated in perfect womanly love- 
liness. Some metaphysical perplexity of this same nature, I 
observe, besets those who contemplate us, the tenants of a 
past generation, through the inverted tube of tlie present. 
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The Trophonjan gloom H hich they a^ciibe tj is ccisileied 
as present antiquities and relics adheres to the image of the 
Bame poor iis when traced upwards to our moinin^ peiiod 
We that cannot attempt even to smile in this present stage of 
the world, is it credible that at any stage we can haie 
laughed 1 Child of increduhti if not credible it is certain 
" Ginger 1 was hot in the mouth m tho^e lou^ past years 
and, " because we were vU'tuoua at that era not the los 
there were " ale and cakes Tl nugh transcendental plido- 
BOphers {depojiaTovvTK) that walked the iir we oondeocen led 
to sip at times from sublunary liqiors anl at old times t 
is possible that we eien entered uto the kingdom of 
" civilation." 

"dvilatwn! An! wl at ns.-\ tl tt he "i lok 1 elow 
reader, into the footmte which will erphm it Whilst 
you are studying that 1 11 be moving on slowlv overhead 
and, when you come up from that mine to the upper air 
you'll easily overtake me fiiilation or (if you choo'^e to call 
it bo) civilisatum, was not a state into which any of us made 
a r^ular habit of ascending only at times we did so and 
I presume that at such times bir William Himilton being 

' I presume the reader to be familiar with the paasf^ in Sliak- 
spere here referred to. But, if not, let him look fo "Twelfth M^ht." 

" And what state maj that be ! As the word is a valuable word, 
and in some danger of being losl, I beg to rehearse its history. The late 
Dr. Maginn, with whom some of ns may otherwise have had reason to 
quarrel, was, however, a man of varied accomplishments, — a wit, with 
singular readiness for improvising, and with very extensive scholarabip. 
Amongst the peculiar opinions which he profe-ssed was this — that no 
man, however much he might tend towards civilisation, was Vi be 
regarded as having absolutely reached its apex until he was drunk. 
Previously to whicb eonaummation, a man might be a promisii^ sub- 
jact tor civilisation, but otherwise than in posse it must be premature ; 
so he must be considered as mora or less of a savage. This doctrine 
he naturally published mora loudly than ever as he was himself more 
and more removed from all suspicion of barbaric sobriety. Ha then 
became aniions, with tears in his eyes, to proclaim the deep sincerity 
of hia conversion to civilisatioa. But, as such an odiously long word 
must ever be distressing in a gentleman taking his esse of an evening, 
unconsciously, perhaps, he abridged it always after 10 P.M. into dvU- 
ation. Such was the genesis of the word. And I therefore, upon 
entering it in my neological dictionary of English, matriculated itthua; 
— " OMlntiiHi; by ellipsis, or more properly by syncope, or, rigorously 
speaking, by hiccup, from dt-UiscUicn." 
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tlioTOughly social, ivould keep ns company. From the cir- 
.cuiMstaiioes given, I infer a probability. Else I protest 
against " peaolung," and revealing eeorota, small or great, 
though forty years old. The range of time ivliicli is con- 
cerned ill my present notice stretolies over a dozen years ; 
within which space intermittingly, as off and on I liappeued 
to be in Edinbiu^h, various persona, variously interesting, 
entered for a time, or r[uitted for a time, our fluctuating 
circle. The original nucleus had been John Wilson (i.e. the 
Wilson) and his brothers, — amongst whoni the naturalist 
(James WOson) was known to me first, — and subsequuntly Sir 
William Hamilton. Next, and after the war had finally 
reached its consummation in Waterloo — a peripeteia as per- 
fect and dramatic as ever ^vas exhibited on the stage of 
Athens— others at intervals gladdened our festal company ; 
amongst whom, as the most memorable, I ought to mention 
Colonel Mitchell, the biographer of Wallenstein, so advan- 
tageously known by his bold and original views upon strate- 
gies, upon the efficacy of the bayonet, and upon the critical 
interpretation of some capital chapters in martial history ; 
Captain Thomas Hamilton, the brother of Sir William, an 
accomplished man, latterly known amongst us by the name 
of Cyril Thornton, from the title of his novel ; Sir William 
Allan, the distinguished artist, afterwards President of the 
Royal Scottish Academy ; and, lastly, Mr. R. P. Gillies, the 
advocate, whose name I repeat with a sigh of inexpressible 
sadness, such- as belongs of right to some splendid Timon of 
Athens, so often as on the one hand I revivify to my mind 
Lis gay saloons, resonant with music and festal laughter — 
the abode for years of a munificent hospitality, which Words- 
worth characterised aa "all but princely" — and, on the 
other hand, shndder at the mighty shadows of calamity, of 
soiTow, of malice, of detraction, that have for thirty years 
stalked after his retreating splendours, and long since have 
swallowed up the very memory of his pretensions from the 
children of this generation.'^ 

' Eobert Pearce Gillies, torn 1788, was admitted to the SootUah 
Bar in 1815, and for the nait ten years was one of the most sMnlng 
figures in tlie literary society of Edinburgh. Ruined by tlia com- 
Toercial cra.sh of 1325, be removed ta London, where he died in 1858, 
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But, returaiiig tu the subject of civilalimi, could it be 
said cf Sir William Hamilton that he faTonred it or promoted 
it 1 Hardly, I think. The age itself — that generation of 
Waterloo — eanctioned a certain d^ree of civilation in 
young and old : and Sir William, in hia fervid youth, was 
too social and too generous to retreat austerely wittin the 
circle of abEolute harbarism. But it would have been diffi- 
cult to civilise him effectually, such was the resistance 
opposed to civilation by his extraordinary muacular strength. 
Sir William's powers, in some directions, as an athlete, were 
indeed unusually great, and would have attracted much more 
aotic«i had he not, iipon all his personal endowments, been 
so systematically shy, and even so disdainful of display. 
Nobody, therefore, fancied that he could gratify Sir William 
by recalling gymnastic feata of his. When he relaxed at all 
from his habitual mood of freezing contempt for all personal 
acts of ostentation whatever {no matter whether intellectual 
or physical), it was in pure overmastering sympathy with the 
spirit of genial fun — the amaUUs iniania^vrhich some 
special gathering of youth and youthful gaiety had concurred 
to kindle. It was in mere deference to the expectations or 
wishes of others that Sir William could be ever persuaded 
into a moment's display, and then not without an expression 
of scorn too palpable for his own compliance. A person 
worse qualified than myself for recording the exact extent of 
his athletic powers cannot be imagined ; and for tlie plain 
reason — that, having not the slightest pretensions in that 
way myself, I had not cultivated any interest in such 
powers, nor consequently any knowledge of their nature op 
limits. Ignorant I was of the human frame, and of its latent 
powers, as regarded speed, force, ambidexterity, in a degree 
that would have been ineseuaable in an old woman. I was 
even proud of my own desperate ignorance to an extent that 
made penitence or amendment apparently hopeless. And 
the worst feature of my barbarism was, and ts to this hour, 
that, instead of meditating occasionally on the possibility 
that I might be wrong, and the world might be right— on 
the contrary, with a stiif-neckedness (surely there w such a 
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ord) tl It 3 truly □ nal I tl ea ihJ and I ow do 
exha t nj elf n tc n of blooli conten pt foi all the tann 
diid all tl e ratei of n en that e er fell down n prose oi 
verse to no sh p the dol nt human jl v al excellence 

The abject Mllaus was the best tein (how Ihberal ) 
that I could afford to the an ent Greeks when not c ng 
the r 1 ea tlv ailmirat of goo 1 runn ng good wrestling 
good ah-dr ng at 01^: pa Oh hea\e that a tist that 
a f ot that a ho f sho ild he ewed w tl a holy homage, 
such as belonged of nght fo a revelat o of tr tl oi aft r a 
n Ileum m of larkness tl at helonge 1 to the f rst^fru f g of the 
rising Uawn ! The Eomana, it is remarkable, bad no rever- 
ence for individual physical prowess. They had no Olympic 
contests. On the contrary, they regarded all such animal 
exertions as mere gladiatorial glories, i,e. as the distinctions 
of slaves, and distinctions ^that were to be bought for copper 
and silver amongst the savages of earth. But the Greeks, 
who, with the tremulous and half-effeminate temperament 
of genius, combined a hideons defect of dignity and moral 
stamina, figure as perfect lunatics in their admiration of 
animal excellence ; — 

"Metaque fervidis 
Evitut^ rotis, palmaque nobilis, 
Terrarum doniinos esehit ad deos." 

Horace himself, row/ as he was, is Roman enough to squint 
at his reader with a look half-aghast at this extravagance 
of descent into the superstition that glorifies the fleshly. 
Homer, the greatest master of traumatic surgery (i.e. the 
philosophy of wounds) that has ever existed, — in fact {if it 
were not for his profound darkness on the subject of gunshot 
wounds) the only poet on record that would, sede vacante, 
have been elected hy acclamation, withont needing any 
interest at aU or any canvass, as house-surgeon to St. 
Thomas's Hospital, or the Hotel Dieu, — has absolutely left 
nothing for posterity to do in what regards the description of 
wounds, ulcers, &c. That department of surgery has become 
a mere sinecure since the first edition of the Iliad. Bat in 
Milton, raised above Homer as heaven is raised above earth, 
who can tolerate the grovelling ambition of angels glorying 
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in. " a iwHe sttofce " ? ^ To have delivered a "facer," or a 
backhanded blow, or to have cut St. Qeoi^ with a broad- 
sword over the cont of an archangel — ah, faugh ! who can 
blame me for being sick 1 Is it I, or is it Milton, that ia in 
the wrong ? At all events, reader, justifying these things, 
never dream yourself entitled to join the wretched and 
effeminat* abusers of boxing, of the ring, of the fancy, as 
now languishing in England. How brutal, jou pretend to 
say, is that savage practice in the London ring of thumping 
the human face divine into the semblance of a roasted apple 
dressed with a poultice ! Doubtless. But, even as it is, 
you that laud the traumatic sagacities of Homer, and even of 
the heaven-born Miltan, presume not to talk of brutality in 
that which carried glory and illustration amongst the 
heavenly host. To " fib " a man, to " punish " him, to " draw 
his claret," or to get his cocoa-nut into " chancery," cannot be 
so thoroughly unworthy of a bargeman, or the Tipton Slasher, 
if it's quite becoming to a Grecian Milo, or a Phrygian Entellu.o, 
or even — harresco referens — not beneath a Miltonic seraph. 

Sir William Hamilton's prowesa did not exhibit itself in 
that line. Profe^or Wilson had thumped his way to con- 
sideration ; he had also vxilkid and ?im into fame. But 
standing leaps it was — leaps upward without any advantage 
of a run— ia which Sir W.'a pre-eminence was illustrated. 
Even me, cased against foolish admiration in. seven-fold 
ignorance, they startled and astonished — me even, though 
resolutely bent upon despising every pretension of that class, 
and the more so at that time because Wordsworth had then 
recently shocked me beyond eipresaion by a confession that 
seemed inhuman in its degradation, viz, this — that, whereas 
he would not walk for a quarter of a mile to see the man 
wliom all the world should agree to crown as its foremost 
intellectiud champion, willingly he would go three days' 
journey through a wilderness to see Belzoni !^ 

' " So sayii^i a noble stroke he lifted Mgh, 

Which hung not, but so swift with tempest fell 
On the proud crest of Satan that no sight. 
Nor motion of swift thought, less could his shield, 
Such riiln intercept." 

Paradise Lost, vi. 189-193.— M. 
5 lislnoni [177S-1S23], it may lie necessary to iuform lliis genera- 
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But stop. Tliis will not do. I must alter the scale of 
this paper, or else — something will hap]>en whicli would vex 
me. The artist who sketched the Vicaj ofWakefleld's family 
group, in his zeal for comprehensive fulness of details, en- 
lai^ed his cauvas until he forgot the narrow proportions of 
the good vicar's house ; and the picture, when finished, was 
too h^ to cnt«r the froat-door of the vicarage. One side of 
the house must liave heen pulled down to allow of ite intro- 
duction ; and, as a natural consequence, the picture was con- 
signed to a barn — which fate will he mine, unless an instant 
remedy can he applied to the desultory and expanwve 
tendencies which besiege all personal sketches, and especially 
sketches of such men as, being largely philosophic, and con- 
troversially entangled iu the questions of their own genera- 
tion, stand in a possible relation to all things. A dangerous 
subject is a philosopher. For, even if he has not formally 
and broadly entangled himself controversially in the moving 
disputes of his age, be assured that up and down his writings 
will be detected hooks and eyes lurkii^ more or less obscurely, 
that are fitted to infibulate him (or perhaps meant to inflbu- 
latfi him) into the great draperies and arras of the philoso- 
phical speculations hanging down to coming generations. 
" Hooh and eyes I " Is not that image strictly a plagiarism 
from some respectable tailor and habit-maker 1 Perhaps it 
is ; but infibulate cannot be a pli^iarism, because I never saw 
the word before ; and, in fact, I have this moment invented 
it, in order to express an extra interest in the subject 

The embarrassment is this : I musf have some amusement 
for my reader. Can I have it 1 Is it to be looked for from 
any region of philosophic speculation ! The reader has 
shown himself a patient reader — he has waited ; and I must 

tion, wfls an Italian, who came to Liverpool originally in the character 
of a posture-master, an acrobaiea, a walker on the tight-cope, a 
desidtor, &e. He ran towards sevan feet high, was as strong as a 
camel, and as agile as a horaa. But he was also a very intelligent 
man, and subsequently his ambition received a higher direction. 
Under English patronage, he explored the tombs of i^yptian Thebes ; 
gave a rnde shaking to the mummies, who had slept quite long 
enough ; and amongst the Arabs, Nnbians, &c., bat especially amongst 
Tncks, who have a childish reverence for physical perfections, tumerl 
his tine person to a rcnl iliplf>mntic use iu the service of England. 
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lewaiJ liim. I must '' take a rise " out of something or 
other ; and nothing that connects itaelf with Sir W. H. is 
so likely to furnish it as the old-world siipeiannuated manuals 
of Logic, 

One-half of Sir William's laurels have been won in the 
fielJa of lo^c ; and a better way there cannot he for doing 
justice to the reforms (whether of extension or of purifica- 
tion) which we owe anil shall owe to Sir William than that 
ivhich lies through any fair and lively abstract of tlie unre- 
formed manuals, such as have prevailed all over Europe for 
the last three centuries. Lively seems a strange epithet for 
the characterising of a " L(^ic" But, in fact, from pure 
misconception of their appropriate functions, the ordinary 
hooka of logic liad gradually come to trespass more and more 
upon the r^nlar province of Joe Miller, Here follow, for 
the reader's entertainment, a few of their most classical 

(I) Protagoras had instructed Euathlus in the art of judi- 
cial pleading, and upon these terms,- — that the stipulated fee 
for this instruction should not be paid by the pupil until he 
came to plead his first cause, and then only in the event of 
his winning it. Having finished his education, however, 
Euathlus showed no intention of fulfilling the contract by 
applying his knowledge practically ; and Protagoras, as the 
best mode of forcing him to do so, raised a suit against him 
for the money. The pleadings were opened by the plaintiff^ 
who argued that it was very little matter how the court 
decided the case, since under any possible decision the result 
must practically be for himself — " Because," said he, " if you 
the judges decide in ray favour, then I gain my cause by that 
decision ; but, on the other hand, if you decide against mo, 
llien it is true that, forensically, I lose the caiise, but in 
that cose Euathlus gains it, and it is his first cause. Now, 
the very agreement was tliat, if he gained his first cause, he 
should pay me instanter." On the other side, the defendant 
smiliiyly wtorted upon him his own line of argument. " In 
aay case," said Euathlus, " I am destined to win ; for, if the 
court decides in. my favour, tJiere is an end of the matter. I 
am absolved from paying hy the highest legal authority. 
Tint, if the court makes itf; awanl in favour of the learned 



yGoogle 



328 BrOGltAPHIES AND BIOtlRAPHIC SKETCHRS 

gectleman, my antagoiiistj tlien I stall have lost the cause ; 
and that is precisely the case in which it was agreed between 
us that I was not to pay." The knavish Athenian in search 
oE a dinner {Ormculus emriens) who manufectured this 
pretty conundrum of htigation flattered himself that he liad 
got hoth parties into a deadly fix, out of which they could 
not atir backwards or forwards. But the summary solution 
of the dilemma is this : 1st, That at any rate it is not a 
dilemma within the Jurisdiction of logic ; 2d, that, as a for- 
ensic dilemma, it might read prettily in the schools, but not 
in the forum : since the real w)dus of tlie perplexity lies in 
this — tliat each party alternately shelters himself under tlie 
shadow of a double law — when the one law fails him, he 
runs under the shadow of the other, and vice versa. But in 
a case of actual life the parties must previously have made 
their election of the law by which they would be tried ; and, 
once having done this, neither patty would he at liberty to 
upset the decisioa of the court by the specific terms of the 
agreement, nor reciprocally to upset the specific agreement by 
the authority of the court. 

(2) Another well-known case of perplexity, falsely classed 
as logical, is tliat denominated " The Crocodile." I recall at 
this moment a little metrical tale of Southey's, in which the 
dramatis perstniie are pretty nearly the same, viz. a crocodile, 
a woman, and her son. In that case, however, the crocodile 
is introduced as a person of pattern morality, for the woman 
says of him — 

" The king of the crooodilo never does wrong : 
He has no tail so stiff und strong 
Petitioners to sweep away,' 
But lie tas ears to tear what I say." 

Not SO the crocodile known to the Greek dialecticians. He 
bore a very different character. If he had no tail to interfere 
with Magna Charta and the imprescriptible right of petition- 
ing, he had, however, teeth of the most horrid description for 
crushing petition and petitioner into one indistinguishable 
pulp ; and, in the particular case contemplated by the 

e coined one, in otikr to fill 
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logicians, liaving made prisoner of a poor woman's son, he was 
by lier charged with the same pnrpoae in regard fo her be- 
loved cub as the Cyclops in the " Odyseey " avows in regard 
to Ulysses, viz. that he reserved him to his larder for an. 
extra bimne botuAe on a gala-day. The crocodile, who, 
generally speaking, is tlie most unoandid of reptiles, would 
not altogether deny the soft impeachment ; but, in order to 
sport an air of liberality which, was far from hia heart, he 
protested that, no matter for any private views which he 
might have dallied with in rcispect to the young gentleman, 
be would abandon them all on one condition (but, observe, a 
condition which he privately held to he impossible for a 
woman to fulfil), viz. that ehe should utter some proposition 
which was incontjovertibly true. The woman imised upon 
this ; for, though she knew of propositions that no neutral 
party could dispute — as this, for instance, that crocodiles are 
the most odious of vermin — it was evident that her antagonist 
would repel that aa an illiberal and one-sided personality. 
After some consideration, therefore, she replied thus, — " You 
will eat my son." There and then arose in the crocodile's 
brain a furiouH self-conflict, from which it ia contended that 
no amount of Athenian chicanery could ever deliver hiin ; 
since, if he did eat her son, then the woman had uttered the 
plain truth, which the crocodile himself could not have the 
face to deny ; in which case (the case of speaking truth) he 
had pledged hia royal word not to eat him : and thus he had 
acted in a way to make the word of a crocodile, or his bond, 
or even the tears of a crocodile, a mere jest amongst philoso- 
phers. On the other hand, if, in contemplation of these 
horrid consequences, he did jwt eat her son, then the woman 
had uttered a falsehood in asserting that he would, and it be- 
came a royal duty in him, as a guardian of morality, to exact 
the penalty of her wickedness. Here, however, as so com- 
monly in the case of diplomatic treaties, when the secret 
object is to leave a nest-egg towards a future war as soon as 
war shall become convenient, the original error lay in not 
liaving exhausted the circle of possibilities, — that is, in having 
provided for two out of three cases, but not for the third. 
Truth absolute was provided for ; in that case the son was to 
be spared Absolute falsehood was also provided for ; in 
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lliat case tlie son was to die. But truth conditional was ttot 
provided for. Suppoflinf; the woman to eay something con- 
tingent on a case that might or might not be realised, then it 
became necessary to wait for the event. But here there was 
no use in waiting, since, whichever of the two possible events 
should occur, either equally and irretrievably landed the croco- 
dile in a violation of his royal promiae. 

(3) Another and much more famous perplexity, paraded 
by the Greek logicians, was that known by the title of 
"Achilles and the Tortoise." None better illustrates the 
erroneous and vague conceptions which they (and universally 
wliich the popular understanding) fonned of logic and its 
proper jurisdiction. For the sake of many who will never 
liave heard of it, and for the sake of the metaphysical solu- 
tion which it baa since su^ested to some original thinkers, I 
will here rehearse it ;— Achilles, most of us know, is cele- 
brated in the "Iliad" as the swift-footed (xdSas wnis 
'A^'AAeus) ; and the tortoise, perhaps all of us know, is 
equally celebrated amongst naturalists as the slow-footed. 
In any race, therefore, between such parties, according to the 
equities of Newmarket and Doueaster, where artificial com- 
pensations as to the weight of the riders are used to redress 
those natural advantages that would else be unfair, Achilles 
must grant to the tortoise the benefit of starting first. But, 
if he does that, says the Greek sophist, then I, the sophist, 
back the tortoise to any amount, engaging that the goddess- 
bom hero shall never come Tip ivith the poor reptile. Let us 
see. It matters little what esact amount of precedency is 
conceded to the tortoise ; but say tliat he is allowed a start 
of one-tentli part of the "whole course. Quite as little does it 
matter by what ratio of speed Achilles surpasses the tor- 
toise ; but, suppose this ratio to be that of ten to one, then, 
if the racecourse be ten miles long, our friend the slow- 
coach, being by the conditions entitled to one-tenth of the 
course for his starting allowance, will have finished one mile 
as a eoh performer before Achilles is entitled to move. 
When the duet begins, the tortoise will be entering on the 
secondmile precisely as Achilles enters oathe first. But, because 
the Nob runs ten times as fast as the Snob, whilst Achilles 
is running bis first mile the tortoise accomplishes only the 



db, Google 



SIR WILLIAM HAMILTON 331 

tentli-part of the second mile. Not much, you say. Cer- 
tainly not very much, but quite enough to keep tUe reptile 
in advance of the hero. This hero, being very little addicted 
to think sniftll beer of himself, begins to fancy that it will 
cost him too trivial an effort to nm ahead of his opponent. 
But don't let him shout before he ia out of the wood. For, 
though he soon runs over that tenth of a mile which the 
tortoise has already iinished, even this costs liim a certain 
time, however bri<£ And during that time the tortoise will 
have finished a corresponding sub-section of the coiurse — 
viz. the tenth-part of a tenth-part. This fraction is a hun- 
dredth-part of the total distance. Trifle as that is, it consti- 
tutes a debt against Achillea, which debt must be paid. 
And, whilst he is paying it, behold our dull friend in the 
shell has run the tenth-part of a hundredth-part, which 
amounts to a thonsandth-part To the goddess-born what a 
flea-bite is that ! True, it is so ; but still it lasts long 
enough to give the tortoise time for keeping his distance, 
and for drawing another little bill upon Achilles for a ten- 
thousandth part. Always, in fact, ajight upon what stage 
you will of the race, there is a little arrear to be settled 
between the parties, and always agaiinst Hie hero. " Vermin, 
in account with the divine and long-le^ed Pelides, Or. by 
one-billionth orone-decillionthof the course" ; much or little, 
what matters it, so long as the divine man cannot pay it ofl 
before another instalment becomes due ? And pay it off he 
never will, though the race should last for a thousand cen- 
turies. Here, now, was a Gordian knot which never could 
be untied—viz. that A should be confessedly ten times fleeter 
than B, and yet through all ages be unable to get ahead of 
him. But, in fact, though baffling to the popular under- 
- standing, the problem does not turn upon any logical difficulty ; 
the difficulty is purely mathematical, and the same aa is in- 
volved in a certain familiar case of decimal fractions, namely, 
in a repeating decimal, such as this : — Throw the vulgar 
fraction of 2 divided by 3 into the form of a decimal, and it 
will become six-tenths -1- six-hundredths + six-thousand tlis, 
&e. (■66666, &t, inexhaustibly to all eternity). It is, in fact, 
a pure mathematic or ideal case made perplexing by being 
a ciiBe of physical experience. lu other ivonls, 
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it is one amongst tlie many confounding consequences which 
may be deduced from the endless divisibility of space. But 
(as more than one subtle thinker has noticed) even this per- 
plexity, as regajda the practical antinomy (vii:. the demonstra- 
bility on the one side that Achilles never can overtake the 
tortoise, and yet on the other side the certainty from ex- 
perience that he will) is supported only by pursuing the 
expansion of one infinite (viz. space subdividing itself) and 
concealing the compensatory expansion of another infinite — 
viz. time subdividing itself. The infinity of space in this 
race of subdivision is artfully run against a finite time ; 
whereas, if the one infinite were pitted, as in reason it ought 
to be, (gainst the other infinite, the endless divisibility of 
time against the endless divisibility of space, there would 
arise a reciprocal exhaustion and neutxalisation that would 
swallow np the astounding consequences, very much as 
the two Kilkenny cats ate up each other. Or, as Leibnita 
explains the problem to M. Foucher, in a passage 
called into notice by Mrs, Coleridge, "JVe emignez point, 
moneiettr, la tortue que lea Pprhoniem faimient alter ausd mte 
ipi' Achfille. Tin espace divisible lans Jin se passe dans vn terns 
aussi dii}isd)te sans fin." * That is, a space that is infinitely 
subdivisible (and which, therefore, seems to us an abyss that 
never could be traversed in a finite time) is traversed with- 
out difficulty in a time that is also infinitely divisible, 



in 

In the case of Achilles and the Tortoise, and many others, 
there were concerned great metaphysical problems, and 
elementary perplexities, such as never cease to awaien and 
to interest the human mind under any condition of human 
developmen S h qu ' na wear always an air of per- 
manent iav uti n n h understanding ; and the challenge 
is, not to t e ami p n human interest, but to their 
privilege of us n p the field of logic As misplaced, 
you reasona > p stet a^a nst many of these speculations, 

^ SeeApp« d il N iofthisFuperfontfnrtlisrdisimBBion 

of t1iis famoi p id A illes and the Tortoise, and of the reference 
niiide to Leibiiltz in connexion with it by Mrs. Sam Coleridge.— M. 
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but not as in themselves trivial or wanting in pliilosopliic 
importance. Too often, on the other hand, meie tricks of 
verbal legerdemain, fantastic snares for puzzling the under- 
standing hy means of the eqnivoealities that lurk in language^ 
entered largely into the popular hooks of logic, not rising in 
the quality of their interest at all above the level of rope- 
dancing and thimblerigging. Here, for instance, is an illus- 
trative case, that has been adopted into many manuals of 
logic, and apparently much admired :— A great philosopher 
pronounces the people of Crete, one and all, liars. But this 
great philosopher, whose name is Epimenides, happens him- 
self to be n Cretan. On his own showing, therefore, Epi- 
menides is a liar. But, if so, what he says is a lie. Now, 
what he says is that the Cretans are liars. Tliis, therefore, 
as coming from a liar, is a lie ; and the Cretans, as is now 
philosophically demonstrated, are all persons of honour and 
veracity. Consequently, Epimenides is such. You may 
depend upon everything that he says. But what he says 
most frequentl}' is that all the Cretans are liars. Himself, 
therefore, as one amongst them, he denounces as a liar. 
Being such, he has falsely taxed the Cretans with falsehood, 
and himself amongst them. It is false, therefore, that 
Epimenides is a liar. Consequently, in calling himself by 
implication a liar, as one amongst the Cretans, he lied. And 
the proof of his veracity rests in his having lied. And so on, 
da capo for ever and ever. 

A more pleasant example of the same logical aee-saw 
occurs in the sermons' of Jeremy Taylor. "That man," 
says the inimitable bishop, " was prettily and fantastically 
" troubled, who, having used to put his trust in dreams, one 
" night dreamed that all dreams were vain ; for he considered, 
" if so, then this was vain, and the dreams might be true for 
" all this. (For who pronounced them not true, except a 
" vain dream t) But, if they might be true, then this dream 
" might be so upon equal reason. And then dreams were 
"vain, because this dream, which told him so, was true; 
" and so round again. In the same circle runs the heart of 
" man. All his cogitations are vain, and yet he makes especial 
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■' use of this — tliat tliat tliouglit wiiicli ttinks so, that ia vain. 
" And, if that be vaiii, then his othev thoughts, wliich ate 
" vainly declared bo, niay be real and relied njjon." Yon 
see, reader, the liorrid American fix into ivMch a man ia 
betrayed, if he obeys the command of a dream to distrUBt 
dreams universally, for then he has no right to trust in this 
particular dream which authorises his general distrust. No ; 
let us have fair play. What is sauce for the goose is sauce 
for the gander. And this ugly gander of a dream, that 
"notes" and "protests" all dreams collectively, silently and 
by inevitable consequence notes and protests itself. 

So natural, indeed, to the morbid activity of man are 
these revolving fonns of alternate repulsion, wliere flight 
turns suddenly into pursuit, and pursuit into il'ght, that I 
myself, when a schoolboy, invented several : this, for instance, 
which once pnzzled a man in a wig ; and I believe he bore 
me malice to his dying day, because he gave up the ghost, by 
reason of fever, before he was able to find out satisfactorily 
what screw waa loose in my logical conundrum ; and thus, in 
fact, " all along of me " (as he expressed it) the poor man was 
forced to walk out of life re infecta, hiiS business unfinished, 
the one sole problem that had tortured him being unsolved. 
It was this : — Somebody had told me of a dealer in gin who, 
having had his attention roused to the enormous waste of 
liquor caused by the unsteady hands of drunkards, invented 
a counter which, through a simple set of contrivances, 
gathered into a common reservoir all the spiltings that previ- 
ously had run to waste. St. Monday, as it was then called 
in English manufacturing towns, formed the jubilee day in 
each week for the drunkards ; and it was now ascertained 
(i.e. subsequently to the epoch of the artificial counter) that 
oftentimes the mere "spilth"^ of St Monday supplied the 
entire demand of Tuesday. It struck me, therefore, on 
reviewing this case, tha,t the more the people drank, the 
more they would titubate ; by which word it was that I 
expressed the reeling and stumbling of intoxication. If they 
diank abominably, then of course they would titubate abomi- 
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iiably ; and, titubating abominably, inevitably tliey would 
epill in the same ratio. The more they drank, the more 
they would titubate ; tlie more they titubated, the more they 
wouU epill ; and the more they apilt, the more, it ia clear, 
they did not drink. Yon can't tax a man with drinkmg 
what he epills. It is evident, from Euclid, that the more 
they spilt, the leas they could have to drink. So that, if 
their titubation was excessive, then their spilling muat have 
been CKcessive, and in that case they must have practised 
almost total abstinence. Spilling nearly all, how could they 
have left themselves anything wortli speaking of to drink t 
Yet, ^ain, if they drank nothing worth speaking of, liow 
could they titnbate ! Clearly they could not ; and, not 
litubating,they could have had no reason for spilling; in which 
case they must have drunk the whole — that is, they must 
have drunk to the whole excess imputed ; which doing, they 
were dead drunk, and must have titubated to extremity ; 
which doing, they must have spilt nearly the whole. Spill- 
ing the whole, they could not have been dmnk. Ergo, could 
not have titubated. Ergo, could not have spilt. Ergo, must 
have drunk the whole. Ergo, were dead drunk. Ergo, must 
have titubated. "And so round again," as my lord the 
bishop pleasantly expresses it, in secula $e(mlonm,. 

It is not easy to state adequately the condition of Logic 
when overrun by a vegetation of weeds like those which I 
have described. The extent of the mischief would not be 
measured by saying that the culture of the ancient vineyard 
liad langui^ed. Much better it would describe the case to 
say that the culture had gradually been transferred to a 
growth of alien plants, having no relation or even resemblance 
to the vine, nor any tendency towards a common purpose 
with the vine. Logic had silently become not so much a 
superannuated speculation that was exhibited in decay, as a 
new and intrusive speculation that masijueradea under an 
ancient name. And, undoubtedly, had it not been for the 
inveterate traditions of Ic^c, which maintained their ground 
by means of wmes — had it not been for the hereditary 
necesaitdes, which kept open a section by a sort of dull pre- 
scription for syllogism, for definition, for division, for dilemma, 
for sorites, &c.- — ^but for this accident, the very last links that 
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connected the modern systems of logic with tlie oiiginal 
Arietotelian system would probably have perished. The 
heterogeneity of the materials dealt with in modish books of 
Ic^c was gradually making itself more and more conspicuous. 
This taint had long been ielt obscurely ; the next step would 
naturally have been to brighten that feeling to the conscious- 
ness ; after which the final step would be to restore ifa 
honic^neous character to the science, by separating the two 
incoherent elements, and by expelling one or the other 
of them. But which, whether the true or the intrusiye, no 
man can doubt who has watched the set of the currents in 
our ordinary and popular philosophy — the philosophy which 
recommends itself to the children of our own generation. 
And thus, to a dead certainty, had not such a consummation 
been intercepted by a splendid accident, the last stage in the 
history of Logic must have been to ignore every distinguish- 
able atom and fibre that continued to connect logic with 
anything whatever that had originally been called or under- 
stood by that name. 

The splendid accident was the critical appearance of a 
great man — viz. Immanuel Kant.^ He it was (and how 
comes it that a reviewer of Logical Eevolutions so able as Mr. 
Spencer Baynes sh Id h dropp d h f t from 1 
record ?)— he it wa tl t th Ut ly 11 d L t t ta 
proper duties as a/ I Itht se dt that 

e-tteiit — viz. simply It t th n pt w k d 

completed by his o^ tu y — Ii. t was t H 

was an innovator bjvit fjt t Hhd 

credit for a novelty be h Udlk tq*? 

but in reality, wh t nihtbth pni hhh 

' T do not mean tl t fail g K t tl li t b U 

rifling in 1765-80, oth p t mi d p bl f tt , 

and eoeniaollg tliat service would lia,TB been BcMeved by somebody. 
A treason of that magnitnde to a capital interest of the hnniaii. intel- 
lect aeoretly lodges at the time a promise and a deep assurance of a 
fuU and faithfal reaction. But etill, if the great impulse glren to 
thought, and the direction impressed upon it, by Kant, had been 
wantii^, how many of our great European thinkers since the French 
Revolution might hare been intercepted, and how long would hare 
be*n the syncope under which the life-blood of philosophy might have 
Btagnal^d I 
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m se g g d and for doing or enabling to 

50 h g merit to be marked with the 

fli g gn yiiis ( + ), certainly, aa regarded 

h pe h are now speaking of, viz. Lt^ic, 

CO ed w eansing the general field, and 

re g h her of mere unsightly rubbish 1 

bs He built nothing ; simply, as 

E m pulled down the irregular and 

re p oc pied the serviceable areas where 

g p tc h te ts or that encroached upon the 

p al g h plain upright man might see 

h w to h se tents. 

red no extensions that I am aware 
g 'rta Palice of Logic, with the single 

exception (not yet practically adopted) of the judida i-ajMta 
(or litmiantia), as furnishing a baaifl for the arrondissement 
of his own categories ; but, moreover, he seems systematically 
to have questioned the possibility of making any real addi- 
tions to the edifice as left by Aristotle. Kant, therefore, in 
effect, bequeathed carU blanche on this subject to the genera- 
tions that shoiUd ancoeed him. 

But carte Uanche ia not a thing to be thankful for, unless 
you know of something to write upon it that may occupy the 
blank. If not, it is a standing reproach to your poverty ; 
for who would have said " thank ye " for a gift of Chat Moss, 
unless he had happened also to possess those three million 
cart-loads of rubbish that were found necessary to fill its 
insatiable maw, and to reconcile its feelings to the torture of 
railway locomotives rushing and snorting, day and night, 
between Manchester and Liverpool ? 

There are not many people who can boast of having made 
disccn:enea in Logic ; for the simplicity of so elementary a 
speculation presents at any period not very much of what 
can properly be made the subject of discovery. The field is 
not fertile, and what little it yields is soon carried off by the 

' Accordingly, he maila wni not only upon those maUi'ial adulttra- 
tions of logic which clouded and perpleied the truth, hut also upon 
Vao&e formal refinements trhieh did no more than disfignre t!ie truth, 
as, for eiample, upon the spurious subtlety (diefahche ^iimfin^igkiif) 
of the fourth figure. 
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earliest reapers. But, in spite of the difdculties, Sir William 
kas been a discoverer. He has drawn into open daylight so 
much of ancient hints that were but dimly shadowed out, 
strengthening their outlines, and exposing the intellectual 
necessity in which they tad their roots, that even bo far he 
might have merited something of tliat gratitude wliich is 
conceded to the earliest explorers of truth. And, apart from 
these cases, tliere are others in which unequivocally lie is the 
very first revealer of what had lurked unsuspected even to 
the moat superstitions searchers of Aristotle's text. All the 
history of letters does not present us with so remarkable a 
detection of an error, that had hidden itself for a couple of 
thousand years, as that made by Sir William in the Aristo- 
telian use of the term categorical. There has been many a 
man that would have risked his life upon the certainty that 
Aristotle had employed this word as the antithesis of hypo- 
tKetic : whereas it now appears that, althoi^h cormpted into 
that sense by the very earliest interpreters of the Orgamm, 
it is not once so employed by Aristotle. The new doctrine 
upon the Quantification of the Predicate belongs in part to 
Sir William — vLs. in its extension to negative propositions, 
A distinguished pupil of Sir William's has recently made it 
public,^ and partially it had been published previously in the 
double controversy which it had fastened upon its author. 
The value of it lies, I believe, chiefly in the integration 
which it gives to the theory of logic ; and everything is 
valuable on that path, bo long as any darkness lingers upon 
it. The important distinction between the exteniion amd the 
cofiipr^iension, as marking two alternate wholes involved in a 
syllogism, is in part a restoration, but a restoration which 
owes its improvement (using that word in a sense confined to 
the pulpit — viz. as on adaptation of a thing to the necessities 
of practice) to Sir William. The material glimpses into these 
innovations had dawned upon him, it now appears, so early 
as 1833. But, several years before that date, I myself can 
' Mr. Thomas Spencer Baynes ; whose Essay on the New Analytic 
ilf Logical Forms, expounding Sir William Hamilton's new logical 
doctrine of the Quantificatioii of the Predicate, was pntjlished in 1S50. 
He was afterwards 'Professor of Moral Philosophy in the University 
of St. Andrews, and editor of the latest edition of the Encyclopedia 
Britnnnim ; and he di<^d in May 1887.— M. 
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testify that Sir "William was looking with a sceptical jealousy 
into the old traditional notions that had become obstinate 
fixtures in the received books of logic. He it was — and 
certainly before 1820 — that iirst threw light upon a very 
intetestii^ point that had perplexed me for years. Some- 
where in the Shetorie of Aristotle, I had, with secret astonish- 
ment, observed him speaking of the enthymeme as having 
some special relation to the purposes of the orator.^ Yet 
howl Simply that it abridged the syllogism — doubtless 
iitted it better for popular use. But tfiat was a matter ot 
course ; and Aristotle, it was clear, meant more than that. 
Nest came across me, in some Greek expounder of Aristotle, 
the expression of pijro/iiKoi <ru A Aoy 10710 [, rlietorieal syllogigms ; 
which certainly could not point to a mere accident of ellipsis, 
but to some special differentiation as to the matter of the 
particular syllogism appropriated to the orator. Sir William 
Hamilton it was that threw the first ray of light into my 
perplexity by a little essay of Faociolati's on this very point 
Subsequently, 1 learned from Sir William that a sort of con- 
troversy had existed at one time upon this particular question 
of the sense attaching to this special use of the word ejithy- 
•menie. In those years, I entertained a private intention of 
publishing a translation (hut largely altered for English use) 
of Lambert's Orgawm? It had seemed to me a sort of encyclo- 
psedia on the whole world of subjects connected with Logic. 
From its great compass and variety, I had found it a most 
amusing book ; and I need not say that Lambert, the friend 
and correspondent of Kant, could not be otherwise than 
instructive. My intention was to connect with this work a 
supplement containing everything that bore upon Logic of a 
revolutionary character, and su^eeting either changes or 
doubts, — no matter whether orthodox or heterodox, so long 

' The reader must keep in mind that, whilst the Roman distin- 
guished between tlieOrntor and the Rhetorician, the Grecian expressed 
1joth by the same word ; and the cliatinction,— which, though not 
practically developed so much In Athens as in Rome, must have 
existed (for such men as Isocratea were but cAumSei" orators), — perished 
to the Greek, as happens with many a distinction, for pure want of an 
espression, 

' Johaun Heiurich Lambert (1728 ■ 1777). His (h-gmiim was 
published in 1764.— M, 



,y Google 



340 BIOGRAPHIES AND BlOfiEAPHIC SKETCHES 

as it was but interesting ; and, amongst the jewels of this 
appendix, I relied upon tiiia essay ot Facciolali,' for I knew 
tiiat it was of a nature to create a lively interest amongst 
scholars. However, my Lambert never made its appearance 
in thia world, nor will perhaps ; and in tlie meantime Sir 
'WUliam has expanded his own knowledge of this enthymeme 
dtaput« in a way that greatly reduces the value of Facciolati's 
particular contribution, and places Sir William himself on 
the central station of autliority in the controversy, as the first 
person who has reviewed the whole of it, and abstracted the 
relations to each other of the several stages through which it 
passed. There is, indeed, I am disposed to think, no great 
question that has ever connected itself with Logic which Sir 
William Hamilton has not glanced at, with more or less of 
circumstantiality, according to its importance : except, per- 
haps, this one — viz. the dependency of geometrical proposi- 
tions on the direct machinery of the syllogism. Once only 
I have observed him to look in that direction.^ On that 
single occasion, I saw with surprise what seemed an insinua- 
tion that is utterly irreconcilable witli any tlieory of the ease 
that I can understand. 

Meantime, what the public misses chiefly, and still looks 
for with hope from the hands of Sir William Hamilton, is a 
comprehensive treatise on every part of Logic, adapted to 
the growing necessities of the times ; for, after satire has 
done its worsts and the malice is exhausted which fastens 
with such genial bitterness on the errors or infirmities of our 
own times, I cannot biit feel a steady persuasion that this 
i^e is labouring with a deeper fermentation of thought and 
self- questioning than has ever before reached the general 
heart of a nation. In such circumstances, a Logic like that 
of the Jansenists does not move a step in advance towards 
any real want of the times. To be free by comparison from 
^ The leKioographer Jacopo Faceiolati {1882-1760) was Professor ot 
Logic in Padua ; anil a volume of hia Latin Discoursea or Essays, 
publiahed at Padua in 1752, contains one "Ad Dialectiaam " and 
nnother " De DioZectkis ac Rhetoricce Diferenlia." — M. 

' A direction in wbich Beid faltered, and In effect mitde ship- 
wreck : viz. in the paper an the Organim which he coutribnted to 
Lord Kames'fi Skelehes qf Men. [Sketches of the History of Man, 
1774.— M.] 
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some gross errors and impertiiiencea that disfigure the bulk of 
Logics, is not any positive service rendered to the struggling 
intellect that everywhere m seeking clamorously a discipline 
of art to guide its efforts towards the free movement of its 
powers. It is not a sound logic that is wanted, so much as 
a potent and life-giving logic — not a l(^"c whose merit is 
simply to keep the riglit road, and, so far, as guaranteed 
against misleading, hnt a Ic^c that will hreak down obstruc- 
tions and impediments such as make even the right road 
impassable. 

To sketch the outline of sucli a Logic, and to show that 
the sketcher was not under any confusion as to the proper 
functions of Logic, would require a separate paper. The 
great difficulty which besela it, and which might repel from 
such a service men of the h^hest faculties, is that it pre- 
supposes a long preparation and v^ance in noting as they 
ciriee the innumerable cases of erring logic amongst parlia- 
ments, governments, factions, etc. Errors that have actually 
occurred, and have recorded themselves as qperaitw errors in 
historical results, cannot be disputed ; whereas the errors 
that are imagined for the sake of illustration always present 
themselves as extravagances that express no real dangers 
incident to human thinking. It must occnr, also, to any- 
body reflecting on this subject, that a vast proportion of bad 
]ogia rests upon false and defective definition, That two 
ideas con be associated or dissociated by the mediation of a 
third, depends upon the limits assigned to these ideas by 
definition, and that again depends upon a greatly improved 
valuation of words. Or, if we look to another resource of 
logic, viz. division and subdivision, how faulty is that in 
cases innumerable ; and that inference seems good, whilst 
such an idea is divided on a principle of bisection, which 
would not have seemed good bad the division proceeded by 
trisection. Many collateral aids are needed for a new logic 
that should aim at real service. But these are now con- 
currently accumulating ; and, eve]i where they are not. Sir 
William Hamilton is that man who might be relied on for 
furnishing these aids from his own resources. 

Whether he has any purpose of gratifying \is all in that 
way I do not know ; and there is an impertinence in sug- 
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gesting any choice of labours to a man of profound views 
who niuat be supposed long ago to have been self-tletermmed 
in this or that direction ; and nothing is less truly compli- 
mentary, though it may clothe itself in those forms of speech, 
than to imf^ne a profound and lifelong speculator as having 
any freedom left him for listening to random voices of sng- 
gestion. Yet, if it shovM happen that Sir William were to 
give us 3 compreUensive Logic, he will in that service be 
making a special atonement for a special offence of Scotland 
gainst Lc^ic. It is interesting to notice some of the fierce 
contradictions that have domineered over the national mind 
in Scotland, both in matters of religion and of literature. 
For instance, the nation that (1) beyond all otliers has put 
forth a rancorous intolerance of Popery and especially of 
Popery intruding into the dvil rights of men, (2) that most 
angrily protests E^inst all hallowing of times and places, 
and (3) against all ceremonial nsages — suffers all three prin- 
ciples to be Isolated at once, and itself in one most im- 
portant concern of life to be laid under a yoke of slavery, 
such as rarely any Papal interdict has attempted to impose 
upon the most Popish of nations. During the month of 
May, in Scotland, there is neither marrying nor giving in 
marriage. Scotland spurns a Papal, and she allows of a 
Pagan, interdict. For one month out of twelve, a solemn 
suspension of Christianity silently takes place as regards one 
capital concern of life, and the nation to that extent re-enters 
upon its ancient allegiance to the heathen pantheon.^ 
Hardly less remarkable is the self-contradiction of Scotland 
in its relation to liC^ie. We all know tliat everywhere 
throughout Christendom mice the time of Lord Bacon, and 
very much m eomequ^nee of Lord Bacon, under the misinter- 
pretation given to his words,^ the fanciful idea has arisen of 
an essential opposition between the Aristotelian Ic^ic and 
the procedure by induction — not aji opposition as to the 

' The BuperstitioH agniiist marriages in May still exists in 
Scotland ; and. far fewer niarriagcs are intimated in that moiitli in 
the Scottish newspapers than in any other. Still some do occur in 
May.— M. 

' But not always, I fear, nniler a misinterpretation. I cannot at 
this moment refer to them, but my impression is that there ace 
psuaage? in Lord Bacon which authorise this fandfnl idea. 
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hat«r of Aristotle could slip his neck out of such a noose : — 
The Scottish Law is notoriously an adoption from the Civil 
Iaw; and, — for some reason, which I own myself unable to 
state, — in the jurisprudence which thus inoculates itself upon 
the Roman jurisprudence a larger use of the judicial process 
is conducted by written pleadings than in the English Law, 
which rejects the Boman. Thirty years ago I believe that 
this difference prevailed even more lai^ely in Scotland ; and, 
as all their pleadings were printed, one natural consequence 
of this arrangement was that enormous masses of such papers, 
when onee their honey had been sufficiently sucked out by 
my lords the Judges, were served up as cold dishes to o 
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second table, open to the public at lai^e. They were sold 
as rubbish or old almanacs. Flights of theiu caiiie abroad 
as wrappings for parcels. And in that way the public, in 
which mob I formed one, without needing to pick locka, or 
to bribe servants, wormed ouraelves into the knowledge of 
many family secrets. We " intromitted," aa Scotch Law 
phrases it, witb many family affairs, having no more busi- 
ness with them tlian I have at this moment to " intromit'' 
with the King of Dahomey's harem. Now, the thing which 
fixed my attention, and caused me to muse exceedingly, was 
that nowhere before in all my reading, early or late, regular 
or contraband, had there faced me so many cases of direct, 
formal, undisguised syllogism as occurred in these earnest 
pleadings. Misunderstand me not, reader, as meaning that 
some superannuated and pedantic forms of reasoning, else- 
where obsolete, had here obtained a privileged and tradi- 
tional footing. Not at alL They were the mere voice and 
utterance of natural earnestness, extorted, perhaps, at times 
from men who might disapprove of them assthefically, but 
to whom, nevertheless, the just consideration that the salus 
clieniis lex swprema recommended them as the best form of 
ai^ument. Virtually, the syllogistic elements wwirt have 
been used and covertly dispersed throt^li the argument upon 
any mode of pleading. "This could not have been evaded. 
But the rigorous form of the syllogism, ostentatiously parad- 
ing itself, might have been evaded. That it was not, argued 
the overpowering sense of its use. The same harsh and 
naked obtrusion of the scholastic syllc^sm I had noticed in 
Hackstone of Rathillet,' when dealing with a religious pro- 
position, in an agony of earnestness. And thus I said to 
myself, Here is a succession of learned men, with a zealotry 
unknown to the rest of the world, violently rejecting and 
disowning the whole clockwork of ayllogisnt as if it were 
some monstrous impediment in the way of usii^ our natural 
enei^es with freedom ; and yet this same succession of men, 
when pleading for the dearest rights of property, or for the 
' David Hnokstone of Hatbillet, Scottish Covenanter, taken piisoner 
at the fight of Airsnioas In July 18S0, and hanged at EtUHbuigh on 
tha 30th of that month for having carried arms against the King at 
Dtmnclog and Bothwell Bridge, and for his concern ii " ^--..^ — 

a! Archbishop Sharp in May 1679.— M. 
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valuation of suck forms fop strenuously rejecting them ! No 
contradiction can he so hroad as that hetween the Scotch 
inordinate disparagement of the syllogism in theory and the 
Scotch inordinate intrusion of it in their practice. 

One may descry, indeed, a double necessity as now work- 
ing towards the same end, — that is, hurrying forward Logic 
to a great epoch in its evolution. There is the crying 
necessity, already noticed, that besieges the human mind on 
every line of advance, for a regulating discipline of exercise, 
that, whilst evokii^ the human energies, will not suffer 
them to be wasted. And, again, another necessity is arising 
out of such schisms as I have just cited from Scotland, The 
mere scandal of such contradictions and antinomies must 
aiTcst the attention in a degree that will terminate in a 
revolution. Even a case so broad of simple contradiction, 
contradiction amongst different individuals, would finally 
have that effect. But here it is evident that the contradic- 
tions were self-contradictions ; for the people who, in obedi- 
ence to a prevailing disparagement of scholasticism, disowned 
the syllogism as any legitimate form of argument, were 
precisely the same people that resorted to it in their prac- 
tical extremities. And a scandal like that, I do say, ia 
Tinparalleled in human science. And it is a scandal which, 
though not everywhere taking the amusing shape of using 
as your main weapon what you denounce as no weapon at 
all, nevertheless everywhere exists. Logica Docem is every- 
where treated contemptuously, whilst Logica Utsns is hut 
another name for strength of reasoning, which is everywhere 
an object of intense ambition. That is, translating out of 
scholastic into ordinary language, logic as a thing to be 
taught and studied, logic as it is gathered into a book, is to 
this hour spoken of as hearing a very dubious value : whilst 
logic as a thing to he practised is so far from being dis- 
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paraged tliat it is recognised universally aa the whole dif- 
ference between good reasoning and bad reasoning. And 
the very reason why the logic that ia taught, and upon 
sale, and gathered into a book, ia spoken of with so much 
siiBpicion or contempt, is, not because the natural gift of 
logic ia held cheap, but for tlie very opposite reason — viz. 
because this gift is suspected to be so tranecendently beyond 
the reach and grasp of human systems. There is here some- 
thing whicli reminds us of the air we hreatlie. Two genera- 
tions back, when the popular mind had not the least tincture 
of science, air was viewed as absolutely nothing ; in fact, aa 
the most complete cipher that exists in nature. Yet, even 
then, though, as a force, or power, or chemical agent, it had 
no place at all foi our imagination generally, it was, how- 
ever, known fearfully and allowed for in the dreadful effects 
of its absence. In like manner, Ic^io is so much of a sub- 
jective thing, confounded with our general feeling of what 
constitutes ourselves, that originally we do not pro.ject it 
from the dead level in which it lies sunL It is not made 
prominent if not forced into relief. The man who breathes 
moat healthily ia least conscious of his own breathing. And, 
as it is possible enough to be a most subtle logician without 
any direct or vivid consciousness of this admirable endow- 
ment, it ought not to surprise us that what may by possibility 
have escaped the knowledge of its possessor should esiat as a 
subject of scepticism to the mere observer, and stiil more so 
that it should exist as a subject of a doubtful and variable 
appreciation. The confession of Southey, always natural in 
his judgments, and always faithful in reporting them, ex- 
presses accurately the general feeling upon this subject. 
Having himself received no logical training whatever, and 
sensible that his power of thinking had not therefore suffered, 
he might have been tempted into a scornful rejection of it 
aa of a superfluous labour. But his candour, and his equit- 
able disposition to aci^uieace in other opinions adverse to his 
own, cause him to suspend. He wishes, and we must all 
wish, for a just adjudication upon this point. It would form 
the best jntroduction to a good logic ; as, ugain, in its full 
compass, such an adjudication could only arise as a sequel 
and a sort of epilogue to aueh a logic. 
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Wliether Sir W. H, will ever raise an edifice of so much 
labour and fatigue is (I suppose) ijuite uncertain to his 
closest friends. But so niucli is evident, — that, whenever, and 
by whomsoever, such an edifice shall he raised, the amplitude 
and the beauty of the superstmctuie will depend largely 
upon foundations already laid, and ground-plans already 
traced out, by the admirable labours of Sir WiUiaiii 
Hamilton.^ 

' Sir William Haniiltoii died May 6, JS36, lElat. 68, after having 
been Professor of Logic aud Metaphysics in the University of Edin- 
Iivirgh for twenty years. At the date of the present sltetch of Mm by 
De Qninoey (1852), his philosopMcal fame, bo far aa published writings 
n-ere concerned, rested chiefly on articles contributed from 1828 on- 
wards to the Edinbitrgh MemeiD (republished in French translation in 
Paris in 1840, and more completely by himself in 1852 in a volame 
entitled DiscHasif/ns on Phitosophy and LUeratwe, Educaiiov. and 
Universiiy Reform), and on an edition of Eeid's Works, with Notes 
and Dissertations (IS46). His Class - Lectures on Metaphysics and 
I>ogio were posthumously published in four volumes in 1869, nuder 
the editorship of Professor Mansel of Oiford and Professor Veitch of 
the University of Glasgow, and have gone through several editions. An 
edition of the Works of Dugald Stewart, on which he was engaged at 
the time of his death, was completed in 1868 by Professor Veitch ; 
who is also the author of tlie most perfect biography of him (published 
iu 1869) and of soma independent expositions of liis philosophical 
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This passage from Leibnitz is cited by Mra. C. [Mrs, Snra Coleridge] 
rigbtlj' in reproof of a precipitance conunitt«d many years ago by 
myself, who had ascribed the detection of the fallacy to ber illustrious 
father. In apology for my error, I must mention that somewliere or 
other S. T. C. has (according to mj impressiOD) given the solution as 
his own ; either trom haste, or from forgetfulness, or because it really 
jBOs his own — thongh unconsciously to himself he may have been 
anticipated by others. In so vast a field as literature note presents 
many and daily are the inevitable coincidences of profound 
thinkers when bunting in tbe same fie)ds,~^oincideiicea that will seem 
to argue plagiarism on one side or the other, and which yet were 
nol plagiarisms. Even in this case I find a verification of that remarl;. 
For, in a memorandum of my own, dated some years earlier than my 
erroneous ascription of this idea to S. T. C, I lind a reference made to 
Vnrignon, and also to some other French mathematician, Rourishiug 
aboat the year 1680-90 (and, therefore, contemporary with Leibnitz), 
as the authors of a solution virtually tbe Eame. Leibnita, be it 
observed, does not formally claim the solution as his own. In a hasty 
letter, as in conversation, a man uses for a momentary and transient 
purpose many a borrowed idea, without meaning to appropriate It, and 
yet feeling no call upon himself to disclaim as bis own what he liad no 
tJionglit of borrowing, not at all for its brilliancy or its felicity, but simply 
for Its pertinence and instant applicatiou to some instaut question. 
In his TJeorftefr, for instance, Leibnitz uses in this way many scores of 
alien doctrines or ideas without saying (or in honour needing to say) 
that these were other men's contributions to philosopliy. It would 
not, therefore, tax him with plagiarism, if he liad even consdously 
borrowed this explanation from Varignon. For it was the idea, and 
not the ownership of tbe idea, that occupied his mind at the moment 
of pressing it upon bis correspondent's attention. Tlie huiry of 
Leibnitz, I would also remarli, is suiGciently evident from the gross 
inaccuracy of his expression, "Jidsaient nifer auasi 'die qu'AchiUe," 
for the Greek dialecticians were tar from making tbe tortoise go as fast 
as Achilles. On the contrary, it was npon the very eonnlorpostnlats, 
— viz, tbe assumption that tfie speed of tbe tortoise was ten times less 
than tbe speed of Aciiillcs,— tlmt they founded the irritation of the 
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esse. Precisely upou tins consideration, that Ai'tilles was by so many 
degrees the fleeter, reated the whole pungency of the paradoi, that 
nevertheless, and with all Ms auperioiity, the divine man was destined 
metaphysically not to come up with the toitaise. Justly, indeed, it 
has heen noticed of Leibnitz, that, although by native constitution of 
mind inclined to scholastic rigour of thiuMug, he was yet betrayed 
oftentimes by the laxity of epistrdarij discussion into careless modes of 
expressing truths, and into a dangerous negligence as to the limita- 
tions of those truths. Much of Leibnitz's mind revealed itself In 
letters, and letters are a dangerous form of composition. Not the 
haste only, not the genial carelessness only, bnt also the courtesy and 
amenity of lett*r-writing, and, in L.'s particular case, his wish to com. 
bine the tone of social and Parisian urbanity with the gravity of n 
philosopher, tempted him iota dangerous accommodations of opinion 
to the temper or prejudices of his particular correspondent. Accord- 
ingly, in the case now before us, a gross oversight has escaped 
Iieibniti, and one which he would himself have acknowledged for such, 
if summoned to review it : viz. this, — that, in a subsequent letter to 
this same M. Foucher, alleged also by Mrs. Coleridge, he says, "that 
P. Gregoire da St. Vincent has shown, by means of geometry, the 
enact place where Achilles must have caught the tortoise " ; pp. 115- 
118 I. in Erdmann's edition of his collective works. This, pace tanli 
■dri, is pure impertinence. Of course, as the ratio of motion for 
Achilles and the tortohie is given, together with the lengtli of the 
course and the amount of grace (or " law ") conceded to the tortoise, 
all these thhigs being among the data, it becomes easy, upon assuming 
a certain Domber of feet for the stride of Achilles, to mark the precise 
point at which that "impigcr" yonag gentleman will fly past his 
antagonist like a pistol-shot, aud, being also " iniciinrfuj, inexordbiUa, 
wxr" will endeavour to leave his blessing with the tortoise in the 
shape of a kick (tliough, aoeording to the picturesque remark ol 
Sydney Smith, it is as vain to caress a tortoise, or, on the other hand, 
to kick him, as it is to pat and fondle, or to tickle, the dome of St. 
Paul's). Very little geometry would have sufficed Mr. St. Vincent 
for reaching such a result. But this is all beside the purpose, We 
know without geometry that, as the subdivisions of space narrow and 
narrow between the two oompetilors, at length they will dwindle to a 
point so exquisitely small that one stride of Achilles will carry him 
past like a gala of vdnd, and for ever invert tlie local relations of the 
parties. Indeed, it is evident at a glance that, upon the principle 
assumed of ten velocities in Achilles to one velocity in the tortoise, 
already by the time that the tortoise can have linished the second 
tenth of the course, Achilles will have linished tlie ten-tenths, — that is, 
the entire course, — and will have nothing left to do, when the tortoise 
still has an urrear of eight-tenths to perform. But all this only 
sharpens the sting of the problem. That there should exist for the 
reason what to a certainty would luA exist for the actual experience, 
exactly this it is which constitutes the difficulty. Where and when 
this result will take place, at what particular point of the course, 
answers no question and meets no difficulty that could rationally occur 
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to any man iu \ns WLiking senses. So far from sohiug any difficulty, 
aa Leibnitz eupposss, St. Vincent'a g^ometncat ini estigation, on the 
contrary, would bave repeated and. published the diificultj ui a 
broader shape. It is precisely because Aehilles mil in practice go 
ahead of the tortoise, when, conformably to a knowD speculative argu- 
ment, ha ought not to go ahead— it in precisely this t^t so surely to 
be anticipated ihim all oar experieEoe, wh nft t«d with Uii 
prmiiple so peremptoiily denying the poss bility f h f t — 
exactly this antinomy it is, — the inili be, »a [ hy 1 eaLty ged 
against the eataiot be, as apparently a metaphj i 1 1 w— thta d n 
right certainty as matched against this d wnnght mpo b 1 ty — 
which, in default of the Leibnitzian solnt con 1 1 tc pe 

plexity, or, to use a Grecian word still moro p ss whi b t 
tutes our o^rta, that is, our resourcelessn Ab d ng by th 

infinity, as the Greek sophists did, we are strictly without resource. 
Ou the other hand, arojiug against that infinity the coantec-infinity, as 
suggested by Leibnitz, then ve find the reason is reconciled with itselt 
But the resource suggested by St. Vincent is simply the re-affirmation 
of the aporia, Achilles will pass. My friend, wa know he will ; we 
are sm'e of it ; and precisely in that certainty ties the perplexity of 
the' case. 

Let nie illuErtrate this by another case of the same kind. Ill 
ancient Greece there emerged suddenly to a musing philosopher what 
seemed a strong n priori argument against motion ; that ia, against the 
possibility of motion. Upon this another philosopher, viz. the Eleatic 
Zeno, wiUiout attempting to meet and to dissolve the argument, rose 
up from his seat, and walked, — redargu^t amMlaitdo ; according to 
his conceit, he rafuted the sophist by moving his spindle shanls, say- 
ing, " Thus I refute the argument. I move, as a feet ; and, if 
motion is a fact of the experience, then motion, as an idea, is conform- 
able to the reason, " But to me it is plain that Zeno as little compre- 
hended the true incidence and pressure of the difficulty as G. de St. 
V. understood the perplexity involved in our lortoise-shell friend's 
Olympic contest with Achilles. The case was briefiy this : — Beason, 
as then interpreted, said. This thing cannot be. Nature said. But, 
though impossible, it is a fact. Metaphysics denied it as conceivable. 
Experience afGrmed it as actual. There was, therefore, war in the 
human mind, and the scandal of an irreconcilable schism. Two 
oraeles within the human mind fought against each other. But, in 
such circumstances, to reaffirm or to eialt cither oracle ia simply to 
reinforce and strengthen the feud. Were Eome reason alleged in the 
very opposite dbcction, viz. for discrediting one of the antagonist 
forces, that would at least tend towards the suppression of the feud ; 
according to the strength of the reason, it would move at least upon 
the right lice for accomplishing such an end. The conflict depends 
upon the parity of the conflicting forces ; and whatever therefore dis- 
ables the authority on either side, or throws doubt upon it, must, by 
increasing the disparity of the forces, and unsettling their equilibrium, 
have a tendency pro lanto to terminate the feud. But the man who 
(like Zeno) simply parades the strength and plausibility investing one 
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of the forces, without attempting in the smallest ilegree to invalidate 
the other, does, in fact, only publish and repeat the very ground of 
joor porplenity. That argument, strong as the centrifugal force, 
which so tauntingly and so partially he causes to corascate before your 
eyes, you know but too well. Knowing that, howerer, does not 
enable you to hide from yourself the antagonist argument, or to deny 
that in power it corresponds to a centripetal force. How needless fo 
show you that motion exists as a fact ! Too sensible you are of that ; 
for what else is it than this fact which arms with the power of per- 
plexing and confounding the metaphysical scruples affecting the idea 
of motion ! But for the too great certainty of this &ct, where would 
be the antinomy ! In a doctrine which denies, and plausibly denies, 
the phenomenon X, what could there be to startle or to shoci, unless 
through some other channel you had learned continually that never- 
theless X does exist ? The antinomy it is — the frightful co-eiiatence 
of the fo he and the not to he — this it is that agitates and distresses 
you. But how is that antinomyi^a secret word of two horns, which 
we may represent for the moment under the figure of two syllables, — 
lessened or reconciled by repeating one of these syllables, as did Zeno. 
leaving the secret consciousness to repeat the other ? 



yGoogle 



CHARLEMAGNE i 



HiSTOHT is sometimes treated under the splendid conception 
of "philosophy teaching hy esample," and sometimes as an 
"old almanac"; and, agreeably to this latter estimate, ive 
ourselves once heard a celebrated iivii^ professor of surgery,^ 
who has been since distinguished by royal favour, and 
honoured with a title, making it his boast that he had never 
charged his memory with one single historical fact ; that on 
the contrary he had, out of profound contempt for a sort of 
knowledge so utterly without value in his eyes, anxiously 
sought to extirpate from his remembrance, or, if that were 
impossible, to perplei and confound, any relics of historical 
records which might happen to survive from his youthful 
studies. "And I am happy to say," added he, "and it is 
consoling to have it in my power conscientiously to declare, 
that, although I have not been able to dismiss entirely from 
my mind some ridiculous fact about a succession of fonr 
great monarchies, siiice human infirmity still clings to our 
best efforts, and will for ever prevent oui attaining perfec- 
tion, still I have happily succeeded in so far confounding all 
distinctions of things and persons, of time and of places, that 
I could not assign the era of any one transaction, as I 

' PubUslied in Blackioood for November 1832, under the title 
" James's Hietory of Charlemagne," as a caview of " The History of 
Cliarlemagne, with a Sketch of the History of Frauca from the Pall of 
the Roman Empire to the Eiae of the Carlovinglan Dynasty, By G. 
P. R. James, Esq., London, 1832." Reprinted by De Qiilncey in 1859 
in the thirteenth volume of his Collected Writings. — M. 

' " .4 cel^irated living professor " : — Living when this was written 
[i.e. in 1832]. 
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humbly trust, within a thousand years. Tlie whole vast 
series of History ia become a wilderness to me ; and my 
mind, as to all aucli absurd knowledge, under the blessing of 
Heaven, ia pretty nearly a tabula nisa." I was present at 
this ^alage of ignorance, as perhaps I may already have 
informed the reader. And the case reminded me of one 
popularly ascribed to Orator Henley, who, in disputing with 
some careless fellow in a coffee-house, suddenly arrested his 
noisy antagonist by telling him that in one short sentence he 
had perpetrated two enormoua mythologic blunders, having 
interchangeably confounded Flutus, the blind god of wealth, 
with. Plido, ihe gloomy tyrant of the infernal realms. 
" Confounded them, have 1 J " said the mythologic criminal. 
'■ Well, so much the better ; confound them both for two 
old roguei." " But," said Henley, " you have done them 
h th n peakable wrong." " With all my heart," rejoined 
h tl " they are heartily welcome to everything un- 
psak hi below the moon : thank God, I know very little 
f h ffians." " But how ? " said Henley ; " do I under- 
t d J u to mean that you thank God for your ignorance ? " 
W 11 ppose I do," said the respondent, " what have you 
to do with that?" "Oh, nothing," cried Henley ; "only I 
should say that in that case you had a great deal to be 
thankful for." I was young at that time, little more than a 
boy, and thirstily I sighed to repeat this little story as 
applicable to the present case. In fact it was too applicable ; 
and, in case Sir Anthony ' should be of the same opinion, I 
remembered seasonably that the finished and accomplished 
surgeon carries a pocket case of surgical implements,- — 
lancets, for instance, that are loaded with virm in every 
stage of contagion. Might he not inoculate me with rabies, 
with hydrophobia, with the plague of Cairo ! On the whole, 
it seemed better to make play against Sir Anthony with a 
sudden coruscation of forked li^ic ; which accordingly I did, 
insisting upon it that, as the true point of ambition was now 
changed for the philosophic student (the maximum of ignor- 

' Can SirAstley Cooper (1768-1841) have beau the celebrated sur- 
geon meant ; and can De Quincey have written "Sir Anthony " here 
by mistake, iu momentary recollection of the two Anthony Ashley 
Coopers who were Earls of Shattestiury ? — M. 



yGoogle 



354 BIOGRAPHIES AND BIOGRAPHIC SKETCHES 

ance being the goal aimed at, and no longer the maximum of 
light), it had become outrageously vain-glorious in Sir 
Anthony to rehearse the steps of Lis own darkness; that we, 
the chance-people in Mra. Montagu's drawing-room, were 
young beginners, novices that had no advantages to give us a 
chance in stich a contest with central darkness in the persons 
of veteran masters. Mrs. Montagu took m.y side, and said 
that J, for instance, myself did very well, considering how 
short had been my career as regarded practice ; but it was 
reaUy unfair to look for perfection in a mere beginner. In 
this Gothic expression of self-congratulation upon the extent 
of his own ignorance, though doubtless founded upon what the 
Germans cali an emsfUig ^ or one-sided estimate, there was, 
however, that sort of truth which is apprehended only by 
strong mindj, — such minds as naturally adhere to extreme 
courses. Certainly the blank knowledge of facts, which is 
all that most readers gather from their historial atudiea, is a 
mere deposition of rubbish without cohesion, and resting 
upon no basis of theory (that is, of general comprehensive 
survey) applied to the political development of nations, and 
accounting for the great stages of their internal movements. 

Rightly and profitably to understand History, it ought to 
be studied in as many ways as it may be written. History, 
as a composition, falls into three separate arrangements, obey- 
ing three distinct laws, and addressing itself to three distinct 
objects. Its first and humblest oflce is to deliver a naked 
unadorned exposition of public events and their circum- 
stances. This form of History may be styled the purely 
Narrative; the second form is that which may be styled 
the Scenical ; and the third the Philosophic. What is 
meant by Philosophic History is well understood in our 
present advanced state of society ; and few histories are 
written, except in the simplest condition of human culture, 
which do not in part assume its functions, or which are con- 
tent to rest their entire attraction upon the abstract interest 
of facts. The privileges of this form have, however, been 
greatly abused ; and the truth of facts has been so much 

' Mark, reader, the progress of language, and conseqaently of novel 
ideas. This was written nearly thirty years ago, and at that time the 
term needed an apologetic formula. 
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forced to bend before preconceived theories, wtereas every 
valid theory ought to be abstracted irom the facta, that Mr. 
Southey aud others in this day have set themselves to decry 
the whole genua and class, as essentially at war with the 
very primary purposes of the art But^ under whatever 
name, it is evident that philosophy, or an investigation of 
the true moving forces in every great train and sequence of 
national events, and an exhibition of the motives and the 
moral consequences in their largest extent which have con- 
curred with these events, cannot be omitted in any history 
above the level of a childish understanding. Mr. Southey 
himself will be found to illustrate this necessity by his 
practice, whilst assailing it in principle. As to the other 
mode of History,—- History treated soenically, — it is upon the 
whole the most delightful to the reader, and the most 
susceptible of art and ornament in the hands of a skilful 
composer. The most celebrated specimen in the vulgar 
opinion is the Dedine and Full of Gibbon. And to this 
class may in part be referred the Historical Sketches of 
Voltaire.'- Histories of this class proceed upon principles of 
selection, presupposing in the reader a general knowledge of 
the great cardinal incidents, and bringing forward into 
especial notice those only which arc susceptible of being 
treated with distinguished effect 

These are the three separate modes of treating history ; 
each has its distinct purposes ; and all must contribute to 

' In pari we say, because in part also the characteristio diffeiences 
of these works depend apoD the particular mode of the narrative. For 
narration iteelf, aa applied to Uistoty, admits of a triple arrangement, 
— dogmatic, sceptical, and critical : dogmatic, whicli adopts the our- 
renC Teeocds without examination ; sceptical, aa Horace Walpole's 
Richard III, Malcolm Laing's ZHaaertatiiyii rm Perkia Warbeck, or on 
the QowHe Conspirai'y, whieli espreasly undertakes Xa probe and try 
the unsonnd parts of the story ; and critical, wMch, aft«r an eiamina- 
tion of this nature, selects from the whole body of materials such as 
are coherent. There is besides another ground of difference in the 
quality of historical nairatiTes ; viz. between those which move 
by means of great public events, and those which (like the Cfesors of 
Suetonius and the French Memoirs), postulating all such capital 
events aa are necessarily already known, and keeping them in the 
backgronnd, crowd their foreground with those personal and domestic 
notices which ^e call anecdotes. 
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make up a compreliensive total of historical knowledge. 
The first fumiahes the facts ; the second opens a. thousand 
opportunities for pictures of manners and national temper 
in every stage of their growth ; whilst the third ahstracts 
the pohtical or the ethical moral, and unfolds the philosophy 
which knita the history of one nation to that of others, and 
exhihits the whole under their internal connesion, as parts 
of one great process, carrying on the great economy of human 
improvement by many stages in majiy regions at one and the 

Pursued upon this comprehensive scale, the study of 
History is the study of human nature. But some have 
continued to reject it, not npon any objection to the (juality 
of the knowledge gained, but simply on the ground of its 
limited extent : contending that in public and political 
transactions, such as compose the matter of History, human 
nature eshibits itself upon too narrow a scale and under too 
monotonous an aspect ; that under different names, and in 
connexion with different dates and regions, events virtually 
the same are continually revolving ; that whatever novelty 
may strike the ear, in passages of history taken from periods 
widely remote, affects the names only, and circumstances 
tliat are extra-essential ; that the passions meantime, the 
motives, and (allowing for difference of manners) the means 
even, are subject to no variety ; that in ancient or in modem 
history there is no real accession made to our knowledge of 
human nature ; but that all proceeds by cycles of endless 
repetition, and in fact that, according to the old complaint, 
"there is nothing new under the sun." 

It is not true that "there is nothing new under the sun." 
This is the complaint, as all men know, of a jaded voluptuary, 
seeking for a new pleasure and finding none, for reasons which 
lay in hie own vitiated nature. Why did he seek for novelty J 
Because old pleasures had ceased to stimulate his exhausted 
organs ; and that was reason enough why no new pleasure, 
had any been found, would operate as such for him. The 
weariness of spirit and the poverty of pleasure, which he 
bemoaned as belonging to our human condition, were not in 
reality ohjective (as a German philosopher would express 
himself), or laid in the nature of things, and thus pressing 
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upon all alike, l)Ut subjective, — that is to say, derived from 
the peculiar state and affections of hia own oi^ans for 
apprehending pleasure. Not the to apprehensSnle, but the 
TO apjjreAenifens, was in fault ; not the pleasures, or the 
dewy freshness of pleasures, had decayed, but the sensibilities 
of him who thus undertook to appraise them were llai^a and 
ekhauated. 

More truly and more philosophically, it may be said that 
there is nothing old under the sun, no absolute repetition. 
It is the well-known doctrine of LeibnitK, that amongst the 
familiar objects of our daily experience there is no perfect 
identity.! All in external nature proceeds by endless variety. 
Infinite change, illimitable novelty, inexhamtible difference, 
these are the foundations upon which nature builds and 
ratifies her purpose of individvaltty, — so indispensable, 
amongst a thousand other great uses, to the very elements 
of social distinctions and social lights. But for the endless 
circumstances of difference which characterize external objects, 
the rights of property, for instance, would have stood upon 
no certdn basis, nor admitted of any general or compre- 
hensive guarantee. 

As with external objects, so with human actions ; amidst 
their infinite approximations and affinities, they are separated 

' Leibnitz (who was tvdce in England), wljQn walking iu Renslng> 
ton Gardens with the Princess of Wales,— whose admiration oscillated 
hetween this great countrytuan of her own and Sir Isaac Newton, the 
coiresponding idol of her adopted country,— took occasion, from the 
beautiful scene about thorn, to explain in a lively way, and at the 
same time to illustrate and verify, this favourite thesis : Turning to a 
gontleman in attendance upon her Boyal Highness, he challenged 
him to produce two leaves from any tree or ^rub which should be 
exact duplicates or facsimiles of eaj;h other in those lines which 
lariegate the surface. The challenge was accepted ; but the result 
jugtihed Leibnitz. It is in fact upon this inHnite variety in the 
superficial lines of the human palm that palmistry is gtonnded (or the 
science of divination by the hieroglyphics written on each man's hand), 
and has its pri/at& facie justification, Were it otherwise, this mode 
of divination would not have even a plausible aaactloQ ; for, without 
the inexhaustible varieties which are actually found in the combination 
of these lines, and which give to each separate individual his own 
separate t}'pe, the same identical fortunes must be often repeated, and 
there would be no foundaUon for assigning to each his peculiar and 
characteristic destiny. 
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by civcumstancea of never-ending iliversity. History may 
furnish her striking correspondences. Biography her splendid 
parallels ; Rome may in certain cases appear but the mirror 
of Athens, Ei^Iand of Rome ; and yet, after all, no character 
can be cited, no great tranaaction, no revolution of "high- 
vieed citieSj" no catastrophe of nations, which, in the midst 
of its resemblances to distant correspondences in other ages, 
does not include featuies of abundant distinction, and indi- 
vidualizing characteristics so many and so important as to 
yield its own peculiar matter for philosophical meditation 
and its own separate moral. Eare is the case in history, or 
(to speak with suitable boldness) there is none, which does 
not involve circumstances capable, to a learned eye, without 
any external aid from chronology, of referring it to its own 
age. The doctrine of Leibnita, on the grounds of indi- 
viduality in the objects of sense, may, in fact, be profitably 
extended to all the great political actions of mankind. Many 
pass, in a popular sense, for pure transcripts or duplicates of 
similar cases in past times ; but, accurately speaking, none 
are such truly and subatantially. Neither are the differences 
by which tliey are severally marked and featured interesting 
only to the curiosity or to the spirit of minute research All 
public acts, in the degree in which they are great and com 
prehensn e, are 'Jteeped in living feehngs and saturated 
with the apint of their own age , and the features of their 
individuality, — that i% the circumstances which clueily 
distinguish them from their neaiest paiallela in other times, 
and obiefly prevent them from lapsing into blank repetitions 
of the same identical case, — -are generally the \erj cardinal 
points, the Cleans, and the depositones wliiih lodge whate\ei 
best expresses the temper and tendencies of the age to which 
they belong So far iie these speciil points of distinction 
from being slight or tnviil that m them par excellence is 
gathered and concentrated whatever a political philosopher 
would be best pleised to iniulate and l« conveige within his 
field of new 

This indeed is evident upon consideration, and is in 
some sense implied in the very veibal munciabon uf the 
proposition ti termini, it should stnke e^erj man who 
reflccta, thit m great nitional trinsiction'? of diftirent ages, 
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so for reseinbling each other as to merit the description of 
parallels, all the circumstances of agreement, all those which, 
compose the resemblance, for the very reason that they are 
cornnon to both periods of time, specially and characteristic- 
ally belong to neither. It is the differential, and not the 
common, — the points of special disaimilitiide, not those of 
general Bimilitnde, — which manifestly must he looted to for 
the philosophic valuation of the times or the people, for the 
adjudication of their peculiar claims in a comparison with 
other times and other peoples, and for the appraisement of 
the progress made, whether positively for its total amount, 
or, relatively to itself, for its rate of advance at each separate 
stage. 

It is in this way of critical examination that comparison 
and the collation of apparent parallels, from heii^ a pure 
amusement of ingenuity, rises to a philosophic lahoar, and 
that the study of History becomes at once dignified, and in 
a most practical sense profitable. It is the opinion of the 
subtlest and the most combining (if not the most useful) 
philosopher whom Ei^land has produced,! that a true know- 
ledge of history confers the gift of prophecy ; or that 
intelligently and sagaciously to have looked backwards is 
potentially to have looked forwards. For example, he is of 
opinion that any student of the great English Civil War in 
the reign of Charles L who should duly have noted the signs 
precurrent and concurrent of those days, and should also 
have read the contemporary political pamphlets, coming 
thus prepared, could not have failed, after a corresponding 
study of the French Literature from 1750 to 1788, and, in 
particular, after collecting the general sense and temper of 
the French people from the Oahiers (or codes of instruction 
transmitted by the electoral bodies to the members of the 
first National Assembly), to foresee in clear succession the 
long career of revolutionary frenzy which soon afterwards 
deluged Europe with tears and blood. This may perhaps 
be conceded, and without prejudice to the doctrine just now 
delivered, of endless diversity in political events. For it is 
certain that the political movements of nations obey ever- 
lastii^ laws, and travel through the stages of known cycles, 
' Cokridgf?— M. 
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ivhidi tlius insure enongli of resemblance to guarantee the 
general outline of a eagadous prophecy ; whilst, on the other 
hand, the times, the people, and the extraordinary minds 
whidi, in such critical eras, soon reveal themselves at the 
head of affairs, never fail of producing their appropriate and 
characteristic results of difference. Sameness enough there 
will always be to encourage the true political seer, with 
difference enough to confer upon each revolution its own 
separate character and ita peculiar interest. 

All this is strikii^ly illustrated in the history of those 
great revolutionary eventa which belong- to the life and times 
of the Emperor Charlemagne. If any one period in History 
might be supposed to offer a barren and unprofitable picture 
of war, rapine, and bloodshed, unfeatured by diaracteristic 
differences, and unimproved by any peculiar moral, it is this 
section of the European annals. Hemoved from our present 
times by a thousand years, divided from us by the profound 
gulf of what we usually denominate the dark ages, placed, 
in fact, entirely upon the farther side of that great harrier,^ 
this period of History can hardly be expected to receive much 
light from contemporary documents in an age so generally 
illiterate, — not from national archives, or state papers, when 
diplomacy was so rare, when so large a proportion of its 
simple transattions was conducted by personal intercourse, 
and after the destruction wrought amongst its slender chancery 
of written mcmoruls by the revolution of one entire mil- 
lennium. Still less could ne have reason to hope for much 
light from pnvate memoirs at a period when the means of 
writing were as slenderly diffused as the motives ; when the 
rare endowments, natural and acquired, for composing History 
could so seldom liappen to coincide with the opportunities for 
obtaining act urate mfoimation ; when the writers were so 
few and the audience so limited to wh' h any w 't b oe e 
could tlien profitably address themselves. W h or w tho t 
illustration, however, the age itself, and ts rap d success on 
of wirs between barbarous and 'emi-ba ba ous r be nugl 

1 Ac ord ng t) tl e general estimate of Ph ph a H a 

; nCh century (or perhaps the tenth nnd li h n n ) 

mnst be regarrtel as the true raerilmn, or the p f m dn gh of e 
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if any one chapter in History, te presumed barren, of either 
interest or instruction, weariaomely monotonous ; and, by 
comparison with any parallel section from the records of 
other nations in the earliest stages of dawning civilisation, 
offering no one feature of novelty beyond the names of the 
oombatante, their local and chronological relations, and the 
peculiar accidents and unimportant circumfitances of variety 
in the conduct or issue of the several battles which they 
fought. 

Yet^ in contradiction to oil these very plausible presump- 
tions, even this remote period teems with its own peculiar 
and separate instruction. It is the first great station, so to 
speak, which we reach after entering the portals of Modem 
History.^ It presents as with the evolution and propagation 
of Christianity in its present central abodes ; with the great 
march of civilisation, and the gathering within the pale of 
that mighty agency for elevating human nature, and beneath 
the gentle yoke of the only true and beneficent religion, of 
the last rebellious recusants among the European family of 
nations. We meet also, in conjunction with the other steps 
of the vast humanizing process then going on, the earliest 
efforts at legislation, recording, at the same time, the bar- 
barons condition of those for whom they were designed, and 
the an ti- barbarous views, alien or exetie, of the legislator, 
in the midst of his condescensions to the infirmities of his 
subjects. Here also we meet with the elementary state, 
growing and aa yet imperfectly rooted, of feudalism. Here, 
too, we behold in their incunabula, forming and arranging 
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themselves imder the pressure of circumstances, the existing 
kingdoms of Christendom. So far, then, from being a. mere 
echo, or repetition, of anaJc^ous passages in history, the 
period of Charlemagne is novel to the extent of amhitious 
originality in its inetruetion, and almost unique in the quality 
of that instruction. For here only perhaps we see the social 
83^tem forming itself in the mine, and the very process, as 
it were, of crystallization going on beneath our eyes. Mr. 
James, therefore, may be regarded as not less fortunate in 
the choice of his subject than meritorious in its treatment ; 
indeed, his work is not so much the best as the only History 
of Charlemagne which will hereafter be cited. For it reposes 
upon a far greater body of research and collation than has 
hitherto been applied even in Prance to this interesting 
theme '^j and in effect it is the first account of the great 
emperor and his times which can, with a due valuation 
of the term, be complimented with the title of a critical 

Charlemagne, " the greatest man of the middle ages," in 
the judgment of his present biographer, was bom a.d. 742, 
seven years before his father assumed the name of King. 
This date has been disputed ; but, on the whole, we may 
take it as settled, upon various collateral computations, that 
the year now assigned is the true one. The place is less 
certain ; but we do not think Mr. James warranted in saying 
that it is " unknown." If everything is to be pronounced 
"unknown" for which there is no absolute proof of a kind 
ta satisfy forensic rules of evidence, or which has ever been 
made a question for debate, in that case we may apply a 
sponge to the greater part of History before the era of print- 
ing. Aix-la-Chapelle, Mr. James goes on to tell us, is implied 
as the birthplace in one of the chief authorities. But our 
own impression is that, according to the general belief of 
succeeding ^es, it was not AiK-la-Ohapelle, but Ingelheim, a 
village near Mentz, to which that honour belonged. Some 

' Or, in fact, tlian is likely to manifest itself to an unlearned reader 
of Mr. James's own book ; for he has omitted to load his margin ivith 
references to authorities in manj scores of insttmces -where he might, 
and perhaps where he ought, to hare accredited hia nairative by those 
Indications of researeli. 



yGoogle 



CHARLEMAGNE 363 

have supposed that Carlaburg, in Bavaria, was the true place 
of hia birth, and, indeed, that it drew its name from that dia- 
tinguifihed event. Frautzius, in particular, saya that in his 
day the castle of that place was still shown to travellers with 
the reverential interest attached to such a pretension. But; 
after all, he gives his own vote for Ingelheim ; and it is 
singular that he does not so much as mention Aix-!a-Chapelle. 

Of his education and his early years Mr. James is of 
opinion that we know as little as of his birthplace. Certainly 
our information upon these particulars is neither full nor cir- 
eumatantial ; yet we know as much, perhaps, in these re- 
specta, of Charlemagne as of Napoleon Bonaparte. And 
remarkable enough it is that, not relatively (or making 
allowances for the age), but absolutely, Charlemagne was 
much more accomplished than Napoleon in the ordinary 
business of a modem education, — Charlemagne in the middle 
of the eighth century than Napoleon in the latter end of the 
eighteenth. Charlemagne was, in fact, the most accomplished 
man of his age ; Napoleon a sciolist for any age. The tutor 
of Charlemagne was Peter of Piaa, a man eminent at that 
time for his attainments in literature (m re gTommaticd). 
From him it was that Charlemagne learned Latin and 
Greek : Greek in such a degree " ut suflcienter intelligeret;" 
and Latin to the extent of using it familiarly and fluently in 
conversation. Now, as to the man of the eighteenth century, 
Greek was to him as much a sealed language as Chinese ; 
and, even with regard to Latin, his own secretary doubts 
upon one occasion whether he was sufficiently master of it to 
translate Juvenal's expressive words Panem et CHrcense). Yet 
he had enjoyed the benefits of an education in a royal college, 
in a country which regards itself self-oomplaeently as at the 
head of civilisation. Again, there is a pretty strong tradition 
(which could hardly arise but upon some foundation) that 
Charlemagne had cidtivated the Arabic so far as to talk it,^ 
having no motive to that attainment more urgent than that 

' " ArabicB loquutum esse AJgolando Saracenonim regulo Turpinna 
[the fanioua Archbisliop] auctor est ; nee id fide indignuin. Dum 
enim in eipeditione HispanicH pneeipuam belli molem In ilium vertit, 
facile temporis tractu notitiam linguia sibl comparare potuit." — 
Fraktz. Hist. Car. Mag. That is, he bad time sufficient for this ac- 
quisition, and a motive sufficient 
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political considerations made it eligible for him to undertake 
aai expedition against ttose who could negotiate in no other 
language. Now, let it be considered how very much more 
powerful arguments there were in Napoleoa's position for 
mastering the German and the English. His continental 
policy moved entirely upon the pivot of central Europe, — 
that is, the German system of nations, the great federation of 
powers upon the Rhine and the Danube. And, as to Eng- 
land, hia policy and his passions alike pointed in that direc- 
tion as uniformly and aa inevitably as the needle to the pole. 
Every momii^, we are told, tossing aside the Paris journals 
as so many babbling echoes of his own public illusions, ex- 
pressing rather what was desired than what was probable, he 
required of his secretary that he should read off into French 
the leading newspapers of England. And many were the 
times when he started up in fury, and passionately taxed hia 
interpreter with mistranslation, — sometimes as softening the 
expressions, sometimes as over-colouring their violence. 
Evidently he lay at the mercy of one whom he knew to be 
wanting in honour, and who had it in his power, either by 
way of abetting any sinister views of his own, or in collusion 
with others, to suppress, to add, to garble, and in every 
possible way to colour and distort what he was interpreting. 
Yet neither could this humiliating sense of dependency on 
the one hand, nor the instant pressure of political interest on 
the other, ever urge Napoleon to the effort of learning 
English in the first case, German or Spanish in the second. 
Charlemagne, again, cultivated most strenuously and success- 
fully, as an accomplishment peculiarly belonging to the 
functions of his high station, the art and practice of elo- 
quence ; and he had this reward of his exertions — that he 
was accounted the most eloquent man of his age ; " totia 
viribus ad orationem exercendam convcrsus nataralem facun- 
diam ita roboravit studio ut prseter Q. propterj promptuni 
ac proflnuns sermonis genus fadle tevi eui eloqmntimmus 
crederetwr." Turn to Bonaparte. It was a saying of hia 
sycophants, that he sometimes spoke like a god, and some- 
times worse than the feeblest of mortals. But, says one who 
knew him well, — " the mortal I have often heard, unfortu- 
nately never yet the god." He, v/ho sent down this sneer 



db, Google 



CHARLEMAGNE 365 

to posterity was at Napoleon's right hand on the most 
memorable ocoaaion of hia whole career — that cardinal occa- 
sion, as we may aptly term it (for upon that his whole 
fortunes hinged), when he intruded violently upon the Legis- 
lative Body, dissolved the Directory, and effected the revolu- 
tion of the eighteenth Brumaire. That revolution it was 
which raised him to the Consular power ; and by that 
revolution, considered in its manner and style, we may judge 
of Napoleon in several of his chief pretensions — courage, 
presence of mind, dignity, and eloquence ; for then, if ever, 
these qualities were aU in instant requisition : one word 
effectually ut^d by the antagonist parties, a breath, a gesture, 
a nod, suitably followed up, would have made the total 
difference between ruler of France and a traitor hurried away 
a la lanteme. It is true that the miserable imbecility of all 
who should have led the hostile parties, the irresolution and 
the quiet-loving temper of Moreau, the base timidity of 
Bernadotte, — in fact, the total defect of heroic minds amongst 
the French of that day, — neutralized the defects and more 
than compensated the blunders of Napoleon. But these were 
advantages that could not be depended on : a glass of brandy 
extraordinary might have emboldened tlie greatest poltroon 
to do that which, by once rousing a movement of popular en- 
thusiasm, once making a beginning in that direction, would 
have precipitated the whole affair into hands which must 
have carried it far beyond the power of any party to control. 
Never, according to all human calculation, were eloquence 
and presence of mind so i-equisite : never was either so de- 
plorably wanting. A passionate exposition of the national 
degradations inflicted by the imbecility of the Directors, an 
appeal to the assembly as Frenchmen, contrasting the glories 
of 1796 with the Italian disasters that had followed, might, 
by connecting the new candidate for power with the public 
glory, and the existing rulers with all the dishonours which 
had settled on the French banners, have given an electric 
shock to the patriotism of the audience, such as would hare 
been capable for the moment of absorbing their feelings as 
partisans. In a French assembly, movements of that nature, 
under a momentary impulse, are ftir from being u 
Here, then, if never before, here, if never again, the g 
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of the occasion demanded, — almost, we might say, implored, 
and clamorously invoked, — the effectual powers of eloquence 
and perfect self-poaaeesion. 

How was the occasion met 1 Let us turn to the actual 
scene, as painted in lively colouia by a friend and an eye- 
witness ^ ; — "The accounts brought every instant to General 
" Bonaparte determined him to enter the hall [of tlie 
" Ancients] and take part in the debate. His entrance was 
" hasty, and in anger ; no favourable prognostics of what he 
" would aay. The passage by which we entered led directly 
" forward into the middle of the house ; onr hacks were to- 
" wards the door ; Bonaparte had the President on his right ; 
" he could not see him quite in front. I found myself on the 
" General's right ; our clothes touched ; Eerthierwasonhisleft. 
" All theharangues composed for BonaparteaftertheeventdifFer 
" from each other : no miracle that. There was, in fact, none 
" pronounced to the Ancients ; unless a broken conversation 
" with the President, carried on without nobleness, propriety, 
" or dignity, may be called a speech. We heard only these 
"words — 'Brothers in arms — fianhiess of a soldier.' The 
" interrogatories of the President were clear. Nothing 
" could be more confused or worse enounced than the am- 

N t hariDg the French original of Bourrienne's work, we are com- 
pe!l d t quote from the current translation ; whicli, however, is 
rywl incorrect, and in g. degree absolntely ustonialiing, aud, 
wb re t incorrect, offensive from vulgarisms or ludicrous expresaioua. 
Th 1 1 analates un drSle, a droll fellow, wide as the poles from the 
tn m in ng ; <;e dmle-ld means that scouindreL Again, the verb 
devo m nil tenaea (that eternal stumbling-Wook to bad Frenoli 
h lar ) la uniformly mistranalated. Aa an instance of ignoble lau- 
gu g t p. Sd4, vol. i, he aays, " Josephine was del^hted with the 
di posit n of her goodiitan," a word used only by nuderbtfid people. 
B t, f U the absurdities which disfigure the work, what follows is 
perhaps the most striking ; — "Kleber," he saya, "took e. precognition 
of the army," p. 231, vol. i, A precognition 1 What Pagan ceremony 
may that be 1 Know, reader, that this monster of a word is a techni- 
cal term of Scotch law, and even to the Suitch, eiceptii^ thoae few 
who know a little of law, absolutely unintelligible. In speaking thus 
harshly, we are far from m ning anything unkind to the individual 
translator ; whom, on th nt ry f h s honourable sentiments in 
relation to Uie merits ! Bon parte w greatly respect. But that has 
nothing ia do with Fr n h tran lati n — he condition of which, in thia 
country, is perfectly scandal s. 
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" biguoufl and diajointed replies of Bonaparte. He Bpoke 
" incoherentlj of volcanoes — secret agitations^victories— 
" Mmatitution violated. He found fault even witli the 18th 
" Fructidor, of which he had himself been tlie prime insti- 
" gator and moBt powerful upholder." [Not, reader, observe, 
from bold time-serving neglect of his own principles, but 
from absolute distraction of mind, and incoherency of pur- 
pose.] " Then came Casar—Qromwdl — Tyrant " — [allusions 
which, of all others, were the most unseasonable for that 
crisis, and for his position], " He repeated several timeiS — 
" I have no more than that to tell you ; and he had told them 
" nothing. Then out came the words, — lAherty, EqwiUty : 
" for these every one saw he had not eome to St. Cloud. 
" Then his action became animated, and we lost him — com- 
" prehendiag nothing beyond 18th Fructidor, 30th Prairial, 
"hypocrites, intriguers; I am not so; I shall declare all; I 
" will abdicate the politer when the danger which threatens the 
" Bepvblic has passed." Then, after further instances of 
Napoleon's falsehood, and the self-contradictory movements 
of his disjointed babble, the Secretary goes on thus ; " These 
interruptions, apostrophes, and interrogations, overwhelmed 
him ; he believed himself lost. The disapprobation be- 
came more violent, and his discourse still more wanting in 
method and coherence. Sometimes he addressed the repre- 
sentatives quite stultified ; sometimes the military in the 
court [i.e. outside], who were beyond hearing ; then, with- 
out any transition, he spoke of the thunder of war, say- 
ing, I am aeeompanied hy the god of war and fortune. The 
President then calmly observed to him that he found no- 
thing, absolutely nothing, upon which they could deli- 
berate ; that all he had said was vague. Explain yourself, 
unfold the plots inio which you have been invifed to enter. 
Bonaparte repeated the same things ; and in what style ! 
No idea in tmth can be formed of the whole scene, unless 
by those present. There was not the least order in all he 
stammered out (to speak sincerely) with the most incon- 
ceivable incoherence. Bonaparte was no orator. Per- 
ceiving the bad effect produced upon the meeting hy this 
rhapsody, and the progressive confusion of the speaker, I 
whispered (pulling his coat gently at the same time) — - 
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" ' Retire, General ; you no longer know what you are say- 
' ing I ma'le a sign to Berthier to sfloond me in persuad- 
' ing him to leave the place ; when suddenly, after 
' stammering, out a few words more, he turned round, saying, 
' Let ail who love me follow.'" So ended this famous 
sceni,— in whi h, more than in any other upon record, 
eloquence and piesence of mind were needfu). And if it 
should be said that vagueness was not altogether the least 
eligible feature in a speech whose very purpose was to con- 
fuse, and to leave no room for answer, we reply — true ; hut 
then it was the vagueness of art, which promised to he 
serviceable, and that of preconcerted perplexity, not the 
vagueness of incoherence and a rhapsody of utter contra- 
diction. ^ 

What a contrast all this to the indefeasible majesty of 
Charlemagne; to his courage and presence of mind, which 
always rose with the occasion ; and, above all, to his promp- 
titude of winning eloquence, that promjituin, acprofluens genus 
sermonu, which caused him to be accounted eras mi eloquen- 
tiseimits ! 

Passing for a moment to minor accomplishments, we find 
that Charlemagne excelled in athletic and gymnastic exer- 
cises ; he was a pancratiait. Bonaparte wanted those even 
which were essential to his own daily security. Charle- 
m^ne swam well ; Bonaparte not at all. Charlemagne was 
a first-rate horseman even amongst the Franks ; Napoleon 
11 aal ai to give him a Arm 

ea ul portm skilful bridle 

ha po ssed all the 

es an rn ta c« hm a gentleman : 

S>o day's drama was 

discussion, and 

ima a was conducted 

<!al fler all, on the 

ba B rtai ns, and that the 

ent of the crisis, 

was still doubtfiil. Some time after this ejhibition, " tha hesitation 

reigning among the troops," says Bomrienne, "still continued." 

And in reality it was a mere accident of pantomime, and a clap-trap 

of sentiment, which finally gave a sudden turn in Hapoleon's favour to 

tlieir wavering resolutions. 
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the other, in a most polished age, and in a nation of even 
false refinement, was the sole barbarian of his time ; pre- 
senting in his deficiencies the picture of a low mechanic, 
and in his positive qualities the violence and brutality of a 
savage.^ ' Hence, by the way, the extreme folly of those 
who have attempted to trace a parallel between Napoleon 
and the first Ciesar, The heaven-born Julius, as beyond all 
dispute the greatest man of ancient history in moral grandeur, 
and therefore raised unspeakably above compariaon with one 
who was eminent, even amongst ordinary men, for the petti- 
ness of hia passions, so also, upon an intellectual trial, will 
be found to challenge pretty nearly an equal precedency. 
Meantime, allowing for the inequality of their advantages, 
even CfEsar would not have disdained a comparison with 
Charlemagne. All the knowledge current in Eonie, Athens, 
or Rhodes, at the period of Ctesar's youth, the entire cycle 
of a nobleman's education in a republic where all noblemen 
were from their birth dedicated to public services, this— 
together with much and various knowledge peculiar to him- 
self and his own separate objects — had Ciesar mastered ; 
whilst, in an age of science, and in a country where the 
fundamental science of mathematics was generally diffused 
in unrivalled perfection, it is well ascertained that Bona- 
parte's knowledge did not go beyond an elementary acquaint- 
ance with the first six hooks of Euclid ; but, on the other 
hand, Charlemagne, even in that early age, was familiar 
with the intricate mathematics and the elaborate tomipiiXui of 
Practical Astronomy. 

But these collations, it will be said, are upon questions 
not primarily affecting their peculiar functions. They are 

' We have occasionally such eipressiona as Dryden'a — " When wild 
in woods Die mMe samge ran." These descriptions rest upon false 
oonoeptionB ] in fact, na such combiaation anywhere exists aa a man 
having the training of a sara^e, or oocnpying the exposed and naked 
situation of a savage, who is at the same time in any moral sense at 
liberty to ba nohle-minded. Men are monlded by the circumstances 
in which they stand habitually ; and the insecurity of savage life, by 
making it Impossible to forgo any sort of advantages, obliterates the 
very idea of honour. Hence, with all savages alike, the point of 
honour lies iu treachery, in stratagem, and the utmost aioess of what 
is dishonourable according to the estimate of cultivated man. 
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(juestions more or less extrajudicial. The true point of 
comparison is upon the talents of policy in the first place, 
and strategies in the second, A trial between two celebrated 
performers in these departments is at any rate difficult ; and 
much more so when they are separated by vast intervals of 
time. Allowances must be made, so many and so various ; 
compensationa or balances struck upon so many diversities 
of situation ; there is so much difference in the modes of 
warfare — offensive and defensive ; the financial means, the 
available aMancea, and other resources, are with so much 
difficulty appraised, in order to raise ourselves to that 
station from which the whole question can be overlooked, — 
that nothing short of a general acquaintance with the history, 
statistics, and diplomacy of the two periods can lay a ground 
for the solid adjudication of so lai^e a comparison. Moan- 
time, in the absence of such an investigation, pursued upon 
a scale of suitable proportions, what if we should sketch a 
rapid outline (is (V tiwij Treptkajieiv) of its demetiU (to speak 
by a metaphor borrowed from practical astronomy) — i.e. of 
the principal and most conspiciioua points which its path 
would traverse ? How much these two men, each central to 
a mighty system in his own days, how lai^ely and essentially 
they differed, whether in kind or in degree of merit, will 
appear in the course even of the hastiest sketch. The cir- 
cumstances in which they agreed, and that these were suf- 
ficient to challenge an inquiry into their characteristic 
differences, and to support the interest of such an inquiry, 
will probably be familiar to most readers, as among the 
commonplaces of general history which survive even in the 
daily records of conversation. Few people can fail to know 
that each of these memorable men stood at the head of a 
new era in European History, and of a great movement in 
the social development of nations ; that each laid the founda- 
tions for a new dynasty in his own family, the one by 
building forwards upon a basis already formed by his two 
immediate pri^enitops, the other by dexterously applying to 
a great political crisis his own military preponderance ; and, 
finally, that each forfeited within a very brief period — the 
one in his own person, the other in the persons of hia 
immediate deseendanla — the giddy ascent which he had 
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mastered, and all the distinctions which it conferred ; in short, 
that " Time, which gave, did his own gilts confound," ' but 
with this mighty difference — that Time co-operated ia the 
one case with extravagant folly in tlie individual, and in 
the other with the irresistible decrees of Providence. 

Napoleon Bonaparte and Charlemagne were both, in a 
memorable degree, the favonrites of fortune. It is true that 
the latter found himself by inheritance in possession of a 
throne which the other ascended by the fortunate use of his 
own military advantages. But the throne cf Charlemagne 
had been recently won by his family, and in a way so nearly 
corresponding to that which was afterwards pursued by 
Napoleon that in effect, considering how little this usurpa- 
tion liad been hallowed by time, the throne might in each 
case, if not won precisely on the same terms, be considered 
to be held by the same tenure. Charlemagne, not less than 
Napoleon, was the privileged child of Revolution ; he was 
required by the times, and indispensable to tlie crisis which 
had arisen for the Franks ; and he was himself protected by 
the necessities to which he ministered. Clouds had risen, 
or were rising, at that era, on every quarter of France ; from 
every side she was menaced by hostile demonstrations ; and, 
without the counsels of a Charlemagne, and with an energy 
of action inferior to his, it is probable that she would have 
experienced misfortunes which, whilst they depressed herself, 
could not but have altered the destinies of Christendom for 
many ^s to come. The resources of France, it is true, 
were immense ; and, as regarded the positions of her enemies, 
they were admirably concentrated. But, to be made avail- 
able in the whole extent which the times demanded, it was 
essential that they should be wielded by a fiist-rate states- 
man, supported by a first-rate soldier. The statesman and 
the soldier were fortunately found united in the person of 
one man, and that man, by the rarest of combinations, the 
same who was clothed with the supreme power of the state. 
Less power, or power less harmonious, or power the most 
consummate administered with less absolute skill, would 
doubtless have been found incompetent to struggle with the 
tempestuous assaults which then lowered over the entire 
' Shakspere's Soimets. 
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frontier of France. It was natural, and, upon the known 
constitution of human nature, pretty nearly inevitable, that, 
in the couiBB of the very extended warfare which followed, 
love for that glorious trade — so irritating and so contagious 
— should be lai^ely developed in a mind as aspiring as 
Charlemagne'B, and stirred by such generous sensibilities. 
Yet is it in no one instance recorded that these sympathies 
with the pomp and circumstance of war moved him to under- 
take so much as a single campaign, or an expedition which 
was not otherwise demanded by his juc^ment, or that they 
interfered even to bias or give an impulse to his judgment 
where it had previously wavered. In every case he tried 
the force of negotiation before he appealed to arms ; nay, 
sometimes he condescended so far in his love of peace as to 
attempt purchasing with gold rights or concessions of expedi- 
ency which he knew himself in a situation amply to extort 
by arms. Nor, where these courses were nnavailiag, and 
where peace was no longer to be maintained by any sacri- 
fices, is it ever found that Charlemagne, in adopting the 
course of war, suffered himself to pursue it as an end valu- 
able in and for itself. And yet that is a result not un- 
common ; for a long and conscientious resistance to a 
measure originally tempting to the feelings, once being 
renounced as utterly unavailing, not seldom issues in a 
headlong surrender of the heart to purposes so violently 
thwarted for a time. And, even as a means, war was such 
in the eyes of Charlemagne to something beyond the cus- 
tomary ends of victory and domestic security. Of all con- 
querors whose history is known sufficiently to throw light 
npon their motives, Charlemagne is the only one who looked 
forward to the benefit of those he conquered as a principal 
element amongst the fntita of conquest " Doubtless," says 
his present biographer, "to defend his own infringed ter- 
" ritory, and to punish the aggressors, formed a part of his 
" design ; but, beyond that, he aimed at civilizing a people 
" whose barbarism had been for centuries the curse of the 
" neighbouring countries, and at the same time oomnmnicat- 
" ing to the cruel savages, who shed the blood of their 
" enemies less in the battle than in the sacrifice, the bland 
" and mitigating spirit of the Christian Religion." 
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This applies more particularly and circumstantially to hia 
Saxon campaigns ; but the spirit of the remark is of general 
application. At that time a weak light of literature was 
begiiming to diffuse improvement in Italy, in France, ami 
in England. France, by situation geographically, aad politi- 
cally by the prodigious advantage (which she exclusively 
enjoyed) of an undivided government, with the benefit con- 
sequently of an entire imity in her counsels, was peculiarly 
fitted for conununicatiug the blessings of intellectual culture 
to tie rest of tie European continent, and for sustaining 
the great mission of civilizing conquest. Above all, afl the 
great central depository of Christian knowledge, she seemed 
specially stationed by Providence as a martial apostle for 
carrying by the sword that mighty blessing whieh, even in 
an earthly sense, Charlemagne eould not but value as the best 
engine of civilisation, to the potent infidel nations on her 
southern and eastern frontier, A vast revolution was at 
hand for Europe ; all her tribes were destined to be fused 
in a new crucible, to be recast in happier moulds, and to 
form one family of enlightened nations, to compose one great 
collective brotherhood, united by the tie of a common faith 
and a common hope, and hereafter to be known to the rest 
of the world, and to proclaim this unity, under the compre- 
hensive name of Christendom. Baptism, therefore, was the 
indispensable condition and forerunner of civilisation ; and, 
from the peculiar ferocity and the sanguinary superstations 
which disfigured the Pagan nations in Central Europe, of 
which the leaders and the nearest to France were the Saxons, 
and from the bigotry and arrc^nt intolerance of the Moham- 
medan nations who menaced her Spanish frontier, it was 
evident that by the sword only it was possible that baptism 
should be effectually propagated. War, therefore, for the 
highest purposes of peace, became the present and instant 
policy of France : bloodshed for the sake of a religion the 
most benign ; and desolation with a view to permanent 
security. The Prankish Emperor was thus invited to in- 
dulge in this most captivating of luxuries — the royal tiger- 
bunt of war,^as being also at this time, and for a special 
purpose, the sternest of duties. He had a special dispensa- 
tion for wielding at times a barbarian and exterminating 
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Bworil, but for the extermination of barbarism ; and lie was 
privileged to be in a single iiiatance an Attila, in order that 
Attilaa might no more arise. Simply as the enemies, bitter 
and perfidious, of France, the Saxons were a legitimate object 
of war ; as the standing enemies of civilisation, who would 
neither receive it for themselves, nor tolerate its peaceable 
enjoyment in others, thoy and Charlemagne stood opposed to 
each other as it were by hostile instincts ; and this most 
merciful of conquerors was fully justified in departing for 
once, and in such a quarrel, from his general rule of conduct. 
And, for a paramount purpose of comprehensive service to 
all mankind, we entirely agree with Mr. James that Charle- 
magne had a sufBeient plea, and that he has been, censured 
only by calumnious libellers, or by the feeble-minded, for 
applying a Roman severity of punishment to treachery con- 
tinually repeated. The question is one purely of policy ; 
and it may be, as Mr. James is disposed to think, that in 
point of judgment the emperor erred ; but certainly the case 
was one of great difficulty ; for the very infirmity even of 
maternal indulgence, if obstinately and continually abused, 
maat find its ultimate limit ; and we have no right to sup- 
pose that Charlemagne made his election for the harsher 
course without a violent self-conflict. His former conduct 
towards those very people, his infinite forbearance, his long- 
suffering, his monitory threats, all make it a duty to pre- 
sume that he suffered the acutest pangs in deciding upon a 
vindictive punishment ; that he adopted this course as being 
virtually by ita consequences the least aai^inary ; and, 
finally, that, if he erred, it was not through his heart, but by 
resisting its very strongest impulses. 

It is remarkable that both Charlemagne and Bonaparte 
succeeded as by inheritance to one great element of their 
enormous power ; each found ready to his hands that vast 
development of martial enthusiasm upon which, as its first 
condition, their victorious career reposed. Each also found 
the great armoury of resources opened which such a spirit, 
diffused over so vaat a territory, must in any age insure. 
Of Charlemt^ne, in an age when as yet the use of infantry 
was but imperfectly known, it may be said symbolically 
that he found the universal people, patrician and plebeian. 
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chieftain and vassal, with the left foot in the stirrup ^ ; of 
Napoleon, in an age when the nee of artillery waa first 
understood, that he found every man standing to liis gun. 
Both, in short, found war in prodnctu : both found the people 
whom they governed willing to support the privations and 
sacrifices which war imposes ; hungering and thirsting for 
its glories, its pomps and triumphs ; entering even with 
lively sympathy of pleasure into its hardships and its trials ; 
and thus, from within and from without, prepared for 
military purposes. So far both tad the same good fortune ^ ; 
neither had much merit. The enfliusiasm of Napoleon's 
days was the birth of republican sentiments, and built on a 
reaction of civic and patriotic ardour. In the very plenitude 
of their rage against kings, the French Bepublic were threat- 
ened with attack, and with the desolation of their capital by 
a banded crusade ol kings ; and they rose in irenzy to meet 
the E^gressors. The Allied Powers had themselves kindled 
the popular excit«meiit which provoked this vast develop- 
ment of martial power amongst the French, and first brought 
their own warlike strength within their own knowledge. In 
the days of Charlemagne the same martial character was the 
result of ancient habits and training, encouraged and effectu- 

' Or perhaps the rigki; for the Prussian cavalry (who drew tlieir 
custom Irom some reglmentfi in the service of Gustayus Adolphus, 
and they again traditionally from others) are always trained to raouDt 
in tliia way. 

^ It is painful to any man of honourable feeling that, whilst a 

great rival nation is persuing the ennobling profession of arms, hia 

own should te reproaclied contemptuously with a sordid dedication 

t mmer H tb hand thing ar not always as 

th y ee re 1 bhng ff t. d t or indirect ; 

war ihalaringdgrl Ad hthl and, the facte 

re t ly as h y w tfo^d ; for the 

t thisthtinp prt t Itstotlpplat n,E gUiid had more 

m mi gthlt thFrceBt,g nerally spak- 

gthcasny!) taedh ti Bnt h t is, by original 

tt fmd dbylng jymtfl berty, a far nohler 

p pi tl th Ft h A d h se th taaon and the 

ty th t th Fr hi Id m h w t metliing like a 

Ibl mth fft,bet Ito nW p fession. Com- 

pensati rjwh p 1 ed urag d by nature and by 

irodoe d bidpl th tnis donbtless 

some equiLbrium to a nobler nature in the other. 
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ally oj^nized liy tlie energy of tlie aspiring mayoM of tlie 
palace, or great lieutenants of the Merovingian Kings, 

But, agreeing in this, that they were indebted to othera 
for the martial spirit which they found, and that both turned 
to their account a power not created by themselvea, Charle- 
magne and Napoleon differed, however, in the utmost possible 
extent as to the final application of their borrowed advantages. 
Napoleon applied them to purposes the very opposite of those 
which had originally given them birth. Nothing lesa than 
patriotic ardour in defence of what had at one time appeared 
to be the cause of civil liberty could have availed to evoke 
those mighty hoste which gathered in the early years of the 
Eevolution on the German and Italian frontiers of France. 
Yet were these hoste applied, under the perfect despotism of 
Napoleon, to the final extinction of liberty ; and the armies 
of Jacobinism, who had gone forth on a mission of liberation 
for Europe, were at last employed in riveting the chains of 
their compatriots, and forging others for the greater part of 
Christendom. Far otherwise was the conduct of Charle- 
magne. The Frankish government, though we are not 
circumstantially acquainted with its forms, is known to have 
been tempered by a large infusion of popular influence. 
This is proved, as Mr. James observes, by the deposition of 
Chilperic ; by the grand national assembliea of the Champ 
de Mars ; and by other great historical facts. Now, the 
situation of Charlemagne, — successor to a throne already 
firmly established, and in his own person a mighty amplifier 
of its glories, and a leader in whom the Franks had unlimited 
confidence, — threw into his hands an rmexampled power of 
modifying the popular restraints upon himself in any degree 
he might desire, 

" Nimquain liljertas gratior Piit, 
Quam Bub i'sge pio " — 

is the general doctrine. But, as to the Franks in particular, 
it they resembled their modern representatives in their most 
conspicuous moral feature, it would be more true to say that 
the bribe and the almost magical seduction for them, capable 
of charming away their sternest resolutions, and of relaxing 
the hand of the patriot when grasping his noblest birthright, 
haa ever lain in great military auccesa, in the power of bring- 
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iiig victory to the national standai'ds, and in continued offer- 
iBga on the altar of public vanity. la their estimate for 
above a thousand years, it has been found true that the 
harrest of a few splendid campaigas, reaped upon the fields 
ot neighbouring nations, far outweighs any amount of humbler 
blessings in the shape of civil and political privileges. 
Charlemagne, as a conqueror, and by far the greatest iUub- 
trator of the Frankish name, might easily have conciliated 
their gratitude and admiration into a surrender of popular 
rights ; or, profiting by his high situation, and the coniidence 
reposed in him, he might have undermined their props ; or, 
by a direct esertion of his power, he might have peremptorily 
resumed them. Slowly and surely; or summarily and with 
violence, this great emperor had the national privileges in his 
power. But the beneficence of his purposes required no such 
aggression on the rights of his subjects. War brought with 
it naturally some extension of power ; and a military juris- 
diction is necessarily armed with some discretionary licence. 
But, in the civil exercise of his authority, the Emperor was 
content with the powers awarded to him by law and custom. 
His great schemes of policy were all of a nature to prepare 
his subjects for a condition of larger political influence ; he 
could not in consistency be adverse to an end towards which 
he so anxiously prepared the means. And it is certain that, 
although some German writflra have attempted to fasten upon 
Charlemagne a charge of vexatious inquisition into the minor 
police of domestic life, and into petty details of economy 
below the majesty of his official character, even their vigilance 
of research, sharpened by malice, has been unable to detect, 
throughout his long reign, and in the hurry of sudden 
exigencies natural to a state of uninterrupted warfare and 
alarm, one single act of tyranny, personal revenge, or viola- 
tion of the existing laws. Charlemagne, like Napoleon, had 
bitter enemies ; some who were such to his government and 
his public purposes ; some again to his person upon motives 
of private revenge. Tassilo, for example, the Duke of 
Bavaria, and Deaiderius, the King of the Lombards, acted 
against him upon the bitterest instigations of feminine resent- 
ment ; each of these princes, conceiving himself concerned in 
a family quarrel, pursued the cause which he had adopted in 
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the moat ferocious spirit of revenge, and would undoubtedly 
have inflicted death upon Charlemagne, liad he fallea into 
tteir power. Of this he must himself have been sensible ; 
and yet, when tlie chance of war threw both of them into his 
power, he forbore to exercise even (hose rights of retaliation 
for their many provocations which the custom of that age 
Banctioued univei'saUy : he neither mutilated nor deprived 
them of sight. Confinement to religious seclusion was all 
that he inflicted ; and, in the case of Tassilo, where mercy 
could he more safely exercised, he pardoned him so often 
that it became evident in what current his feelings ran 
wherever the cruel necessities of the public service allowed 
him to indulge them. 

In the conspiracy formed against him upon the provoca- 
tions offered to the Frankish nobility by his third wife, he 
showed the same spirit of excessive clemency, a clemency 
which again reminds ns of the first Cteaar, and which was 
not merely pai'ental, but often recalls to us the long-suffering 
and tenderness of spirit which belong to the infirmity of 
maternal affection. Here are no Palms,^ executed for no 
real offence known to the laws of theii country, and without 
a trial such as any laws in any country would have con- 
ceded : no innocent D'Enghien,^ murdered, without the 
shadow of provocation, and purely on account of his own 
reversionary rights ; not for doing or meditating wrong, but 
because the claims which unfortunately he inherited might 
by possibility become available in his person ; not, therefore, 
even as an enemy by intention or premeditation ; not even 
as an apparent competitor, but in the rare character of & 
competitor presumptive, — one who might become an ideal 
competitor by the extinction of a whole family, and even 
then no substantial competitor imtii after a revolution in 
France which must already have undennined the throne of 
Bonaparte. To his own subjects, and his own kinsmen, 
never did Charlemagne forget to be, in acts as well as words, 
a parent. 

' Joliii Philip Palm, shot by Bonapitrta's orders, August 23, 1806. 

'' The Eourlion Duke d'Enghien, ahot by Bonaparte's orders, MeitcIi 
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In his foreign relations, it is true, for one single purpose 
of effectual wnroing, Charlemagne put forth a solitary trait 
of Romaa harshness. This is the case which we have already 
noticed and defended ; and, with a view to the comparison 
with Napoleon, remarkable enough it ia that the numbers 
saorifieed on this occasion are pretty nearly the same as on 
the celebrated massacre at Jaffa, perpetrated hy Napoleon in 
CounciL^ In the Sason, as in the Syrian massacre, the 
numhera were between four and five thonsaiid : not that the 
numbers or the scale of the transaction can affect its principle ; 
but it is well to know it, because then to its author, as now 
to 113 who sit as judges upon it, that oircumstance cannot be 
supposed to have failed m drawing the \ery keenest atten 
tion to itB previous consideration A butcherv that wai 
in a nnmencil SLiise so va*t uinnot he supposed to haie 
escaped its author m a hurrj, or to be open to any of 
the nsual palliations from precipitince oi inattention. 
Charlemagne and Napoleon must eqiillv be presumed to 
have regarded this act on all sides, to lia^e «eyhed it m 
and for itself, ind to have traversed by anticipation the whole 
sum of lis consequences. In the one case we fand a gtneral, 
the leader of a Mi-rfwiw* Christian army, the representative 
of the " most Christian " nation, and, as amongst infidels, 
specially charged with the duty of supporting the sanctity of 
Christian good faith, unfortunately pledged by his own most 
confidential and accredited agents, in a moment of weakness, 
to a promise which he, the commander-in-chief, regarded as 
ruinous. This promise, fatal to Napoleon's honour, and 
tarnishing for many a year to the Christian name, guaranteed 
" quarter " to a large body of Turkish troops, having arms in 
their hands, and otherwise well able to have made a desperate 
defence. Such a promise was peculiarly embarrassing ; pro- 
visions ran short, and, to detain tliem as prisoners would 
draw murmurs from his own troops, now suffering hardships 
themselves. On the other hand, to have turned them adrift 

' "In CBimdl," vie say purposely and in candonr ; for the only 
pleas in palliation ever set up by Napoleon's apologists are these two : 
necessilp, tiie devil's plea, in tba first place ; secondly, that the guilt 
of the transaction, whether mora or less, was divided amongst the 
general and tho several luemhers of his council. 
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would have insured tlieir speedy reappearance as active 
enemies to a diminished and debilitated army ; for, as to 
Beading them off by aea, that measure was impracticable, as 
well from want of shipping as from the presence of the 
English, Such was the dilemma, doubtless perplesing 
eaough, hut not more bo thau in ten thousand other cases, 
for which their own approprial* ten thousand remedies have 
been found. What was the issue! The entire body of 
gallant soldiers, disarmed upon the f th f sol mn g it 
antee from a Christian general, stand g m th t p f 

the noble (and the more noble beca se big t d) C sad 
were all mowed down by the musketry fth th d 

enemy ; and, by way of crowning tre h y th t h ry 
some few who had swum off to a po f k tl 
were lured back to destruction und 1 t 

promises, violated almost at the very ta t wh tte d 
A lai^er or more damnable murder doe n t ta tl m ry 
of any brigand, buccaneer, or pirate ; n hi y ar — 
Huns, Vandals, or Mogul Tartars,— -ever polluted itself by so 
base a perfidy ; for, in this memorable tragedy the whole 
army were accomplices. Now, as to Charlemagne, he had 
tried the efl'ect of foi^iveness and lenity often in vain. 
Clemency was misinterpreted ; it had been, and it would be, 
construed into conscious weakness. Under these circum- 
stances, with a view undoubtedly to the final eitinction of 
rebellions which involved infinite bloodshed on both sides, 
he permitted one trial to be made of a severe and sanguinary 
chastisement It failed ; insurrections proceeded as before, 
and it was not repeated. But the main difierence in the 
principle of the two cases is this, — that Charlemagne had 
exacted no penalty but one which the laws of war in that 
age conferred, and even in this age the laws of allegiance. 
However bloody, therefore, this tragedy was no murder. It 
was a judicial pncishment, built upon known acts and admitted 
laws, designed in mercy, consented to unwillii^ly, and 
finally repented. Lastly, instead of being one in a 
multitude of acts bearing the same character, it stood 
alone in a long career of intercourse with wild and 
ferocious nations, owning no control but tiiat of the spear 
and sword. 



yGoogle 



CHARLEMAGNE 881 

Many are the points of comparison, and some of them 
remarkable enough, in the other circumstances of the two 
careers, separated by a thousand years. Both effected the 
passage of the Great St. Bernard * ; but the oue in an age 
when mechanical forces, and the aids of art, were yet im- 
perfectly developed ; the other in an age when science had 
armed the arts of war end of locomotion with the fabulous 
powers of the Titans, and with the whole resources of a 
mighty nation at his immediate disposal. Both, by means 
of this extraordinary feat, achieved the virtual conquest of 
Lombardy in an hour ; but Charlemagne, without once risk- 
ing the original impression of this coup-d'Mat ; Napoleon, on 
the other hand, so entirely squandering and forfeiting his 
own success that in the battle which followed he was at first 
utterly defeated, and, but for the blunder of his enemy, and 
the sudden aid of an accomplished friend, irretrievably. 
Both suffered politically by the repudiation of a wife ; but 
Charlemagne, under adequate provocation, and with no final 
result of evil ; Bonaparte under heavy aggravations of in- 
gratitude and indiscretion. Each assumed the character of 
a patron to learning and learned men ; but Kapoleon in an 
age when knowledge of every kind was self-patronized, when 
no possible exertions of power could avail to crush it, and 
yet, under these circumstances, with utter insincerity ; 
Charlemagne, on the other hand, at a time when the counte- 
nance of a powerful protector made the whole difference 
between revival and a long extinction, and, — what was BtUl 
more to the purpose of doing honour to his memory,— not 
merely in a spirit of sincerity, but of fervid activity. Not 
content with drawing counsel and aid ftom the cells of 
Northumberland, even in the short time which he passed at 
Rome he had "collected a number of grammariana (that is, 
" HMraleurs) and arithmeticians, the poor remains of tlie 
" orators and philosophers of the past, and engaged them to 
" accompany him from Italy to France." 

' And from the laot of that corps in Charlemagne's array wbich 
effected tLe passage haviDg been commanded by his uncle, Cuke 
Beinanl, this momitam, previously known as the Mens Jovia {and, 
by corruption, Mont le Joui), very justly obtained the more modem 
name which it still retains. 
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WLat resulted in each case from these great efforts ancl 
prodigious Euccesses J Each failed in laying the foundations 
of any permanent inheritance to liis own giory in his own 
family. But Bonaparte lived to lay in ruins even his personal 
interest in this great edifice of empire, and that entirely by 
his own desperate presumption, precipitance, and absolute 
defect of self-command; Charlemagne, on his part, lost 
nothing of what he had gained. If his posterity did not 
long maintain the elevation to which he had raised them, 
that did but the more proclaim the grandeur of the mind 
which had reared a colossal empire, that sank under any 
powers inferior to his own. If the empire itself lost ita 
unity, and divided into sections, even thus it did not lose the 
splendour and prosperity of its separate parts ; and the praise 
remains entire — let succeeding princes, as conservators, have 
failed as much and as excusably as they might — that lie 
erected the following splendid empire : — the whole of France 
and Belgium, with their natural boundaries of the Alps, the 
Pyrenees, the Ocean, the Mediterranean ; to the south, Spain 
between the Ebro and the Pyrenees ; and, to the north, the 
whole of Germany, up to the banks of the Elbe. Italy, aa 
far as the lower Calabria, was either governed by his son, or 
tributary to his crown ; Dalmatia, Croatia, Libumia, and 
Istria (with the exception of the maritime cities), were joined 
to the territoriea, which he had liimself conquered, of Hungary 
and Bohemia. Aa far as the conflus of the Danube with the 
TeysB and the Save,theBast of Europe acknowledged his power. 
Most of the Slavonian tribes between the Elbe and the 
Vistula paid tribute and professed obedience ; and Corsica 
and Sardinia, with the Balearic Islands, were dependent upon 
his possessions in Italy and Spain. 

His moral were yet greater than his territorial conquests : 
in the eloquent langua^ of his preaent historian, " he snatched 
" from darkness all the lands be conquered ; and may be 
" said to have added the whole of Germany Ui the world." 
Wherever he moved, civilisation followed his footsteps. What 
be conquered was emphatically the conquest of his own 
genius ; and his vast empire was, in a peculiar sense, his own 
creation. And that which, under general circumstances, 
would have exposed the hollownesa and insufficiency of his 
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estaLIishiiient was for him m particular the seal and attesta- 
tion of his extraordmaiy grandeur of mind. His empiru 
dissolved after he had departed ; his dominions lost their 
cohesion, and slipped av ay from the nerveless hands which 
succeeded, — a sufficient evidence, were there no other, that 
all the vast resources of the Frankish throne, wielded by 
imbecile minds, were inadequate to maintain that which, m 
the hands of a ChaiJemagne, thev hid availed to eonquer 
and cement. 
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What is to he thought of her? "What is to he thought of 
the poor shepherd girl from the hills and forests of Lorraine, 
that — like the Hebrew shepherd hoy from the hills and 
forests of Judea— rose suddenly out of the quiet, out of the 
safety, out ot the religious inspiration, rooted in deep pastoral 
solitudes, to ft station in the van of armies, and to the more 
perilous station at the right hand of kings 1 The Hebrew 
boy inaugurated his patriotic mission by an act, by a vic- 
torious act, such as no man could deny. But so did the 
girl of Lorraine, if we read her story as it waa read hy those 

^ " Atc" : — Modern France, that should know a great deal better 
than myself, insists that the name ia not D'Arc — i.e. of Arc— hut i)aw. 
Now it happens sonietinies that, if a person whose position guarantees 
his access to the liest information will content himself with gloomy 
ttogroatism, strikhig the table with his fiat, and sajii^ in a terriflo 
Toice " It is so, and there's an end of it," one hows deferentially, and 
Bubmits. But, if, unhappily for himself, won by ttiis docility, he re- 
lents too amiably into reasons and arguments, proliably oue raises an 
insurrection against him that may never bo crushed ; for in the llelds 
of logic one can skinniah, perhaps, as well as he. Had he confined 
himself to dogmatism, be would have intrenched his position in dark- 
ness, and have bidden his own vulnerable points. But, comii^ 
down to base reasons, he lets in light, and one sees where to plant the 
blows. Now, the worshipfiil reason of modern Fiance tor disturbing 
the old received spelling is that Jean Hordal, a descendant of La 
Pucdle'e brother, spelled the name Dare in 1612. Bnt what of that ? 
It is notorious that what small matter of spelling Providence had 
thought fit to disburse amongst man in the seventeenth century was 
all monopolised by prhilera : now, M. Hordal was not a printer. 

[Appeared originally in Taifl Mogasine for March and August 
18J7 ; reprinted by De Qninoey in 1854, in the third volume of his 
Collected Writings,— M,] 
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law Ad rm bore witness to the 

n ; but tl y d d to the gentle girl. 

J dg d h of all ho saw them from, a station of 

g dw hhwref und t and I yal to any promises 

nl nh fi-itat En ma it was that made the 
d ft ren h n b j^u nt f tunes. The boy rose 

p and a n nday p penty, both personal and 

p h hrough the records of his people, and 

h in a b rd mongst his posterity for a thousand years, 
nn h p « WIS departing from Judah. The poor, for- 
aak n g h confjary, drank not herself from that cup 

f ■ea wh h h d secured for France. She never sang 
g h li nga that rose in her native Domr&ny as 

h h d parting steps of invaders. She mingled not 

n al an at Vaucoulenrs which celebrated in 

p h red np on of France. No ! for her voice was 

h n n n her feet were dust. Pure, innocent, 

noble-hearted gjil . whom, from earliest youtli, ever I believed 
in as fuU of truth and self-sacriiice, this was amongst the 
strongest pledges for ihy truth, that never once — no, not for 
a moment of weakness— didst thou revel in the vision of 
coronets and honour from man. Coronets for thee ! Oh 
no ! Honours, if they come when al! is over, are for those 
that share thy blood. ■■ Daughter of Domr^my, when the 
gratitude of thy king shall awaken, thou wilt be sleeping the 
sleep of the dead. Call her, King of Fnince, but she will 
not hear thee. Cite her by the apparitors to come and 
receive a robe of honour, but she will be found en, coittiuaace. 
When the thunders of universal France, as even yet may 
happen, shall proclaim the grandeur of the jwor shepherd 
girl that gave up all for her conntry, thy ear, young shepherd 
girl, will have been deaf for five centuries. To suifer and 
to do, that was thy portion in this life ; that was thy destiny; 
and not for a moment was it hidden from thyself Life, 
thou saidst, is short ; and the sleep which is in the grave is 
long ; let rae use that life, so transitory, for the glory of 
those heavenly dreams destined to comfort the sleep which is 
so long ! This pure creature- — pure from every suspicion of 
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even a visionary self-interest, even as she was pure in aenses 
more otvious — never once did tliia holy child, as regarded 
herself, relax from her belief in the darkness that was travel- 
ling to meet her. She might not prefigure the very manner 
of her death ; she saw not in vision, perhaps, the aerial 
altitude of tlie fiery scaffold, the spectators without end on 
every road pouring into Eouen aa to a coronation, the sui^ng 
eraoke, the volleying flames, the hostile faces all around, the 
pitying eye that lurked but here and there, until nature and 
imperishable truth broke loose from artificial restraints ; — 
these might not be apparent through the mists of the hurry- 
ing future. But the voice that called her to death, that she 
heard for ever. 

Great \yas the throne of France even in those days, and 
great was he that sat npon it ■ but well Joanna knew that 
n t th th n n h th t t up t v. f her \ t n 
th cont y th t h naa f tha n t h ly th but 
tlybyh hildisfrmthdtGgu th 

1 1 68 of F a a d f ntu h 1 tl p It, p ad 
th be ty 1 nd and ea, u 1 1 n an th tury the 

■« ath f God d n an nb n d t w th th m b w 11 
J una kn w a ly t D m my h had read that 1 tte 
t uth that h bh f F -ante n uld d t n g 1 nd 
t h. Fl w n bud b 11 hi as w Id 

bl Q f kei ! 

But stay. What reason is there for taking up this subject 
of Joanna precisely in the spring of 1847 ! Might it not 
have been left till the spring of 1947, or, perhaps, left till 
called for t Yes, but it is called for, and clamorously. Tou 
ate aware, reader, that amongst the many original thinkers 
whom modem France has produced one of the reputed leaders 
is M. Michelet All these writers are of a revolutionary cast; 
not in a. political sense merely, hut in all senses ; mad, often- 
times, as March hares j crazy with the laughing gas of re- 
covered liberty ; drunk with the wine-cup of their mighty 
Eevolution, snorting, whinnying, throwing up their heels, 
like wild horses in the boundless Pampas, and running races 
of defiance ivith snipes, or with the winds, or with their own 
shadows, if they can find nothing else to challenge. Some 
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time or other I, tLat have leisure to reai3, may introduce you, 
that have not, to two or three dozen of these writers ; of 
whom I can assure you heforehand that they are often pro- 
found, and at intervals are even as impassioned as if they 
were come of our best English blood. But now, confining 
our attention to M, Michelet, we in England — who know him 
best by his worst book, the book against priests, &e.- — know 
him disadvant^eouely. That book is a rhapsody of incoher- 
ence. But his "History of France" is quite another thing. 
A man, in whatsoever craft he sails, cannot stretch away out 
of sight when he is linked to the windings of the shore hy 
towing-ropes of History. Facts, and the conseqiiencea of 
facts, draw the writer back to the falconer's lure from the 
giddiest heights of speculation. Here, therefore — in hia 
"France" — if not always free from flightiness, if now and 
then off like a rocket for an airy wheel in tie clouds, M. 
Michelet, with natural politeness, never forgets that he has 
left a large audience waiting for him on earth, and gazing 
upwards in anxiety for his return : return, therefore, he does. 
But History, though clear of certain temptations in one 
direction, has separate dangers of its own. It is impossible 
so to write a history of France, or of England- — works be- 
coming every hour more indispensable to the inevitably- 
political man of this day— without perilous openings for 
error. If I, for instance, on the part of England, should 
happen to turn my labours into that channel, and (on the 
model of Lord Percy going to Chevy Chase) 

" A vow to God should make 

My pleasure in the Miuhelet woods 

Three aiimmer days lo take," 

probably, from simple delirium, I might hunt M. Michelet 
into delirium tremens. Two strong angels stand by the side 
of History, whether French History or English, as heraldic 
supporters : the angel of research on the left hand, that 
must read millions of dusty parchments, and of pages blotted 
with lies ; the angel of meditation on the right hand, that 
must cleanse these lying records with fire, even as of old the 
draperies of asheslos were cleansed, and must quicken them 
into regenerated life. "Willingly I acknowledge that no man 
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will ever avoid innumerable errors of detail ; with so vast a 
compass of ground to traverse, this is impossible ; but such 
errors (though I have a bushel on hand, at M. Michelet's 
service) are not the game I chase ; it is the bitter and unfair 
spirit in which M. Michelet writes against England. Even 
that, after all, is but my secondary object ; the real one is 
Joanna, the Pucelle d'Orleans for herself. 

I am not going to write the history of ia Putelle: to do 
this, or even circumstantially to report the history of her 
persecution and hitter death, of her simple with false 
witnesses and with ensnaring judges, it would be necessary 
to have before ns all the documents, and therefore the 
collection only now forthcoming in Paris,' But my purpose 
is narrower. There have been great thinkers, disdaining the 
careless judgments of contemporaries, who have thrown them- 

i boldly th J d m t f far p t t th t h Id 

h hd t wtpolt ireTl 

h beegtto tha^f ti% h m t th t 

It wth th m d pth f fll h ppeal d 

f m th 1 ty f mp t fn Is— t h rtl f th 

blxm mt t f th to y I too mpat t f h 
1 b ur f tt g t p pi —to Ih m g y 1 

J oef m Tth lass big thMdfAr 

Th t Eo an w too f tl f 1 1 th d 1 f d 

th m'ifil es t to 1 t ft g t t b f 

the grandeur of Hannibal, Mithridates, a more doubtful 
person, yet, merely for the m^ic perseverance of his indomit- 
able malice, won from the same Romans the only real honour 
that ever he received on earth. And we English have ever 
shown the same homage to stubborn enmity. To work 
unflinchingly for the ruin of England ; to say through life, 
by word and by deed, Deknda est Anglia VictHx .'—that one 
purpose of malice, faithfully pursued, has qiiartered some 
people upon our national funds of homage as by a perpetual 
annuity. Better than an inheritance of service rendered to 

' " (Mp now forChcommg" ;— In 1817 began the publication (from 
official leoDTds) of Joanna's trial. It woa inteimptei^ I feac, hy Uie 
convulsions at 1848 ; and irhethei even yet fiDislied I do not know. 
[Tlie reference seema to be to Qaicksrat: Prods de amdeoinalion el 
rStahUitoiion de Jeanne XAtt, in 5 volumes, Paris 1S41-9. — M. 
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Eugknd herself has sometimes proved the most insane hatred 
to England. Hyder Ali, even his son Tippoo, though m far 
inferior, and Kapoleon, liave all benefited by this disposition 
ainongst ouraelves to exaggerate the merit of diabolic enmitj. 
Not one of tliese men was ever capable, in a solitary instance, 
of praising an enemy (what do you say to that, reader T) ; and 
ye^ ia their behalf, we consent to foi^et, not their crimes 
only, but (which ia worse) their hideous bigotry and anti-mag- 
nanimous egotism, — for nationality it was not. Suffren, and 
some half-dozen of other French nautical heroes, because 
rightly they did us all the mischief they could (which was 
really great), are names justly reverenced in England. On 
the same principle, La Pucelle d'Orleans, the viotorioua enemy 
of England, has been destined to receive her deepest com- 
memoration from, the magnanin ' ' f E gl* hm 

Joanna, as we in England sh d <x, g 

her own statement, Jeanne (or 1 h as an 

D'Aic, was bom at Domr^mj 11 ai h 

Lorraine and Champagne, and d pe p h w 

Vaucouleurs. I have called L rra mp 

because the word ia prettier, ca mp gn to 

odiously reminds na English w ma^ 

wines, ^which, undoubtedly, L Put ta d ra as 
we English : we English, beca ^ h mp g L d 

is chiefly grown in Devonsh LP se 

Champagne of Champagne nev n h fl w to 

' "Jean": — M. Michelet asser m 

iug at that era in caUing a child Je 
ttmi of It child, if not a dedicatio S 

beloved disciple, the apostle of lo dm ns B 

really, as the name was ao exceeiling mm pa d ec 

a mystery in calling a Soy by tha m , g doe 

myEt«rioua to c&tl a girl Jack. It may be less so in Franca, where a 
lieiintiftil practice has always prevailed of giving a hoy his mother's 
name — preceded snd strengthened by a male name, as Charles Anne, 
Vietor Vicloire, In cases where a mother's memory has been unusnally 
dear to a son, this vocal memento of her, locked Into the dicle of his 
own name, gives to it the tandeniesa of a testamentary relique, or a 
funeral ring. I presume, therefore, that La Pjicelie must have borne 
the baptismal name of Jeanne Jean ; the latter witli no reference, 
perhaps, to So sublitiiu a person as St. John, but simply to soma 
relative. 
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the fountain of Domremy, from wliicli only alie drank. M. 
Miohelet will have her to he a Gkawpenoisc, and for no better 
reason than that ehe "took after her father," who happened 
to be a Charapenois. 

These disputes, however, turn on refinements too nice. 
Domremy stood upon the frontiers, and, lite other frontiers, 
produced a mixed race, representing the cis and the trans. A 
river (it is true) formed the boundary-line at this point — the 
river Meuse ; and that, in old days, m^ht have divided the 
populations ; but in these days it did not : there were hridgea, 
there were ferries, and weddings crossed from the right hank 
to the left. Here lay two great roads, not so much for 
travellers that were few, as for armies that were too many hy 
half. These two roads, one of which was the great high road 
between France and Germany, decwssated at this very point ; 
which is a learned way of aayii^ that they formed a St. 
Andrew's Cross, or letter X. I hope the compositor will 
choose a good laige X ; in which case the point of inter- 
section, the lociii of conflux and intersection for these four 
diverging arms, will finish the reader's geographical educa- 
tion, by showing him to a hair's-breadth where it was that 
Domremy stood. These roads, so grandly situated, as great 
trunk arteries between two mighty realms,'- and haunted for 
ever hy wars or rumours of wars, decussated (for anything I 
know to the contrary) absolutely under Joanna's bedroom 
window ; one rolling away to the right, past Monsieur D'Arc'a 
old ham, and the other unaccountably preferring to sweep 
round that odious man's pig-sty to the left. 

Oh whichever side of the border chance had thrown 
Joanna, the same love to France would have been nurtured. 
For it is a strange fact, noticed by M. Michelet and others, 
that the Dukes of Bar and Lorraine had for generations pur- 
sued the policy of eternal warfare with France on their own 
account, yet also of eternal amity and league with France in 
case anybody else presumed to attack her. Let peace settle 
ujton France, and before long you might rely upon seeing the 
little vixen Lorraine flying at the throat of France. Let 

' And reminding one of that inscription, so justly admirer] by Panl 
Eiohter, which a Russian Czarina placed on a gnida-post neat Moscow ; 
This is the rourf Utai leads to Conslantinopk. 
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France be assailpil Ijy a formidable enemy, and instantly you 
MW a Duke ot Lorraim. inoibtmg on having his own throat 
(,ut m suppoit of iiTinLe, nhich favour accordingly was 
cheerfully gianted to him in three great successive battles ; 
tnic« by the English, \iz at Cr^cy ancl Agincourt, once by 
the Sultan at Nicopoli'* 

Thia sympathy with France dunng great eclipses, in those 
that dunng ordinary seasons were always teasing her with 
brawls and guerilla inroads, strengthened the natural piety 
to France of those thit were confessedly the children of her 
own house. The outpo9t? of France, as one may call the 
great frontier provinces, were of all localities the most de- 
voted U) the Fleurs de Lys. To witness, at any great crisis, 
the generous devotion to these lilies of the little fiery cousin 
that in gentler weather was for ever tilting at the breast of 
France, could not but fan the zeal of France's legitimate 
daughters ; whilst to occupy a post of honour on the frontiers 
against an old hereditary enemy of France would naturally 
stimulate this zeal by a sentiment of martial pride, by a sense 
of danger always threatening, and of hatred always smoulder- 
ing. That great four-headed road was a perpetual memento 
to patriotic ardour. To say " Thia way lies the road to 
Paris, and that other way to Aix-la-Chapelle ; this to Prague, 
that to Vienna," nourished the warfare of the heart by daily 
ministrations of sense. The eye that watched for the gleams 
of lance or helmet from the hostile frontier, the ear that 
listened for the groaning of wheels, made the high-toad itself, 
with its relations to centres so remote, into a manual of patriotic 
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tranquillised by more than, half-a-wntury ; Ijnt this n 
tioii of their tmmpet wails made the whole series of battles 
and endleas skirmishes take their stations aa parts in one 
drama. The graves that had closed eisty years ago seemed 
to ily open in sympathy with a sorrow that echoed their own. 
The monarchy of France laboured in extremity, rooked and 
reeled like a ship fighting ndth the darkness of monsoons. 
The madness of the poor king (Charles VI) falling in at such 
a crisis, like the case of women labouring in childbirth 
during the storming of a city, trebled the awfulness of the 
time. Even the wild story of the incident which had 
immediately occasioned the explosion of this madness — the 
case of a man unknown, gloomy, and perhaps maniacal him- 
self, coming out of a forest at noonday, laying his hand upon 
the bridle of the king's horse, checking him for a moment to 
say, "Oh, king, thou art betrayed," and then vanishing, no 
man knew whither, as he had appeared for no man knew 
what — fell in with the universal prostration of mind that laid 
France on her knees, as before the slow unweaving of some 
ancient prophetic doom. The famines, the extraordinary 
diseases, the insurrections of the peasantry up and down 
Europe — these were chords struck from the same mysterious 
harp ; but these were transitory chords. There had been 
others of deeper and more ominous sound. The termination 
of the Crusades, the destruction of the Templars, the Papal 
interdicts, the tragedies caused or suffered by the house of 
Anjou, and by the Emperor — these were full of a more 
permanent significance. But, since then, the colossal figure 
of feudalism was seen standing, as it were on tiptoe, at Cri^cy, 
for flight from earth : that was a revolution unparalleled ; yet 
that was a trifle by comparison with the more fearful 
revolutions that were mining below the Church. By her 
own internal schisms, by the abominable spectacle of a double 
pojje — so thit no man except through political bia"^ coulil 
e\ea guess which was Heavens Mce^erent, and which the 
creature of Hell — the Church was reheaiimg, ■js m stdl 
earber forma she had already reheir^ed, those yist rents va 
her foundations which no min should ever heal 

These were the loftiest peaks of the cloudland m the 
skills that to the scientific gazer first caught the colours of 
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tlie new luotning iu advance, Eut the wliule vast raiijje 
alike of sweeping gloonis overliead dwelt upon all meditative 
minds, even upon tliose that could not distinguisli the 
tendencies nor decipher the forme. It was, therefore, not her 
OWE age alone as affected hy its immediate calamities that 
lay with eucli weight upon Joamia's mind, hut her own age 
as one section in a vast mysterious drama, unweaving through 
a century baek, and drawing nearer contimiallj to some 
dreadful crigia. Cataracts and rapids were heard roaring 
ahead ; and signs were seen far hack, hy help of old men's 
memories, which answered secretly to signs now coming 
forn'ard on the eye, even as locks answer to keys. It was 
not wonderful that in such a haunted solitude, with such a 
haunted heart, Joanna should see allelic visions, and hear 
angelic voices. These voices whispered to her for ever the 
duty, self-imposed, of delivering France. Five years she 
listened to these monitory voices with internal struggles. At 
length she could resist no longer. Doubt gave way ; and 
she left her home fur ever in order to present herself at the 
dauphin's court. 

The education of this poor girl was mean according to the 
present standard : was ineffably grand, according to a purer 
philosophic standard ; and only not good for our age 
because for us it would be unattainable. She read nothing, 
for she could not read ; but she had heard others read parts 
of the Eoman martyrology. She wept in sympathy with the 
sad Misereres of the Romish Cliurch ; she rose to heaven with 
the glad triumphant Te Deums of Rome ; she drew her com- 
fort and her vital strength from the rites of the same 
Church. But, next after these spiritual advantages, she 
owed most to the advantages of her situation. The fountain of 
Domr^my was on the brink of a boundless forest ; and it was 
haunted to that degree hy fairies that the parish priest (citr^ 
was obliged to read mass there once a-year, in older to keep 
them in any decent bounds. Fairies are important, even in 
a statistical view : certain weeds mark poverty in the soil ; 
fairies mark its solitude. As surely as the wolf retires before 
cities does the fairy 6ec[uester herself from the haunts of the 
licensed victualler, A viJlage is too much for her nervous 
delicacy : at most, she can tolerate a distant view of a hamlet. 
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We may judge, therefore, by the uneasiness find extra trouble 
which they gave to the parson, in what strength the fairies 
mustered at Domremy, and, by a satisfactory conseciuence, 
how thinly sown with men and women must have been that 
r^on even in its inhabited spots. But the forests of 
Domremy — those were the glories of the land ; for in them 
abode mysterious powers and ancient secrets that towered into 
tragic strength. "Abbeys there were, aud abbey windows," 
— " like Moorish temples of the Hindoos," — that exercised 
even princely power both in Lorraine and in the German 
Diets. These had their sweet bells that pierced the foieste 
for many a league at matins or vespers, and each iU own 
dreamy legend. Few enough, aad scattered enough, were 
these abbeys, so as in no degree to disturb the deep solitude of 
the region ; yet many enough to spread a network or awning 
of Christian sanctity over what else might have seemed a 
heathen wilderness. This sort of religious talisman being 
secured, a man the most afraid of ghosts (like myself, suppose, 
or the reader) becomes armed into courage to wander for days 
in tlieir sylvan recesses. The mountains of the Vo^es, on the 
eastern frontier of France, have never attracted much 
notice from Europe, except in 1813-14 for a few brief 
months, when they fell within Napoleon's line of defence 
against the Allies. But they are interestii^ for this amongst 
other features, that they do not, like some loftier rangea, 
repel woods : the forests and the hills are on sociable terms. 
Live and let live is their motto. For this reason, in part, 
these tracts in Lorraine were a favourite hunting-ground 
with the Carlovingian princes. About six hundred years 
before Joanna's ciiildhood, Charlemagne was known to have 
hunted there, That, of itself, was a grand incident in the 
traditions of a forest or a chase. In these vast forests, also, 
were to be found (if anywhere to be found) those mysterious 
fawns that tempted solitary hunters into visionary and 
perilous pursuits. Here was seen {if anywhere seen) that 
ancient stag who waa already nine hundred years old, but 
possibly a hundred or two more, when met by Charlemagne ; 
and the thii^ was put beyond doubt by the inscription 
upon lis golden collar. I believe Charlemagne knighted the 
stag; and, if ever he is met again by a king, he ought to be 
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made an eai'l, or, being upon tlie marctes of France, a marquis. 
Observe, I don't absolutely vouch for all tbese things : niy own 
opinion varies. On a fine breezy forenoon I am audaciously 
sceptical ; but as twilight sets in my credulity grows steadily, 
till it becomes equal fo anything that could be desired. 
And. I have heard candid sportsmen declare that, outside of 
these very forests, thej laughed loudly at all the dim tales 
connected with their haunted solitudes, but, on reaching a, 
spot notoriously eighteen miles deep within them, they agreed 
with Sir Roger de Coverley that a good deal might be said 
on both sides. 

Such traditions, or any others that (like the stag) connect 
distant generations with each otherj are, for that cause, sub- 
lime ; and the sense of the shadowy, connected with such 
appearances that reveal themselves or not according to cir- 
cumstances, leaves a colouring of sanctity over ancient forests, 
even in those minds that utterly reject the legend as a fact. 

But, apart from all distinct stories of .that order, in any 
solitary frontier between two great empires,^ — as here, for 
instance, or in the desert between Syria and the Euphrates, 
— there is an ineviteble tendency, in minds of any deep 
sensibility, to people the solitudes with phantom images of 
powers that were of old so va&t Joanna, therefore, in her 
quiet occupation of a shepherded, would be led continually 
to brood over the political condition of her country by the 
traditions of the past no le^ than by the mementoes of the 
local present. 

M. Michelet, indeed, says that La Pucelle was not a 
shepherdess. I beg his pardon : she iras. What he rests 
upon I guess pretty well ; it is the evidence ot a woman 
called Haumette, the most confidential friend of Joanna. 
Now, she is a good witness, and a good girl, and I like her ; 
for she makes a natural and affectionate report of Joanna's 
ordinary life. But still, however good she may be as a 
witness, Joanna is better ; and she, when speaking to the 
dauphin, calls herself in the Latin report Bergereta. Even 
Haumette confesses that Joanna tended sheep in her girlhood. 
And I believe that, if Miss Haumette were takii^ coffee alone 
with me this very evening (February 12, 1847) — in which 
there would be no subject for scaaidal or for maiden blushes, 
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b p r, and Miss H. would 

h und d fl yeara old — she would 

ad h w mm p n. her evidence to be riglit, 

AFnliaub t^a^, ,^M. Simoad, in liis 

" T iL d followii^ hideous scene 

as n ead y J d h by himself in cliivalrous 

F <M b h French Revolution : — A 

p "sa ttaa h n d i that drew his plough 

w l m m n. B h re regularly harnessed ; 

b p d k Th bad h ; but the Frenchman 

ar d h n. as les, the peasant was 

bvi sly d being mp : or, if either of the 

y k w had g to pa certainly it was not the 

Iky N wh re such degradation of 

f 1 uld be tolerated by the state of manners, a woman 

f d b J would shrink from acknowledging, either for her- 
If h r friend, that she had ever been addicted to any 
mod f labour not strictly domestic ; because, if once owning 
h It pnedial servant, she would be sensible that this con- 
f tended by probability in the hearer's thoughts to 

th h ng incurred indignities of this horrible kind. 
H tt clearly thinJw it more dignified for Joanna to have 
b d ning the stockings of her homy-hoofed father, 
51 ns D'Arc, than keeping sheep, lest she might then be 
pe t d of having ever done something worse. But, 
1 k Ij there was no danger of that : Joanna never was in 
se and my opinion is that her father should have 

nd d his own stockings, since probably he was the 
party to make the holes in them, as many a better man 
than D'Arc does, — meaning by tkat not myself, because, though 
probably a better man than D'Arc, I protest E^Mnst doing 
anything of the kind. If I lived even with Friday in Juan 
Fernandez, either Friday must do all the darning, or else it 
must go undone. The better men that I meant were the 
sailors in the British navy, every man of whom mends his 
own stockings. Who else is to do it ! Do you suppose, 
reader, that the junior lords of the admiralty are under 
articles to dam for the navy ? 

' De Quincey quotes this storj' more tlian oue« iu tde coui-ae of his 
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Th m nt f n y j matic hatred of D'Aro 

tl — n was t ry t m France before the 

Elt f It dlthp iiper aristocracy, who 

1 f p ed h. If, ped grees nd short rent rolls : viz. 

h t head f U hsedtngf om the Crusades, was 

hea 1 y {, to h Ch valier of St. Louis, 

Ch ler 4 1 f cofl m m nyer!" Now, it is clearly 

made out by the surviving evidence that D'Aro would much 

have preferred continuing to say, " Ma fiXle, as-lu Anin*' av, 

cochon a maitgev ? " to saying, " PucdU d'Orieane, as-tu muvd let 

flev.TS-di-lys 1 " There ia an old English copy of verses whicli 

ai^ues thus : — 

" If the man that tittnips cries 
Cry not when his father diea, 
Then 'tis plain the niiin Iiad rather 
Have a tnrnip tlian his fatlier." 

I cannot say that the logic of these verses was ever 
entirely to my satisfaction. I do not see niy way through it 
as clearly as could be wished. But I see my way most 
clearly through D'Arc ; and the result is — that he would 
greatly have preferred not merely a turnip to hia father, hut 
the saving a pound or so of hacon to saving the Oriilamme 
of Prance, 

It is probable (as M. Michelet sn^esta) that the title of 
Vii^in or Pucelle had in itself, and apart from the miraculous 
stories about her, a secret power over the rude soldiery and 
partisan chiefs of that period ; for in such a person they saw 
a representative manifestation of the Virgin Mary, who, in a 
course of centuries, had grown steadily upon the popular heart. 

As to Joanna's supernatural detection of the dauphin 
(Charles VIl) amongst three hundred lords and knights, I 
am surprised at the credulity which could ever lend itself Xo 
that theatrical juggle. Who admires more than myself the 
sublime enthusiasm, the rapturous faith in herself, of this 
pare creature 1 But I am far from admiring stage artifices 
which not La Pucelle, but the court, must have arranged ; 
nor can surrender myself to the conjurer's kgerdemaint such as 
may be seen every day for a shilling. Sottthey's "Joan of 
Arc "was published in 1796, Twenty years after, talking 
with Southey, I was surprised to find him still owning a 
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secret bias iti favour of Joan, founded on. her detection of 
the dauphin. The story, for the benefit of the reader new to 
the case, waa this :— ia PucdU was first made known to the 
dauphin, and presented to hia conrt, at Chinon ; and here 
came her first trial. By way of testing her supernatural 
pretensions, she was to find out the royal personage amongst 
the whole ark of clean and imclean creatures. FaiUng in 
thia coup (Hessai, she would not simply disappoint many a 
beating heart in the ghttfiring crowd that on different 
motives yearned for her sueoeaa, but she would ruin herself, 
and, as the oracle within had told her, would, by ruiaing 
herself, luin France. Our own Sovere^n Lady Victoria 
rehearses annually a trial not so severe in degree, but the 
same in kind. She "pricks" for sheriffs. Joanna pricked 
for a king. But observe the difference ; our own Lady 
pricks for two men out of three ; Joanna for one man out of 
three hundred. Happy Lady of the Islands and the Orient 1 
— she can go astray in her choice only by one half ; to the 
extent of one half she must have the satisfaction, of being 
right. And yet, even with these tight limits to the misery 
of a boundless discretion, permit me, Liege Lady, with all 
loyalty, to submit that now and then you prick with your 
pin the wrong man. But the poor child from Domr^my, 
shrinking under the gaze of a dazzling court — not because 
dazzling {for in visions she had seen those that were mote so), 
but because some of them wore a scoffing smile on their 
features — how should she throw her line into so deep a, river 
to angle for a king, where many a gay creature waa sporting 
that n]a3c[Ueraded as kings in dress ! Nay, even more than 
any true king would have done ; for, in Sonthey'a version of 
tlie story, the dauphin says, by way of trying the virgin's 
magnetic sympathy with royalty, 

"Ou tlie tlirone, 
I tte wliile mingling with tlie menial throng. 
Some courtier shall be seated." 
This usurper is even crowned ■ " the jewelled crown shines 
on a menial's head." But, reolH thatis mpe fort ajid 
the mob of spectators might rwse a scruple whether our 
friend the jackdaw upon the throne anl tie dauph n hm 
self, were not grazing the sh rg of tre n Fui the 1 jh u 
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could not lend more than belonged to him. According to 
the popular notion, he had no crown for hinieelf ; con- 
sequenUy none to lend, on any pretence whatever, imtil the 
consecrated Maid should take him to Rheiras, This was the 
popular notion in France. But certainly it was the dauphin's 
interest to support the popular notion, as he meant to use the 
services of Joanna. For, if he were king already, what was 
it that she could do for him beyond Orleans ) That is to 
say, what more than a merely mUitary service eould she 
render him ? And, above all, if he were king without a 
coronation, and without the oil from the sacred ampulla, what 
adrantage was yet open to him by celerity above his com- 
petitor, tbe Knglieh. boy ? Now was to be a race for a 
coronation : he that should win that race carried the super- 
stition of France along with him ; lie that should first be 
drawn from the ovens of Eheims was under that superstition 
baked into a king. 

La Puoelle, before she could be allowed to practise as a 
warrior, was put through her manual and platoon esercise, 
as a pupil in divinity, at the bar of six eminent men in wigs, 
Accordii^ to Southey (v. 393, Book III, in the original 
edition of his "Joan of Are "), she " appalled the doctors." 
It's not easy to do that : but they had some reason to 
feel bothered, aa that sui^eon would assuredly feel 
bothered who, upon proceeding to dissect a subject, should 
find the subject retaliating as a dissector upon himself, 
especially if Joanna ever made the speech to them which 
occupies V. 354-391, B. III. It is a double impossibility; 
1st, because a piracy from Tindal's " Christianity as old as 
the Creation " — a piracy a parte ante, and by three centuries ; 
2dly, it is quite contrary to the evidence on Joanna's trial. 
Southey's "Joan "of a.d. 1796 (Cottle, Bristol) tells the 
doctors, amongst other secrets, that she never in her life 
attended — 1st, Mass; nor 2d, the Sacramental Table; nor 
3d, Confession. In the meantime, all this deistical confes- 
sion of Joanna's, besides being suicidal for the interest of her 
cause, is opposed to the depositions upon both trials. The 
very best witness called from first to last deposes that Joanna 
attended these rites of her Church even too often ; was taxed 
with doing sn ; and, by bhialiing, owned the charge as a fact. 
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though certainly not as a fault. Joanna was a girl of natural 
piety, that saw God in forests, and hills, and fountains, but 
did not the leas seek him in chapels and consecrated oratories. 
This peasant girl was self-educated through her own 
natural meditativeness. If the reader turns to that divine 
passage in " Paradise Eegained " which Milton has put into 
the mouth of onr Saviour when first entering the wilderness, 
and musing upon the tendency of those great impulses grow- 
ing within himself — 

" Oh, wliat a multitude of ttoughts at once 
Awakened in me swaim, while I consider 
Wliat from within I feel myself, and hear 
V?hat from without comes often to my ear?, 
Ill sorting witli my present state compared 1 
When I was yet a child, no childish play 
To me was pleasing ; all my mind was set 
Serious to learn and know, and thence to do, 
What mlgllt be public guod ] myself I thought 
Born to that end " — 

he will have some notion of the vast reveries which brooded 
over the heart of Joanna in early girlhood, wlien the wings 
were budding that should carry her from Orleans to Rheiras ; 
when the golden chariot was dimly revealing itself that 
should carry her from the kingdom of France Delivered to the 
Eternal Kingdom. 

It is not requisite for the honour of Joanna, nor is there 
in this place room, to pursue her brief career of actum. 
That, though wonderful, forma the earthly part of her story ; 
the spiritual part is the saintly passion of her imprisonment, 
trial, and execution. It is unfortunate, therefore, for 
Southey's " Joan of Arc " (which, however, should always he 
regarded as a juvenile effort), that precisely when her real 
glory b^ins the poem ends. But this limitation of the in- 
terest grew, no doubt) from the constraint inseparably attached 
to the law of epic unity. Joanna's history bisects into two 
opposite hemispheres, and both could not have been presented 
to the eye in one poem, unless by sacrificing all unity of 
theme, oi else by involving the earlier half, as a narrative 
episode, in the latter ; which, however, might have been 
done, for it might have been communicated to a fellow- 
prisoner, or a confessor, by Joanna herself. It is sufficient, 
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as coacems this section of Joanna's life, to say that she ful- 
filled, to the height of her promises, the restoration of the 
prostrate throne. France had become a province of England, 
and for the ruin of both, if such a yoke could be maintained. 
Dreadful pecuniary exhaustion caused the English energy to 
droop ; and that critical opening La PucelU used with a cor- 
responding felicity of audacity and suddennesa (that were in 
themaelvea portentous) for introducing the wedge of French 
native resonrcea, for rekindling the national pride, and for 
planting the dauphin once more upon his feet. When 
Joanna appeared, he had heen on the point of giving up the 
struggle with the English, distressed as they were, and of fly- 
ing to the south of France. She taught him to blush for 
such abject coimsels. She liberated Orleans, that great city, 
so decisive by its fate for the iasne of the war, and then be- 
leaguered by the English with an elaborate application of 
engineering skill unprecedented in Europe. Entering the 
city after sunset on the 29th of April, she Bang mass on 
Sunday, May 8, for the entire disappearance of the besieging 
force. On the 29th of June she fought and gained over tlie 
English the decisive battle of Patay ; on the 9th of July she 
took Troyes by a coup-de-main from a mixed garrison of 
English and Burgundians; on the 15th of that month sha 
carried the dauphin into Rheims; on Sunday the 17th she 
crowned him ; and there she rested from her labour of 
triumph. All that was to be d/ine she had now accomplished ; 
what remained was— to iitffer. 

All this forward movement was her own ; excepting one 
man, the whole Council was against her. Her enemies were 
all that draw power from earth. Her supporters were her 
own strong enthusiasm, and the headlong contagion by which 
she carried this sublime frenzy into the hearts of women, of 
soldiers, and of all who lived by labour. Henceforwards she 
was thwarted ; and the worst error that she committed was 
to lend the sanction of her presence to counsels which she 
had ceased to approve. Bnt she had now accomplished the 
capital objects which her own visions had dictated. These 
involved all the rest. Errors were now less important ; and 
doubtless it had now become more difficult for herself to pro- 
nounce authentically what tt'ere errors. The noble girl had 
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achieved, as by a rapture of motion, tlie capital ciid of clear- 
ing out a free space around her sovereign, giving him the 
power to move his arms with effect, and, secondly, the inap- 
preciahle end of winning for that sovereign what seemed to 
aU France the heavenly ratification of his rights, by crowning 
him with the ancient solemnilieB. She had made it impos- 
sible for the English now to step before her. They were 
canght in an irretrievable blunder, owing partly to discord 
amongst the uncles of Henry VI, partly to a want of funds, 
but partly to the very imposaihility which they believed to 
press with tenfold force upon any iS^ench attempt to forestall 
theirs. They laughed at such a thought ; and, whilst they 
laughed, she did it. Henceforth the single redress for the 
English of this capital oversight, but which never could have 
redressed it effectually, was to vitiate and taint the coronation 
of Charles VII as the work of a witch. That policy, and not 
malice (as M, Michelet is so happy to believe), was the movia^ 
principle in the subsequent prosecution of Joanna. Unless 
they unhinged the force of the first coronation in the popular 
mind by associating it with power given from hell, they felt 
that the sceptre of the invader was broken. 

But she, the child that, at nineteen, had wrought won- 
ders so great for France, was she not elated ) Did she not 
lose, as men so often have lost, all sobriety of mind when 
standing upon the pinnacle of success so giddy ? Let her 
enemies declare. During the progress of her movement, and 
in the centre of ferocious struggles, she had manifested the 
temper of her feelings by the pity which she had everywhere 
expressed for the suffering enemy. She forwarded to the 
English leaders a touching invitation to unite with the 
French, as brothers, in a common crusade against infidels, — 
thus opening the road for a soldierly retreat. She interposed 
to protect the captive or the wounded ; she mourned over 
the excesses of her countrymen ; she threw herself off her 
horse to kneel by the dying English soldier, and to comfort 
him with such ministrations, physical or spiritual, as his 
situation allowed, " Nolehat," says the evidence, " uti ense 
auo, aut quemquam inl«rficere." She sheltered the Ei^lish 
that invoked her aid in her own qiia.rters. She wept as she 
beheld, stretclied on the field of battle, so many brave enemies 
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that had died witliout coEfeesion. And, as regarded herself, 
her elation expressed itself thus ;— On the day when she had 
finished her work, ahe wept ; for she knew that, when her 
triumphal ta«k was done, her end must he approaching. 
Her aspiration f t 1 nly to a pla e which seemed to her 
more than u.<n. ally 1 11 f nat al p t , as one in which, it 
would give 1 pi asu e d e. And she uttered, hetween 
smilea and te a a h tl at n xp eiaiblv fascinated her 
1 ind y t h If f tast b k i yer that God 

11 timh t th Itul f mwh hh had drawn 
1 dsuffhthm Ipldss e more. It 

n t fll p 3 b n tin h Ida necessity 

p yhm haxtteekf t dto shrink from 

tmt Ytaj,ntw hlff fist p yer, because, 
f m 1 ildh dpwdvi Itshhdio power to 

t t, d th h h d d n h ear for ever, 

Idlgsicep adih mdthtf ler -no such 
I y Id 1 ni ted T 11 1 f It tl t her mission 

lathwkl tt 1 d dhth end was now at 
laal All t from thi t Sh herself had 

eatlth/J tflhthF h t ration should 
grow , hut she was not suffi-red to witness their development, 
or their prosperous application. More than one military plan 
was entered upon which she did not approve. But she still 
continued to expose her person as before. Severe wounds 
had not taught her caution. And at length, in a sortie from 
Oompifegne (whether through treacherous collusion on the 
part of her own friends is doubtful to this day), she was made 
prisoner by the Bu^undians, and finally surrendered to the 
English. 

Now came her trial. This trial, moving of course under 
English inftuenoe, was conducted in chief by the Bishop of 
Beauvais. He was a Frenchman, sold to English interests, 
and hoping, by favoui of the English leaders, to reach the 
highest preferment Bishop thai art, ArcIiMehop that shall be. 
Cardinal that mayest be, were the words that sounded conti- 
nually in his ear ; and doubtless a whisper of visions slill 
higher, of a triple crown, and feet upon the necks of kings, 
sometimes stole into his heart. M. Michelet is anxious to 
keep us in mind that this bishop was but an agent of the 
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English. True. But it does not tetter the case for his 
countrymaa that, being an accomplice in the crime, making 
himself the leader in the persecution against the helpless girl, 
he was willing to he all this in the spirit, aad with the con- 
scious vileness of a cat's-paw. Never from the foundations 
of the earth was there such a trial as this, if it were laid 
open ill all its beauty of defence, and all its helliahness of 
attack. Oh, child of France ! shepherdess, peasant girl ! 
trodden under foot by all around thee, how 1 honoui thy 
flashing intellect, quick as God's lightning, and true as God's 
lightning to its mark, that ran before France and laggard 
Europe by many a century, confounding the malice of the 
ensnarer, and making dumb the oracles of falsehood ! Is it 
not scandalous, is it not humiliating to civilisation, that, 
even at this day, France exhibits the horrid spectacle of 
judges examining the prisoner against himself; seducing him, 
by fraud, into treacherous conclusions t^ainst his own head ; 
using the terrors of their power for extorting confessions from 
the frailty of hope ; nay (which is worse), using the blandish- 
jnents of condescension and snaky kindness for thawing into 
compliances of gratitude those whom they had failed to freeze 
into terror ? Wicked judges ! barbarian jurisprudence ! — 
that, sitting in your own conceit on the summits of social 
wisdom, have yet failed to learn the first principles of criminal 
justice, — sit ye hunihly and with docility at the feet of this 
girl from Domrfeiy, that tore your webs of cruelty into 
shreds and dust. " Would you examine me as a witness 
against myself 1 " was the question by which many times she 
defied their arts. Continually she showed that their inter- 
rogations were irrelevant to any business before the court, 
or that entered into the ridiculous chaises against her. 
General questions were proposed to her on points of casuistical 
divinity ; two-edged questions, which not one of themselves 
could have answered, without, on the one side, landing him- 
self in heresy (as then interpreted), or, on the other, in some 
presumptuous expression of self-esteem. Next came a 
wretehed Dominican, that pressed her with an objection, which, 
if applied to the Bible, would tax every one of its miracles 
with iinsoundness. The monk had the excuse of never 
having read the Bible. M. Michelet has no such excuse : 
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d tmak bl 1 f 1 l^il l^ to fi d 1 

d nbmg liTrimt wght h t> 

n d pre f 1 M t m t phy os H 

w t tl f tt w re m t pi tl hi 
1 1 lit aa 1 tt n t was p 1 An th 

lugl tphlyk litlf,flgth gl 

vito fl ItdhltlLd— th hh nly 

1 1! t p lygl t t rpret f yd 

tl t God 1 1 linj, 1, t 11 h pen g th Kt t 

1 lirtTh 111 w Jlw! kdh 

hth tliAVi IMhlldipajdikd Nt 
phlf,tl lui t J a.h-'ei ly 
eat d t I pi ty tl t t ^1 1 b th sti ss i 

tahl L h h ca sed th d mur a.k d th f th > 
f 1 G d h 1 th d th fl f tl aU J m bl 

tfidii tfh rvt Th aw fJ 

ea il f te d b t tl 1 pp tin t f h 

judgiH makes one laUoh exultm^ly. Others succeeded bj 
troops, who upbraided her with leaving her father ; aa if that 
greater Father, whom she believed herself to have been 
serving, did not retain, the power of dispensing with hia own 
rules, or had not said that for a less cause than martyrdom 
man and woman should leave both father and mother. 

On Easter Sunday, when the trial had been long proceed- 
ing, the poor girl fell so ill as to cause a belief that she had 
been poisoned. It waa not poison. Nobody had any interest 
in hastening a death so certain. M. Michelet, whose sym- 
pathies with all feelings are so quick that one would gladly 
see them always as justly directed, reads the case most truly. 
Joanna had a twofold malady. She waa visited by a 
paroxysm of the complaint called hmie-sickaess. The cruel 
nature of her imprisonment, and its length, could not bnt 
point her solitary thoughts, in darkness and in chains (for 
chained she was), to Domr^my. And the season, which was 
the most heavenly period of the spring, added stings to this 
yearning. Tliat was one of her maladies — nostalgia, as 
medicine calls it ; the other was weariness and exhaustion 
from daily combats with malice. She saw that everybody 
hated her, and thirsted for her blood ; nay, many kind- 
hearted creatures that would have pitied her profoundly, as 
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regarded all political charges, had tteir natural, feelings 
warped l>y the belief that she had dealings with fiendish 
powers. She knew she was to die ; that was not the misery ; 
the misery was that this conaummation could not be reached 
without so much intermediate strife, as if she were contend- 
ing for some chance (where chance was none) of happiness, 
or were dreaming for a moment of escaping the inevitable. 
Why th n itd h ntend ? Kn w"n th t 1 uld p 
uhnfrmanwnh p hyddh 

re hy n from t e up lliioii nte t ah 

cause hqkanlea yaly ti wodu ff 

h t se dirk n by f and vinh he d pwb 
h f ca d d 1 ten 's, le hap d a t as 

hnhh pnh n f htaghh 

to ubm k y a h p hm 



wnh rd Tha n od Bu 

t d al n h n in 

J anu ng y se Tscwrdh wil b sed 

i^ainst me to-morrow and the nest day perhaps m some 
nobler generation may rise again for my justification." Yes, 
Joanna, they are rising even now in Paris, and for more than 
justification ! 

Woman, sister, there are some things which you do not 
execute as well as your brother, man ; no, nor ever will. 
Pardon me if I doubt whether you will ever produce a great 
poet from your choirs, or a Mozart, or a Phidias, or a Michael 
Angelo, or a great philosopher, or a great scholar. By 
which last is meant — not one who depends simply on an 
infinite memory, but also on an infinite and electrical power 
of combination ; bringing together from the four winds, like 
the angel of the resurrection, what else were dust from dead 
men's bones, into the unity of breathing life. If you can create 
yourselves into any of these great creators, why have you not ? 
Yet, sister woman, though I cannot consent to find a 
Mozart or a Michael Angelo in your sex, cheerfully, and with 
the love that bums in depths of admiration, I acknowledge 
that you can do one thing as well as the best of us m^n— a 
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greater thing than even Miltoa is known to liave done, oi 
Michael Angelo ; you can die grandly, aiid as goddeaaes 
would die, were goddesses mortal. If any distant worlds 
(which may be the case) are so far ahead of us Tellurians in 
optical resources as to see distinctly through their telescopes 
all that we do on earth, what is the grandest sight to which 
we ever treat them ! St. Peter's at Rome, do you fancy, on 
Eastev Sunday, or Lusor, or perhaps the Himalajaa ! Oh 
no ! my friend ; suggest something better ; these are haublea 
to them; they see in other worlds, in their own, far better 
toys of the same kind. These, take niy word for it, are 
nothing. Do you give it up ? The finest thing, then, 
we have to show them is a scaffold on the morning of execu- 
tion. I assure you there is a strong muster in those far 
telescopic worlds, on any such morning, of those who happen 
to find themselves occupying the right hemisphere for a peep 
at us. How, then, if it be annoimced in some such telescopic 
world by those who make a livelihood of catching glimpses 
at our newspapers, whose language they have long since 
deciphered, that the poor victim in the morning's sacrifice is 
a woman i How, if it be published in that distant world 
that the sufferer wears upon her head, in the eyes of many, 
the garlands of martyrdom 1 How, if it should b« some 
Marie Antoinette, the widowed queen, coming forward on 
the scaffold, and presenting to the morning air her head, 
turned grey by sorrow, — daughter of Cfesars kneeling down 
humbly to kiss the guUlotine, as one that worships death ? 
How, if it were the noble Charlotte Corday, that in the 
bloom of youth, that with the loveliest of persons, that with 
homage waiting upon her smiles wherever she turned her 
face to scatter them — homage that followed those smiles as 
surely as the carols of birds, after showers in spring, follow 
the reappearing sun and the racing of suikbeams over the 
hills — yet thought all these things cheaper than the dust 
upon her sandals, in comparison of deliverance from hell for 
her dear suffering France ! Ah ! these were spectacles 
indeed for those sympathising people in distant worlds ; and 
some, perhaps, would suffer a sort of martyrdom themselves, 
because they could not testify their wrath, could not bear 
witness to the strength of love and to the fniy of liatred that 
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bumed within them at such scenes, coiild not gather into 
golden iimB Bome of that glorious dust which rested in the 
catacombs of earth. 

On the Wednesday after Trinity Sunday in 1431, being 
then about nineteen years of age, the Maid of Arc underwent 
her martyrdom, She waa conducted before mid-day, guarded 
by eight hundred Bpeartnen, to a platform, of prodigious 
height, constructed of wooden billets supported by occasional 
walls of lath and plaster, and traversed hy hollow spaces in 
every direction for the creation of air-currents. The pile 
"struck terror," says M. Michelet, "by its height" ; and, as 
usual, the English purpose in this is viewed as one of pure 
malignity. But there are two waya of explaining all that. 
It is probable that the purpose was mercifuL On the 
circumstances of the execution I shall not linger. Yet, to 
mark the almost fatal felicity of M. Michelet in finding out 
whatever may injnre the English name, at a moment when 
every reader will be interested in Joanna's personal appear- 
ance, it is really edifying to notice the ingenuity by which 
he draws into light from a dark comer a very unjust account 
of it, and neglects, though lying upon the high-road, a very 
pleasing one. Both are from English pens. Grafton, a 
chronicler, but little read, being a stiffneoked John Bull, 
thought fit to say that no wonder Joanna should be a virgin, 
since her " foule face " was a satisfactory solution of that par- 
ticular merit Holinshead on the other hand a chronicler 
somewhat 1 tt t w y mp ta t 1 t m 

universally re d has g yplas ttrayth 

1 -a t t J n p a m 

N th f h h 1 1 11 th f 11 

century, so t! t pe nallj th J n at all 

Grafton sull nlj and arlealhl dish hdt 

believe ;Illhdtki. t i Ipia 

iindouhtedly tl gnnl pssnfFan Btl 
the case as a t g M SIi h 1 f d 

' Amongst the many BbuUitiona of M. Michelet a fury against ns 
poor English are four whicli will be likely io amuse the reader ; and 
they are tlie more conspIcnmiB in collision with tbe justice which be 
floraetiiues does us, and the very indiguaut admiration whioh, nuder 
some aspects, he granta to iis. 
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The circumstantial incidents of tlie execution, unless 
witt more space than I can now command, I should be 
unwilling to relate. I should fear to injure, by imperfect 
report, a martyrdom which to myself appears so unspeakably 
grand. Yet, for a purpose, pointing not at Joanna, but at 

1, Our English Litei'ature he admires with some gnashing of t««th. 
He pronouncea it "fine and Eombre," but, I lament lo add, "sceplioal, 
Jndaic, Satanic — in a word, antichiistian." That Lord Byron should 
iigiiTe as a, member of this diabolical corporation will not surprise men. 
It will surprise tliem to hear that Milton is one of its Satauie leaders. 
Many are the generous and eloquent Frenchmen, besides Cbateau- 
briand, who liave, in tlie course of the last thirty jeara, nobly sus- 
pended their owu burning nationality, in order to render a more 
rapturous bamnge at the feet of Milton ; and some of tbem hare raised 
Milton almost to a level with angelic natures. Not one of them has 
thODght of looking for him below the earth. As to Shakspere, M. 
Miclielet detects in him a most extraordinary mare's nest. It is this ; 
be does "not recollect to have seen the name of God" in any part of 
his works. On reading snch words, it is natural to rub one's eyes, 
and suspect that all one has ever seen in this world may have been a 
pure ocular delusion. In particular, I begin myself to suspect that 
the word "ta glmre" never occurs in any Parisian journal. "The 
great English nation," says M. Michelet, "has one immense profound 
vice " — to wit, " pride." Why, really that may be true ; bnt we have 
a neighbour not absolutely clear of an "immense profound vice, " as 
like ours in colour and shape as cherry to cherry. In short, M, 
Michelet tbinlis us, by fits and starts, admirable,- — only that we are 
detestable ; and be would adore some of our authors, were it not that 
so intensely he could have wished to kick them. 

2. M. Michelet thinks to lodge an arrow in our sides by a very odd 
remark upon Thomas a Kempis r which is, that a man of any con- 
ceivable European blood — a Finlander, suppose, or a Zantiote — might 
bave written Tom ; only not an Englishman. Whether aa English- 
man could have forged Tom must remain a matter of doubt, unless tba 
thing had been tried long ago. That problem Was intercepted for 
ever by Tom's perverseness in choosing to manufacture himself. Yet, 
since nobody is better aware than M. Michelet that this very point of 
Kempis haviitg manufactured Kempis is furiously and hopelessly liti- 
gated, three or four nations claiming to have forged his work for him, 
the shocking old doubt will raise its snaky head once more — whether 
this forger, who rests in so much darkness, migbt not, after all, be of 
English blood. Tom, it may be feared, is known to modem English 
literature chiefly by an irreverent mention of his name in a line of 
Peter Pindar's (Dr. Wolcot) fifty years back, where he is described as 

" Kempis Tom, 
Who clearly shows the way to Kingdom Come." 
Few in thpse days can have read him, uiikss in the Methodist version 
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M. Michclet — viz, to convince him that au Engliahniaii ia 
capable of thinking more highly of La Pucdle than even her 
admiring coiintrymen~I shall, in parting, allude to one or 

of John Wesley. Amongst those few, however, happsna to ba myself ; 
whicli arose iioia tbe accident of having, when a boy of ^ven, 
received a copy of the " De Imitatione Christi " as a bequest from a 
relation who died veiy young ; from which cause, and from the ester- 
nal prettinesa of tba boolt, — being a Glasgow reprint by tbe celebrated 
Foulis, and gaily bound, — I was induced to look mto it, and finally 
read it many times over, partly out of some sympathy which, even in 
those days, I bad with i^ simplicity and devotional fervonr, but 
much more from the savage del^ht I found in laughing at Tom's 
Latinity. Th^t, I freely grant to M. Michelet, is inimitable. Yet^ 
aflCT all, it is not certain whether the original was Latin. But, how- 
ever IMl may have been, if it is possible that M. Miuhelet * can be 
accurate In saying that there are no less than Hxty Frencb versions 
(not editions, obSCTve, but separate versions) existing of the " De Imi- 
tatione," how prod^Dus must have been tjie adaptation of the book 
to the religious heart of the fifteenth centiu'y ! ^ceptii^ the Bible, 
but excepting that only in Protestant lands, no book known to man 
has had the same distinction. It is the most marveUons bibliographi- 
cal fact on record. 

3. Oni' English girls, it seems, are as faulty in one way as we 
English males in another. None of us men could have written the 
Opera Oinnia of Mr. ii Kempis ; neither could any of our girls have 
assumed male attire like La PueelU Bnt why ! Because, says 
Michclet, English girts and German think so much of an indecorum. 
Wei!, that is a good fault, generally speaking. Bnt M, Michelet 
ought to have remembei'ed a fact in the niartyrologies which juatliies 
both parties — the French heroine for doing, and the general choir of 
English girls for not doing. A female saint, specially renowned in 
France, had, for a i-eason as weighty as Joanna's — viz. expressly to 
shield her modesty amongst men — worn a male military liarness. 
That reason and that example authorised La Pucdle ; but our English 
girls, as a body, liave seldom any such reason, and certainly no sneh 
saintly example, to plead. This enouses ihevu Yet, still, if it la 
indispensable to the national character that out young women should 
now and then trespass over the fi'ontier of deconim, it tiieu becomes a 

1 "ffM-.MieAe(e(o™(«of«irate":— However, on consfderation, tills state, 
ment doee not depend on Uichelet. The bibliographer Barbier has absolutely 
toiei&tii alsty In a separate djsacrtatlon, soi^c^iite iraiu<:iis>i3, amongst those 
ev^ that bave not eBcaped the search. Ihe Itnllsn tianstattons are said to be 
thlrt]'. As to mere cdjliimi, not connljng the early HS3. for halt-d-centnry 
before prlntlna was inlrolnced, tkiae in TdUn amount to two tbonsand, and 
those In French to one thousand. Ueanl^fl, it la vary clear to me that this 
astoiushing popularity, so entiieir nnpamlleled In literature, could not have 
existed except In Roman Oatholla thnes, nor snbseqaentlr have lingered in 
an); ProtfStant bnd. It was the denial of Scriptnre foiiotdns to thirsty lanils 
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t tra'ts 'J ' 1 m the scaffold, and to one 

t in tl t f th bj t d rs which autJiorise me in 

q t I f 1 p n this martyr's firmness. 

pttdy mt MMhlet that ive have such ardent 

fml m gat lis d Ig os; some detected in naval 

hptlal to kt mbethr disguise ; some on fields of 
battl ra Hit des d te ted t 11 ; some only suspected ; anil 

til rs d h ged w th t ly w r officea and other absurd 

pe pi I ur y both y 1 d commeicial, and generally from 
1 p b es f 1 ghted 1 en have sometiiues served in 

d guise f m y years t kmg t tedly their daily allowance of 
h goo b t ball — ytbing, in short, digestible or 

i d gest bl th t t nu ht il Pr d noe to send. One thing, at 
lea-t tthirredt yf hese poor maslts, with their 

1 ] il t m mb ha b detected through murmuring, 

h t t Uy 1 to d bj Itulking." So, for once, M. 

M h 1 t h an ( t t po the fly-leaf of his book in 
p es tat cop 

4 B tth 1 t fthes billit the most lively. We English, 

t Orleau d f t 1 ( h h ot quite so extraordinary, if 
all were told), fled before the Maid of Arc. Yes, says M. MIchelet, 
you did : deny it, if yon can. Deny it, men chtr ? I don't mean to 
deny it. Running away, in many cases, is a thing so excellent that no 
philosopher would, at times, condescend to adopt any other step. All 
of us nations in Europe, without one exception, have shown our 
philosophy In that way at times. Even people " ^i ne m raideat 
pas" have deigned both to ran and to shout " Saase gvipeuti" at 
odd times of sunset ; though, for my part, I have no pleasure in recalling 
unpleasant remembrances to brave men ; and yet, really, being so 
philosophic, they onglit not to be unpleasant. But the amusing 
feature in M, Miehelet's reproach is the way in which he iay^Tovea and 
varies against us the charge of running, as if he were singing a cati^. 
Listen to him. They "^touxd their backs," did these English. (Elp, 
hip, hurrah ! three times three !) " Behind good wdUe tkey Ut Otem- 
sSnea be takea." (Hip, hip 1 nine times nine ! ) They " rtsa as fast 
as their legs could carry them." (Hurrah ! twenty-seven times twenty- 
sevenl) Thty "ran bejbre a girl" i they did. (Hurrah ] eighty-oue 
times eighty-one ! ) This reminds one of criminal indictments on the 
old model in English courts, where (for fear the prisoner should 
escape) the crown lawyer varied the charge perhaps through forty 
counts. The law laid its guns so as to rake the accused at every 
possible angle. Whilst the indictment was reading, he seemed a 
monster of crime in his own eyes ; and yet, after all, the poor fellow 
had but committed one oifance, and not always (Aa(. N.B.— Not 
havuig the French ordinal at hand, I make my quotntlDna from a 
friend's copy of &Ir. Walter Kelly's translation; which seems to nie 
faithful, spirited, and idiomatically Euglish — liable, in fact, only to 
the single reproach of occasional provinciaiisms. 
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Tho reader ought to be reminded that Joanna D'Arc was 
subjected to an unusually unfair trial of opinion. Any of 
the elder CHiriatian martyra had not much to fear of j^ersonal 
raacour. The martyr was chiefly regarded as the enemy of 
Cffiaai at times, also, where any knowledge of the Christian 
t tU d lorals existed, with the enmity that arises spon- 
tan ly n the worldly against the spiritual. But the 
n ty th ugh disloyal, wa.9 not supposed to be therefore 
ai ti nat n 1 j aud still less was itidividuaUy hateful. Wliat 
w h t d ( f anything) belonged to his class, not to himself 
I rat ly Now, Joanna, if hated at all, was hated per- 
nail and in Eouen on national grounds. Hence there 
Vi uld I a certainty of calumny arising agamst her, such as 
Id t ffeet martyrs in general. That being the case, it 
would follow of necessity that some people would impute to 
her a willingness to recant. No innocence could escape iluU. 
Now, had she really testified this wiUingness on the scaffold, 
it would have argued nothing at all hut the weakness of a 
genial nature shrinking from the instant approach of 
torment. And those will often pity that weakness most 
who, in their own persons, would yield to it least. Mean- 
time, there never was a calumny uttered that drew less 
support from the recorded circumstances. It rests upon no 
positive testimony, and it has a weight of contradicting testi- 
mony to stem. And yet, strange to say, M. Miohelet, who 
at times seems to admire the Maid of Ajc as much as I do, 
is the one sole writer amongst her /rieiwls who lends some 
countenance to this odious slander. His words are that, if 
she did not utter this word recant with her lips, she uttered 
it in her heart. " Whether she said the word is uncertain : 
but I afSrm that she thought it" 

Now, I aifinn that she did not ; not in any sense of the 
word " thought " applicable to the case. Here is France 
calumniating La Pveelle : here is England defending her. 
M. Uichelet can only mean, that, on a, priori principles, every 
woman must he presumed liable to such a weakness ; that 
Joanna was a woman ; ergo, that she wa^ liable to such a 
weakness. That is, he only supposes her to hare uttered 
the word by an argument which presumes it impossible for 
anybody fo have done otherwise. I, on the contrary, throw 
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the onus of the argiiiiient not on preBumable tendencies of 
nature, but on the kaoWTi facta of that morning's execution, 
as recorded by multitudes. What else, I demand, than mere 
weight ot metal, absolute nobility of deportment, broke the 
vast line of battle then arrayed against her i What else but 
her meek, saintly demeanour won, from the enemies that tiD 
now had believed her a witch, tears of rapturous admiration ) 
"Ten thousand men," says M. Michelet himself — "ten 
thousand men wept " ; and of these ten thousand the 
majority were political enemies knitted together by cords 
of superatition. What else was it but her constancy, united 
with her angelic gentleness, that drove the fanatic English 
soldier — who had sworn to throw, 'a fa^ot on her scaffold, 
as his tribute of abhorrence, that did so, that fulfilled his 
TOW — suddenly to turn away a penitent for life, saying 
everywhere that he had seen a dove rising upon wings to 
heaven from the ashes where slie had stood 1 What else 
drove the executioner to kneel at every shrine for pardon to 
kit share in the tragedy ? And, if all this were insufficient, 
then I cite the closing act of her life as valid on her behalf, 
were all other testimonies against her. The executioner had 
been directed to apply his torch from below. He did io. 
The fiery smoke rose upwards in billowing volumes. A 
Dominican monk was then standing almost at her side, 
Wrapped up in his sublime office, he saw not the danger, 
but still persisted in his prayers. Even then, when the last 
enemy was racing up the fiery stairs to seize her, even at 
that moment did this noblest of girls think only for him, 
the one friend that would not forsake her, and not for 
herself; bidding him with her last breath to care for hia 
own preservation, but to leave her to God. That girl, whose 
latest breath ascended in this sublime expression of self- 
oblivion, did not utter the word recant cither witl her lipa 
or in her heart No ; die did not, though one should rise 
from the dead to swear it. 

Bishop of Beauvais I thy victim died in fire upon a scaf- 
fold — thou upon a down bed. But, for the departing 
minutes of life, both are oftentimes alike. At the farewell 
crisis, when the gates of dpath are opening, and flesh is 
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farewell dixam, a second childhood, mnoient as tlie first , 
but not, like that, ead with the gloom of a fearful mission in 
the rear. This mission had now been fulfilled. The storm 
was weathered ; the skirts even of that mighty storm were 
drawing off. The blood that she was to reckon for had been 
exacted ; the tears that she was to shed in secret had been 
paid to the last. The hatred to herself in all eyes had been 
faced steadily, had been suffered, had been survived. And 
in her last fight upon the scaffold she had triumphed 
gloriously ; victoriously sle had tasted the stings of death. 
For all, except this comfort from her farewell dream, she 
had di^ — died, amidst the tears of ten thousand enemies — 
died, amidst the drums and trumpets of armies — died, amidst 
peals redoubling upon peals, volleys upon volleys, from the 
saluting clarions of martyrs. 

Bishop of Beauvais ! because the guilt-burdened man is 
in dreams haunted and waylaid by the most frightful of his 
crimes, and because upon that fluctuating mirror^rising (like 
the mocking mirrors of mirage in Arabian deserts) from the 
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fens of death — most of all are reflected the sweet countenances 
which the man has laid in ruins ; therefoTe I know, bishop, 
that yon also, entering your final dream, eaw Domremy. 
That fountain, of which the witnesses spoke so much, showed 
itself to your eyes in pure morning dewB hut th dews, 
nor the holy dawn, could cleanse awa the b ght pots of 
innocent blood upon its surface. By th f unta n b hop, 
you saw a woman seated, tliat hid b t B t, a yoa 

draw near, the woman mses her wasted f at Would 

Domremy know them again for the f atu f h 1 ild I 
Ah, but you know them, bishop, well ! Oh, n y what a 
groan was tJiat which the servants, waiting outside the bishop's 
dream at hia bedside, heard from his labouring heart, as at 
this moment he turned away from the fountain and the 
woman, seeking rest in the forests afar off. Yet not so to 
escape the woman, whom once t^ain he must behold before 
he dies. In the forests to which he prays for pity, will he 
find a respite t What a tumult, what a gathering of feet is 
there ! In glades where only wild deer should run armies 
and nations are assembling ; towering in the fluctuating 
crowd are phantoms that belong to departed hours. There 
is the great English Prince, Eegent of Franca There is my 
Lord of Winchrater, the princely cardinal, that died and 
made no sign. There is the Bishop of Beauvais, clinging 
to the shelter of thickets. What building is that which 
hands so rapid are raising 1 Is it a martyr's scaffold ! Will 
they bum the child of Domrdmy a second time ? No ; it is 
a tribunal that rises to the clouds ; and two nations stand 
around it, waiting for a trial. Shall my Lord of Beauvais 
sit again upon the judgment-seat, and again number the 
hours for the innocent ? Ah no ! he is the prisoner at the 
bar. Already all is waiting: the mighty andienc* is gathered, 
the Court is hurrying to their seats, the witnesses are arrayed, 
the trumpets are sounding, the judge is taking his place. 
Oh ! but this is sudden. My lord, have you no counsel ? 
" Counsel I have none ; in heaven above, or on earth beneath, 
counsellor there is none now that would take a brief from 
me : all are silent." Is it, indeed, come to this 1 Alas ! the 
time is short, the tumult is wondrous, the crowd stretches 
away into infinity ; but yet I will search in it for somebody 
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t tak J bn f I k f b dy tl t will be your 

1 Wh th tl t th f D r^my ! Who 

li 11 1} ro t I fr Eh ! Who is she 

th t m th th 11a k 1 fl h f m Ik g the furnaces 
^ ^ * Th h th h ph d girl ounsellor that 

hd flrslfwh Ih=ebhpfr yours. She 

t I g R tl t 1 11 t k m-i 1 1 b f. She it is, 
1 h p th t Id p! 1 1 J h h r, SHE,— when 

h ai 1 earth 1 t. 
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